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THE ARGUMENT. 


Satan diſplegſed to ſee true religion reſtored among 
the Jews, convenes his powers to counci!, and claims 
their advice. Belial, Moloch, and Beelzebub, give 
their opinions. Adramelech undertakes to delude Zerab, 
king of Ethiopia, to invade Fudah. Satan approves 
of Adramelech's propoſal. The latter proceeds, and 
appears to Zerab, by night, like the prieſt of Iſis. The 
king awakes, demands bis arms, and orders the ſtates 
| of bis kingdom to be convened, to whom be relates bis 

nofturnal vifion. An embaſſy is ſent to Fupiter Ammon. 
The legates return, and relate the anfwer of the 
oracle. The troops are collected; their leaders and 
arms are deſcribed. Adramelech returns, and informs 
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BOOK L 


A THEME unſung, yet forming in my breaf, 
Celeſtial Muſe! in pleaſing ſtrains ſuggeſt ; 

Tell how, incens'd, inflam'd with high diſdain, 

Proud Satan ſaw the Jews from fin refrain; 


Oh! thou who ken'ſt the moſt conceaP' diſguiſe? 
Whoſe wiſdom plann'd the vaſt unbounded ſkies ; 
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And yon bright ſun with orient ſplendor ſhine, 

Thee I invoke! reveal thy wonders here: 

While I contemplate various ſcenes of war, 
bin'd 

To mar the Bzaxcn, the hope of all mankind. 


Belov'd of Gon, great Asa fill'd the throne, 


Neſtor' d true worſhip, and the groves cut down; 


| torn, 

| Chemoſh and Baa m held their plight forlorn. 

With wrath inflam'd, revenyeful Satan flies, 

And in mid air dire conſultations riſe ; 

Th infernal peers his vile reſults attend, | 

Before his throne, deceiv'd with pomp, they 

bend. 

Throng'd was the dark conglomerated hall, 

Where pow'rs beneath conſpire good Asa's fall. 

Silence, throughout the court, was now pro- 
claim'd, | 

_— | 


Thrown from their temples and ſupremacy. 


Boox I. 
Pow'rs! domination ! 2 virtues ! 
thrones ! 


— —— 
Of Heathen prieſt., who now rejected lie, 


Riſe, mighty peers! reſolve fierce Asa's fall; 
Aſſert your freedom; break the chains of thrall. 
I need not tell, how from her throne he drew 
His mother queen, and captive led the crew. 
No more our ſhrines nor altars they frequent ; 
Burnt are our groves, and many a temple rent. 
Riſe, deities! immortal gods ariſe ! 

Reſume your own, and dare invade the ſkies. 
Shall then a mortal baffle all our hopes ? 

And ſons of duſt defeat zthereal troops? 
Say, ſhall th infernal gates for ever cloſe ? 

That hateful manſion be our laſt repoſe ? 
Forbid it, fate! reſiſt it, all ye gods; 
Offspring of Heav'n! natives of bleſs d abodes ? 
Deſcend with ſtrength; in union gladly join; 
Let all our guile by godlike counſel ſhine.— - 
From David's houſe the promis d Szzp will 
To whom the pow'rs of darkneſs muſt refign. 
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Here interpoſe; conſult how beſt we may 

His word confound, who Heav'n's bright realm 
doth fway ; 

Extirpate every branch of Judah's band, 

Mankind enflave, and Iſrael's Gop withſtand. 


You know of old, by conqu'ring this new world, 


1 brought you light, to Hell's grim dungeon 
hurPd. 


As then this earth was wrapt in devious woe, 

We ſhall, no doubt, the ſcenes of Heav'n review. 

If fate denies, yet let us ſtill retain 

New Heavens on earth, and there in elender 
reign. 

He then, who can evade our late diſmay, 

And all the ſeed of hateful David ſlay, 

Let him ſtand forth, and from his throne ariſe; 

The prime of Heav'n, conſulting, means t adviſe, 


He ceas'd; and, riſing, Belial thus began, 
In reafon's garb; preſumptive was the plan: 
Immortal gods! aſpiring flower of Heav'n! | | 
To whom reſult, above ſubjection's giv'n. 


Shall we by night in convocation meet, 
The fall of Judah's monarch to debate ? 


Hear 
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Hear all ye pow'rs ! æthereal kings give ear! 
Obſerve and iſſue what your chicks declare : 

We know the race of Adam prone to fin; 
With man polluted, wickedneſs will reign. 

Did not the firſt of mortals fall by love, 

Eꝰ re faireſt Eve was vut of Eden drove? 
This was the triumph; hence our pow'r began; 
The woman fell, and love deceiv'd the man; 
His paſſions rul q; efteem'd the vice we claim, 
Licentious luſt and fin's unlawful flame. 
'Tis mine by wiles, which falſe delights inſpire, 
Mankind to ſooth, and tempt with warm deſire ; 

Or find them mirth, when wanton gameſters fall 
My deep ſuggeſtions bid the harlot ſhine ; 


Grace waits her ſteps, in ſtriking dreſs divine; 
For all the power of foft prelude is mine. 

To muſic's charms the fair reſpondent moves, 
While in her perſon play the wanton loves; 
Attentive Cupids tend her with their darts; 
Thoſe ſoft enchanti ſcenes before the flood 
Diſtracted men, and ſmote the ſons of GO 
Seth's righteous offspring knew this fond deſire, 

Fell by falſe charms, and cheriſh'd lawleſs fire. 
B Well 
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Well pleas'd with guile, with all my {kill 1 ſtrove, 
Add Sully fnits the free fever @ love: h 
I chear'dtheir hearts with mir and ſparkling wine 
| Where harlots play; my feſtival is joy, = 
Exulting pride, and themes that never cloy;--- 
O'erwhelming water once the earth did ſweep, 
And the whole world was one unfathom'd deep 
All fleſh was drown'd, fave thoſe whom Gob deſign d 
Earth to repleniſh; and preſerve their kind. 
Reduc'd, awhile thoſe arch temptations ſtay'd, 
And the loud din of flagrant vice decay d; 

But fin inactive could not long remain, 

Nor men from thoſe delicious ills refrain: 

In peopled towns, and cities leſt at large, 

My ſuffragans procur d their glorious charge. 
When grateful ev ning draws her fable ſhade, 
Great towns corrupt, or tempt the heedleſs ſwain z 
Sing luſtful orgies to extirpate care, 

Thus I trepan the world to dark delight, 


Nor 
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Nor am I more obſcure to Iſrael's ſons, 
Since to my empire every vice belongs ; 
Through all it's num'rous tribes, the world I rove, 
Each ſilent valley, and each whiſp'ring grove ; 

| Witneſs the rape, for which proud Gibeah fell, 
The Levite's wife or concubine may tell : 
Thoſe ills, and more, have fince offended Heaven, 
And men to death and our ſubjection driven.--- 
He, who in ſtrength the ſons of men fſurpaſs'd, 
Son of Manoah, was by love diſtreſs'd; 
Fair Delilah deceiv'd that daring breaft; . 
Samſon beguil'd, betray'd his facred truſt; 
3 


Such is the power of paſtion, fuch I give 

My foes to vanquiſh, and mankind deceive ; 

You know, I ſmooth d the female's tongue with 

__ gulls, 

Deck u her blake charms, and taught her when to 
ſmile ; 

And, when relitlefs frength the beam unloos'd,, 

My dark deſigning wiles the cauſe diſclos d: 

Jon that ſpruce Philiſtian fair, beſtow'd . 

The arts of love, difſembling wit, and fraud; 

oo: ths. 
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His mind was ſooth'd; ſhe ply'd her charms with eaſe; 
Her enervating lap was form'd to pleaſe. 
Thus Samſon fell: three grand eſſays ſhe made, 
The fourth the champion's ſinful heart betray'd; 
With joy I ſprang to hold this foe in chains, 
To drudgery doom'd and vile inglorious pains : 
 Philiftians mock'd, and worſhip'd Dagon's ſhrine; 
He ground in prifon, and their ſport was mine.--- 
In David's mind, all conqu ring love had part, 
The fatal charm pierc'd his uathinking heart; 
His fins eternal vengeance ſoon drew down, 
And Heaven's great Kix O beheld him with a frown ; 
Tue waſting peſtilence deftroy'd his land, 
And piagues aroſe to iſſue Gop's commaad.--- 
Ev'n he, who all terreftrial wiſdom knew, 
By love was vanquiſh'd, and to fin withdrew. 
Fierce Moloch's fire in Tophet's valley blaz'd; 
A temple hence for Chemos” power I rais'd ; 
His blitheſome wives beguil'd his ſapient heart, 
Vice ſheath'd his wit, and found the weakeſt part; 
And, for his crimes, ten tribes of twelve were rent, 
The fate divided, and its levies pent.--- 
If Asa's death is hat the gods require, 
Preſent 
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Preſent fit nymphs, the faireſt in the land ; 
What mortal can the power of love withſtand? 
To idol, women may his heart incline, 
Corrupt his conſcience, and for woe divine: 
Thus ſhall we o'er the wiſe and good prevail, 
And vice again extend her ample ſcale; 
Why do we then inactive thus debate? 

In his ſtern foul the ſtrength of luſt create; 
So may that God, from whom their peace doth flow, 
Incens'd at fin, rife their Almighty foe ; 
The ſeed, perhaps, of Jeſſe then will die, 
And Gop himſelf that race elect deſtroy : 
So ſhall we every grand deſign fruſtrate, 
And CaumisrT's dominion, e're it's riſe, defeat. — 
Thus Belial, with perſuaſive accents, mov'd | 
Th' inferior ranks, and baſe degen'rate crowd; 
With him agreed Chemos and Aſmodai, 

Grim Moloch roſe ; with deep portent he ſpoke, - 
And ſtorm'd with rage; his voice the zther ſhook; 
Diſguſting pride his 1avage eye poſſeſs d, 3 


Infernal hatred lab'ring in his breaſt ; | 
E all hell combin'd the fiend addreſs d 


Hear. 


9 
e 
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Hear, and obey, zthereal denizons ! 

To whom dominion and high rule belongs ! 
Shall then a mortal put us gods to flight, 

And drive us hence, to everlaſting night? 

Is not the ſanguine vale of Tophet mine? 
Diſdain, ye gods, the puny ſons of earth; 
Duſt is all fleſh, from duſt they took their birth: 
Then, have not we dorninion through the fall, 
And long ſubdu d this round capacious ball? 
'Tis faid, from Abram's loins a prince ſhall ſpring, 
Who, over all will reign, as Gon and Kixe 
His regal power ſhall over Hell extend; 

To him, as Lox, muſt we obſequious bend? 
Grant this x ones of oxy moving hve 
„% 
While man is deem d. thro Cazisr, our rival foe; 
'Tis promis'd, enmity ſhall always dwell, Dn 
Unreconcil'd, 'twixt him and powers of Hell. 
Thoſe puny ſons of earth, tis true, we've hurt'd, 
From Paradiſe into a ſuff ring world ; 

But, will they then, for ever dwell in fear? 


Uſe, oh ye gods! th advantages of war, 


Before 


- 


Boon I. KING ASA. 18 


Before the Bxaxen, the promis'd hope of man, 
Be born of fleſh, Gon's favour to regain.--- 

We live to hate, eſſential pow'rs of air! 
O'erwhelming clouds and ftorms our might declare; 
Subſervient nature aids our vaſt deſires ; 

| Rain, hail, and tempeſts, and æthereal fires ; 
Vindictive rage rules earth without controul ; 
We bid the loud, tremendous thunders roll; 

Men dread the ſound ; their conſcious hearts retire g 
Uzzean Job felt our reſiſtleſs ire, 

W darrahe thus hron thak., | 
And dreadful light'nings flaſh'd along the ſky ; 
Bright coruſcations o'er the earth did ſweep, 
Sing'd the green graſs, and ſtruck the bleating ſheep; 
While Job's whole offspring, bent on mirth and play, 
To feaft and muſic gave that joyful day ; 

Then fell the hail, the ſtorms obſequious blew, 
Rent the four corners, and the houſe o'erthrew; 
O' erwheim'd, and preſs'd beneath the pond'rous 
His ſons and daughters mourn'd their hapleſs fate. 
Riſe, deities! from floth and counſel riſe, 


As 
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As we were baniſh'd from the courts of Heaven, 
And from our thrones to laſting darkneſs driven, 
Let us now exerciſe unbounded fway, 

And Abram's line deprive of chearful day. 
May Hell's ſtrong gates that race abhor'd incloſe, 
And beds of folid fire conſole their woes !— 

No more he ſaid, then on his throne reclin'd 
Thoughts of revenge ſtill lurking in his mind. 


Second of Hell, wich counſel more humane, 
And portly grace, proud Belzebub began; 
He, riſing, ſeem'd a monument of ſtate ; 

On his high brow deliberation ſate; 

Stretch'd at full height, OT eee 
Foe to the juſt, adverſe to all that's good. — 
Synod of gods! aſſembled in mid air, 

On earth ador'd, ſerv d by the rights of war, 
With what was urg'd at firft, I could agree, 

Or, with fierce Moloch, preach captivity : 

I could, I fay, with Ammon's god combine, 
At once to clear the earth of Abram's line; 

But he, who uncontroul'd, ſtill reigns above, 
Will limit death, and his own greatneſs prove. 
I' extirpate Abram, and make Jefs* expire ; 
= * Thoſs 
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Thoſe bold attempts ſtern Michael will withſtand, 
Or in this fray Mzss1an will engage, 
And us ſubject, the vaſſals of his rage. 
We ſcarce preſume, with Belial, to inſpire 
That martial foul with love's inglorious fire: 
Though moſt, perhaps, may to their paſſions yield, 
Firm Asa ſtands, and courts the ſanguine field: 
Then ſome great prince we muſt incite, to dare 
That fon of arms in the dire ſtrife of war: 

By fleight infernal we may guide the dart, 

Some mighty chief pierce penſive Asa's heart, 
Diſmay'd to ſee their boaſted monarch ſlain. 
Secret or open, firſt we try with guile, 
Greatneſs diſſemble, conſcience to defile : 
Let then ſome god ſooth his attentive breaſt, 
And in his ſoul create inglorious reſt ; 
Beſet his mind; each inward failing try; 
Learn whence proceeds eſteem and heart - felt joy; 
The long continuance of a peace fuggeſt, 
Declare the foes of Judah's Gon ſuppreſs d. 


That he, the promis'd Szzp, may never riſe. 
! C 3 
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8. KING ASA Boox I. 
Your moſt refined arts and force employ, 


The juſt to baffle, and the good deſtroy. 


But fay, what prince, conven'd æthereals, ſay; 
Speak whence they are, and what the terms of ſway. 
Conſider whom we beſt may dare perſuade 

The long bleſs d land of Judah to invade. . 


He ceas'd; then fierce Adramelech ſtood forth, 
With indignation fir'd, and more than mortal wrath : 


Caus d infants pure to meet the tort ring flame; 


Extoll'd, he ſoar'd above th' infernal crowd, 
When Cain's mad ſoul began the breach of blood; 
On earth ador'd, it's gloomy courts he trod, 

By envy deem'd à proud, preſumptive god. 
Thrcugh his temptations man firſt murder'd man, 
From him, it's cauſe, all human hatred. ſprang; 


| Diſcord and rage this ſpirit would delight; 


His foul rejoic'd in ſuch black deeds of night. 


Atrocious ſpleen inflam'd his hoſtile breaft ; 


Deviſing death, his peers he thus addreſs'd :--- 
Eſſential gods! whom Heav'a could not reftrain, 
Nor vaſt deep darkneſs long beneath contain; 


Hear, dread of hoſts! o'er-ruling pow'rs divine! 


Whoſe mighty chiefs by godlike counſels ſhine. 
5 | Far 


's 


There Zerah reigns, a prodigy of pride 


I will myſelf inflame that monarch's breaſt, 


His form ſublime, though deftitut of grad; j 
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Far in the ſouth, beneath che torrid zone, 

Fierce Ethiops well, a race to diſcord prone ! 
Huge is the realm, extended far aud wide; 


At his command the ſwarthy millions riſe, 
Enough for war, enough to foil the Kies; 
Experienc'd all, inur'd to blaſting heat, 
Unmov'd, unchang d amid the toils of fight. 


And with the torch of diſcord break his reſt. 
Myſelf, I fay, thoſe ſons of arms will fire, 

Brace all their nerves, and dauntleſs ſouls inſpire. 
Meantime, fail not, rapt Asa to deceive, 
Tempt him the ſpirit of his Gop to grieve, 
While I deſcend on Ethiop's barren coaſt, 

To rouſe revenge for adoration loft, 


With him agreed the grand conſulting peers, 
And harſh applauſes fild the dæmon's ears. 
He ftaid his ſpeech ; when, from his ſplendid ſcat, 
High arch'd, a cloud-wrought canopy of ſtate, _ 
Hell's monarch. roſe, and frown'd with ſtern malig- 

nant hate. ; 
Like ſome huge tower the prince of darkneſs ſtood, 


C 2 Some 
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Cruel his eye, and vaniſh'd all his fear ; 
Corroding envy gnaw'd his tortur'd breaſt, 
Diſdainful pride the haughty fiend poſſeſs'd; 
When thus began the author of all ill 
With boaſting words th' a&real vault to fill: 
Our will be fate's decree! like what you are, 
Ye counſel death, and never ending war; 
Reverſe all good; victorious champions go, 
The world ſubject, and make it's monarchs bow. 
Ethereal gods! deſcendants of the ſkies ! 
Doom'd yet once more, in ſpite of Heav'n, to riſe ; 
Nearer your former kingdom now you dwell: 
Who, godlike, burſt the facile gates of Hell ? 
Myſelf preſum'd confuſion to explore, 
At length, through toil, I reach'd the diſtant ſhore: 
The void travers'd, I ſcorn'd the realms of night, 
And from deep darkneſs led you up to light ; 
Through all the wild infinitude we paſs d. 
Till on Heav'n's confines wonder ſtood conſeſs d. 
Oh, known in arms! in doubtful battle try'd, 
When thunders roar'd, and lightning's Heav'n ſup- 
ply'd; 
Who leſs than gods thoſe labours could ſuſtain? 
Then firſt we knew th' exceſs of rage and pain; 
e HurPd 
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Hurl'd headlong flaming from th' æthereal ſkies, 
We vanquiſh'd fell, expell'd from ancient joys ; 
Plung d in thᷣ burning deep, the ſport and prey 
Of tort'ring flames, confounded, ſcraphs lay. 
Who firſt diſdain'd that mean captivity ? 

My valour ſet eſſential virtues free. 

Rouſe all their chiefs, and þaunt their prince's dome! 
Riſe, dread of Heav'n! from conſultation riſe ; | 
On earth ſojourn, or croſs th' atrial ſkies ; 
Blind all mankind, and blaſt their hope in CnRIST. 
'Tis mine, by wiles of ſov'reign force, to vex 
Great Asa's ſoul, and all his thoughts perplex ; 
With intuition deep, tis mine, to find 
He paus'd, and bade their vile debates have end; 
Before him, as a god, fall'n angels bend. 


Meantime Adramelech expands his wings, 
Incumbent on the duſky air, he flies 
Midſt upper, nether, and ſurrounding ſkies, 
Premeditating death, to Meroe bound; 
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So through the vaſt expanſe a comet flies, 
Warm' d by the fun, and made by heat to riſe; 
Behind it draws a train of blazing light ; 
Mankind furpriz'd, behold the diftant fight. 
Alarming thus, the dæmon held his way 
Through zones of light, where adverſe meteors play; 
Above the green-ting'd clouds he took his flight 
With ſpeed angelic, and conſummate ſpite ; 
Cyrene's bay aſcends the field of view, 
Barcæan tow'rs the mundane ſcene renew. 
With pride elate, deep pond” ring in his breaſt 
How to prevail, and break fierce Zerah's reſt, 
Far to the right, the prince of bloodſhed ſteers, 
And Garamant's parch'd deſart diſappears. 
Him next the ſcorch'd extenſive waſte receiv'd, 
Where, train'd to arms, ferocious Nubians liv'd. 
And now, where azure Nile laves Egypt's land, 
Rolls from the ſouth and cleaves the ſun-burne 
ſtrand, 5 | 
Adramelech impends ; ; nor reſted there ; 
His ample pinions ſkim the yielding air. 
At length, by night, fair Meros's Iſle ke ſp ies; 
There ſpeeds the fiend, procumbent down the ſkies ; 
Swift he deſcends from his aerial height: 
So ſtoogs, inclin'd, the fierce voracious kite, 
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With ſteady wing, down Heav'n's expanded way, 
W hen firft he kens his grov ing poultry prey. 
Thus ſtern Adramelech, with malice fraught, 
The ſplendid dome of ſleeping Zerah ſought ; 
Between the folding valves the dæmon flew, 
Then ſtood expos'd to the bold hero's view. 
His form was chang'd; like Iſis' prieft he came, 
The ſame in ſtature, and in ſhape the ſame ; 
Reiplendent fillets bound his guileful head, 
And prieſtly veſtments o'er his body ſpread ; 
His lucid garments ſwept the ſumptuous floor, 
While his fell hand the torch of diſcord bore. 
Inci:cling theſe, he caſt a veil of ligt; 
Bright ſhone his face amid the ſhades of night. 
Thea thus the fiend the tawny prince addreſs'd : _ 
Sent by the gods, I bring divine behefts. 
The mandates of all Hcaven conven'd I bear; 
Thy force collect; devote thy arms to war; 
Poom'd to ſubdue, from this ſcurciy'd region go; 
Extend thy empire; cruſh the daring foe. 
For thee, the fates ſure victory ordain ; 
Fix'd their decree, unchang'd the gods remaing 
Sent forth to rule; long wiſh'd ſucceſs be thine ; 
Hear, and cbcy th' immortal pow'rs divine. 
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No more he faid ; with guile intenſe he threw 
The ſcorching brand; in Zerah's breaſt it flew ; 
Wrapp'd in a moment, from the monarch's ſight, 
In ſhades obſcure, the dæmon took his flight. 
Inflam'd with rage, the boaſt of Afric burns, 
Suſpence and fury rend his breaſt by turns: 
Th' infernal torch ſer all his ſoul on fire; 
Incens'd he roſe a prince of matchleſs ire ! 

His boſom heaves ; his ſanguine eye-balls roll, 
And Hell-bred wrath tranſports his warlike foul ; 
His agitated thoughts no reſt can find; 
Remorſcleſs fury racks his daring mind. 
As when a fire, rais'd by the founder's toil, 
Reverb'rates heat, and makes the metal boil ; 
Involv'd, repuls'd, the flames conſuming riſe, 
The maſs diſſolves, and binding ſulphur flies ; 
Around the place exhales an horrid glare, 
Thus Zerah's breaſt awhile retains the brand, 
From fleep ſurpriz d, he gives a dire command. 
Arms! arms! I claim; my ſword and ſhield pre- 
mee; 

mine helm, and bend my bow for war 
Appoint your chiefs ! my diſtant peers convene ! 
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Thus urg d th impetuous king; the guards obey'd, 

His mandates iffu'd, and their pow r diſplay d. 

Pleas'd at the high command, the ſtates attend, 

And martial princes meet through all the land; 

The lords, obſequious, on their monarch wait, 

And ſplendid prieſts the royal train compleat. 

The Gentile council ſat; when, from his throne 

Imperial Zerah made his viſion known, 

And thus, in ſolemn ſtrains, of war begun :— 

Inuſtrious chiefs and rev'rend nobles”! hear 

What Heav'n reveals ; my words the gods declare. 

Oh long to arms ! to deeds heroic loft, | 

Confin'd, unbleſs d, on Afric's terrid coaſt ; 

Say, ſhall thoſe realms our great attempts reſtrain ? 

This ſfun-parch'd ſoil complear our vaſt domain? 

Not fuch your monarch's aim, nor Heav'n's decree ; 

Revere my will, replete with deſtiny. 

Fate gives us diſtant lands; Iſis denies 

Thoſe barren tracts, the bound'ry of our joys. 

My cauſe impels ; faith cheers the previous thought, 

As when the god my royal palace fought ; 

For, while I ſlept, all outward ſenſe conceal'd, 

A viſion bright this glorious charge reveal, 

And with theſe awful wards your king addcefs'd:—- | 

Sent by the gods, I bring divine bckefts ; 

D The 
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The mandates of all Heav'n conven d I bear; 
Thy force collect, devote thy arms to war; 
Doom'd to ſubdue, from this ſcorch'd region go ; 
Extend thy empire, cruſh the daring foe ; 

For thee doth fate ſure victory ordain ; 

Fix'd their decree, unchang'd the gods remain. 
Sent forth to rule, long wiſh'd ſucceſs be thine; 

Hear and obey th' immortal pow'rs divine.--- 
Thus ſpoke the god; my faithful mind obeys, 

The word reveres, and ſcarce from action ſtays. 
Your utmoſt force I claim; your king commands 
His warli.:e captains to invade new lands. 

With ſtrength combin'd ſtand forth in arms, to dare 
But firſt conſult the oracle of fame; 

The gods beſeech thoſe deſtin d realms to name ; 
A troop ſelect, explore Ammonian Jove, 
His words are true; the god reſides above. 
Before the ſhrine, with gifts, proftrated bend. 
Lo! by your hands this perfect boon I ſend: 
Sit golden tripods o'er the mounains bear, 

Three vaſes bright the ſacred prieſts may ſhare ; 
Two filver bowls, well wrought, I freely give, 
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Moſt exquiſitely fine, emboſs'd with gold; 

Nor ſhall my ſtate its choiceſt gems withholl ; 
Of ſeafon'd ſpice, from blefs'd Arabia's ſhore, 
And grateful myrrh, I ſend a copious ſtore. 
With theſe, and more, full twenty camels load, 
If labour'd gifts can gratify the god. 


The monarch ceas d; th' obedient legates bow, 
Preſs to the gate, and on their meſſage go. 
Meantime, about the court, long train'd to arms, 
The ſwains breathe rage; through all the vaſt do- 
Strict diſcipline prepares a martial train. 

Part clean the ruſty mail, and rub the ſhield, 

Or grind the ſword, and the long jav'lin wield ; | 

Some caſe their helms, or comb their flowing creſts, 

While others ſhape the corſlet to their breafts ; 

Part form the hoſt to ev'ry ſcene of war, 

The files traverſe, and regulate the car; 

Thoſe rein the fi'ry ſteeds, or paſs the goal, 

For martial feats add fervour to the ſoul. 

And fwarthy champions ſhine in fulgid ſteel ; 
D 2 Contending 
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T ranſported Zerah the firſt rank commands, 
Darts down the lines, and hails his num'rous bands. 
The king requites freſh levies from afar, 


But now inform'd at large, their queſtion known, 
The Meroan legates leave the crowded town; 
Speak for the ſhrine, and recent altars burn: 

At court receiv'd, their anſwer they relate, 

And thus their prince addreſs'd, enthron'd in ſtate :--» 

Moſt pow'rful king! great lord of Afric's coaſt ! 

Thy empire's glory, and thy country's boaſt ! 

| Majeſtic Zerah, hear ! at thy command, 

On great beheſts, we left our native land ; 

Our choſen train the ſpacious wild explor'd, 

Vaſt mountains climb'd, e're we the god implor' d: 

Refreſh'd from toil, we reach'd great 

Thy gifts beſtow'd, and ſerv'd the pow'r divine; 
The fane approach'd, and crav'd ſuperior aid. 


| * 
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I will my hoſt (exempted none) prepare; 
All, all is rage, and the hoarſe din of war. 


And ev'ry great commanding prince rever'd ; 


Till fome broad ſpace its waſting fury ſtay : 


Spurn ſoft indulgence, ev'ry want ſupply. 
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You know the gods decree ; thoſe anſwers given, 
By ſpecial mandates of all- ruling Heav'n. 

The oracle preſents what fate ordains, 

And to perform with all my troops remains : 

Be ready for the war, this day deſign d; 

Your enſigns offer to the coiling wind : 


Here ceas d ti imperial king; his nobles heard, 


From man to man the martial ſpirit flows ; 
As when a fire, in ſome cloſe ſtreet confin'd, 
Spreads far and wide, impell'd by riſing wind, 
Borne high in air, the dreadful ſparkles fly, 

And curling flames aſcend the vaulted ſky ; 

The conflagration holds its rapid way, 


So did infernal wrath fill ev'ry breaſt, 


Shrill trumpets ſound, and vengeance all profeſs'd. 
Toarms! to arms! became the general cry ; 


While craſs of arms adorn the furow'd ground. 
Swift 
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Swift embaſſies to neighb'ring courts they ſend, 
And aſk the prince of Lubim aid to lend. 
Now riſe, oh muſe! in grateful numbers ſing 


Who firſt, who laſt ſupported Meroe's king ; 
From whence they came, and whither held their 


courſe, 
force ; | 


What daring chiefs confirm'd their martial bands, 


Firſt o'er the crowd, and fir'd with vengeful hate, 
Imperial Zerah, cloth'd in robes of ſtate, y 
Led on his chiefs, decerv'd with vain conceit, 

With ire inflam'd, and lawleſs in debate. 

Rais'd by the king, fix hundred theuſand came, 
In arms renown'd, and candidates for fame ; 
Skill'd when to mount or quit the ſounding car, 
Wheel round, and challenge ev'ry chance of war. 
Part, arm'd with bows, the flying dart direct, 

Part launch the ſpear, and num'rous deaths infſict. 
Far o'er the reſt minacious Zerah ſhines, 
Tranſcends in pomp amid his martial lines ; 

In might ſupreme, a banded hoſt he ſhows, 
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Like ſome huge pile the monarch ſtrides along; 
The mountains echo'd when his armour rung. 
With abje& eyes, amaz'd, the crowd behold, 
When o'er the plains his rapid chariot roll d. | 
Pleas'd with their king, of vaſt gigantic ſize, | 


While ſtorms of fury varniſh both his eyes, 

The blacks approach, with worſhip and ſurprize. 

With proſtrate awe, th' obſequious troops adore; 

His deeds proclaim, and celebrate his pow”r. 

Infernal pride his haughty mien adorn'd, 

His breaſt expanded, and his boſom warm'd; 

| Determin'd ſtrife commix'd with kigh diſdain 
Glar'd in his face, and died the ſwarthy grain. 


Then fam'd in arms, and next renown'd in war, 
Condronides directs his ſounding car ; 
A man, in ſtature like Alcmena's fon. 
And arm'd battalions dignify his train. 
Lol twenty myriads march in files behind, 
With troops ſuſtain'd from Lubim's ſultry ſhore, 
| Fierce, 
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With ſtrength immenſe, th' elaſtic bow to ſtring. 


Next him in arms, important Sheba roſe, 
For wiſdom f{2m'd, and dreadful to his foes ; 
Leſs fierce than him, who rul'd the vaſt domain, 
And o'er all Ethiopia ſtretch'd his reign. 
Arm'd, on each fide an hundred thoufand came, 
From where the Nile expands its rapid ſtream ; 
The bended bow and feather'd ſhafts they bore, 
Which grac'd their — and * 

pow'r. 

Far o'er the cruwd undaunted Sheba ſhone, 
With port majeſtic, like old Peleus” fon ; 
He well knew how the pond'rous lance to wield, 
And bear aloft his deep ſix- folded ſhield. | 
With wrath inflam'd, he rolls around his eyes, 1 


While o'er the plains his rampant courſer flies; 

The hoſt beheld with wonder and furprize. 
Train'd were his troops, his legions briſk and tall ; 
But Sheba moves, and far tranſcends them all ; 
Like in the thick-ſet wood, when o'er the reſt, 
Some tow'ring elm extends its ampie creſt, 
Pride of the grove, ins verying beauties ile, 
Sublimely fair, approaching tow'rds the ſkies ; 


Such 
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Such Sheba was, whoſe martial train ſucceeds, 
With arms fupply'd, and proud exulting ſteeds. 
Foot crowd on foot, the muſt'ring cohorts throng ; 
Far as th eye could ſee, their radiance ſhone ; 
Refulgent chariots wait the royal will, 

Traverſe the plains, or the low vallies fill. 

So, num'rous drop the leaves when Auſter blows, 
And the wide waſting ſtorm a foreſt bows ; 


With ſecret joy Adrunelech beheld, 

Inflan'd their fouls, and fierce contention Fell. 
r 
Hear, all ye gods, from bliſsful regions flung, 
Expell'd from Heav'n, and Heav'n's eternal throne! 
If fate forbids, or adverſe chance demies | 
Yet on this earth we'll reaſſert our pow'r, 

As gods prevail, while men our ſhrines adore. 
Freedom we deem accountable to none ; 
Live to ourſelves, and reign on earth alone. 
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Behold what pow'rs, what nurn rous hoſts combine 
To prove our cauſe, three mighty nations join. 

E're long ſhall Judah mourn diſconſolate, 
What then remains but conqueſt to our friends ? 
Ye gods! deſtroy, when tott ring Zion bends. | 
Soon wrapp'd in flames, Jeruſalem ſhall fall, 
And barbarous Ethiops mount her well-built wall. 


Thus ſpoke the fiend, th infernal peers rejoice, 
His worth proclaim, and dignify their choice. 


THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


THE prophet Arariab is divinely commiſſioned to 
inform As a of the invaſion of the Ethiopians. The 
princes and people are terrified : Asa, to encourage 
them, rehearſes the manifold mercies of Gop to bis 
people, and command them tc prefare for war. He 
takes leave of bis wife. The forces Judab and 
their leaders are aſſembled. An herald ſent from 
Mareſbab informs the king of the arrival of the 
Etbiapiaus before that city. As promiſes ſpeedy 
 affifance. The berald departs ; 2 
„ h | 
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WHILE thus in Afric Satan rais'd up foes, 
And fi d th' Heathen, Iſrael to oppoſe, 
The Lonp, who will not Jacob's ſeed forſake, 
Nor with the righteous his ſure compact break; 
Did to his ſeer th impending ſtorm reveal.--- - 
Go, faid Jenovan, my great meſſage bear; 
Exhort the king, and my command declare. 
Form'd by the word, the ſon of Oded fled ; 
"Twas Goo impos d; the facred ſeer obey'd. 
The people crowd to hear the bending fire. 

E 4 Wuen 
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When thus from high the meek-ey'd ſeer began: 
From Heav'n I ſpeak, inſpir d by more than man. 
Hear, Asa hear ; the power divine obey; 
Gird up thy loins ; put trembling far away. 
Know! from the ſouth an hoſtile race prepare 
Deſtruction dire, and unreſiſted war. 

RNeaiſe all thy force, thy kingdom to defend, 
Fight for thy Gop; firm to religion ſtand. 
Diſtruſt not Heav'n; in aid divine confide ; 

Go forth; Jznovan will for thee provide. 


The prophet ſaid; then from the court withdrew; 
Peace fill'd his breaſt, and ſplendour left his view. 
This heard the Jews with diffidence and fear ; 

The prieſts and people fink beneath deſpair: 
The rumour'd war they dread from every coaſt ; 
Their anxious minds prepond'rate Zerah's hoft. 
Juſtly diſpleas'd, the king beheld their plight, 
Their raſh diſtruſt of Heav'n, and vain conceit. 
Majeſtick As A then his peers addrefs'd ; . 
Their ſouls to raiſe, Gop's mercies he — 


Attend ye princes ! all ye nobles hear! 
Shall Abram's ſeed of Gob's ſure aid deſpair ? | 
Will 
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Will he in danger his below d forſake ? 
He will aſſiſt; unmov'd do I confide; 
Gov will, no doubt, for Judah's ſons provide. 
Fear to incenſe ; oh! tremble to oppoſe 
The God of gods, to whom my ſpirit bows. 
Tho” all mankind to arms ſhould bend their courſe, 
On death reſolv'd, combin'd with ſanguine force, 
Yet he who curbs the ſtorm, triumphant Kino! 
Will juſtice aid, and on the righteous ſhine. 
His word, when Iſrael dwelt in Egypt's land, 
When by proud Pharaoh worſhip was reſtrain d, 
Rebuk'd the tyrant ; Iſrael ſerv d him then, 
And his ftrong arm preſerv'd from envious men. 
He fav'd his people, whelm'd beneath the weight 
Of dire opprefſion and opprobrious hate : 
To mean employ condemn'd, to want and toil, 
Such was their ſtate, till Judah's Gop aroſe, 
His own to reſcue, and deftroy their foes. 
On high beheſts, Moſes, their guide he ſent; 
Submifſive Moſes to proud Pharaoh went; 
Demanded freedom of th' Egyptian k:2g, 
The plagues denopnc'd Jehovah's wrath would bring. 
| But 
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Opprefſion ruP'd his dark obdurate mind, 


But harden'd Pharach was to juſtice blind, 


And his fell ſoul fad Ifrae's fall deſign d. 


The monarch Gon had warn'd; but his hard heart 


Would not ſubmit that Iſrael might depart, 


Gov will be worſhip'd.—Aaron rais'd his rod, 
And Egypt's ponds and rivers turn'd to blood. 
The fiſh lay gaſping on the fetid ſand, 


And wrath divine through every province reign'd : 
But Pharaoh, grown perverſe, the tribes detain'd ; 
The ſeed of promiſe kept in Egypt's land. 


Then Moſes, miſſion d from on high, by Gon, 
Bade Aaron lift his wonder-giving rod. 


The prieſt obey'd ; offenſive frogs aſcend 


Palace nor halls 
They fill the ftreets, and haunt each high degree z 
Nor ended here; that vengeance was divine 
Which harraſs d Pharoah, foe to Abram's line. 


ftrand ; 


from thoſe dire gueſts were free, 


Gop bade the duſt transform to noxious lice ; 
On man and beaſt the vermin puniſh'd vice ; 
Nor king nor chief could ſhun the loathſome ill ; 


Pride ſtood abaſh'd when Gov reveal'd his will 


But 


- 
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Our father's rights, and ſcorn'd the plagues ſoretold. 
Meantime, incens'd, Gap ſent a fwarm of flies; 
The blighted earth now ceas d it's fruit to bear, 
And all was dread, diſmay, and deep deſpair: 
Ev'n Pharoah felt remorſe ; but fin return d, 
And held his heart, which would not be reform'd; 
Jznovan's mighty pow'r rebuk d his mind: 
He harden'd fell.---Gop blaſted every field; 
The Lond Al Minty his great name reveaPd. 
The murrain falls; the ſtouteſt heart muſt weep. 
Not ſo in Goſhen's land; th' Al MET favd 
Our father's cattle, and the food they crawd. 
Again the Loxn perform'd with wondrous ſkill, 
And blains and boils, a dire diſaſter fell ; 
But harden'd, and more proud, Pharoah denies 
The rites of worſhip and of facrifice. 
Still he refus'd before I AM to bow, 
Before the Logp, and let his people go. 
Great Amram's fon pronounc d the will of God, 
And in his name ftretch'd forth his potent rod. 
. _ Divi 
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Divine Ixnovak bade the hail deſcend, 
Loud thunders roar, and all th' expanſion rend : 
The livid lightning roll'd along the ground, 

And awful tempeſts ſhook the vaſt profound. 
Beneath his wrath, men, herds, and cattle die, 
The vees were blaſted, and the fountains dry. 
Obdurate ftill, the impious king remain'd, 
And Jacob's ſeed in ſervitude detain d. 
Then Gon bade Moſes o'er all Egyp:'s land, 
Waſh'd by the Nile, ſtretch forth his pow'rful hand. 
The ſeer obey'd ; the Loxp IEHOVARH roſe 
A bleak eaſt wind, till the fun's rays diſcloſe 
Returning morn ; when lo! through all the eoaſt, 
From orient ſhores, deſcends a numerous hoſt : 
Devouring locuſts form a dreadful ſcene, 
Invade the fields, and notamize the green. 


_ Ofer many a ſtate vaſt deſolation reigns, 

: Yet unreduc'd Egyptian pride remains. 
Gop, who preſides o'er all, the ſource of might! 
| Three days withheld the wiſh'd return of light; 
Palpable darkneſs drew it's fable ſhade, 
And, horrible to ſenſe ! the land o'erſpread. 


Aghaſt 
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Aghaſt they ſtand; wrapp'd in profound diſmay 
Ev'n Pharoah fear'd, who knew refulgent day, 
Bright and ſerene, in favour'd Goſhen ſhone ; 
That Iſrael dwelt beneath a cloudleſs ſun. 


Then moſt vindictive, wrath fupreme was pour'd 
On Egypt's land, for Egypt's guilty lord. 
Dreadful by night, the miffion'd angel flew 
Each heir and firſt-born of that wicked crew: 
Jacob was ſpar'd ; fo Gop ordain'd of old, 
Whoſe mighty arm his people will uphold. 
From Pharoah's hand JzHovan ſer them free, 
Iſrael departs from Egypt's tyranny. 

The Loap by fire, by night, directs the way, 
And moving clouds conduct their hoſt by day. 


Safe through the deep, and deſerts parch'd he led, 

In barren heaths the Logo prepar d them bread. 
If he ariſe, what man can dare withſtand 
His word omnific, his divine command ? 
Like worms ſhall fleſh beneath his vengeance fall, 
His own right hand will fave our ſtate from thrall. 
God 1s a rock of refuge, great and ſure ! 

A ſtrong defence, and unconfin'd in pow r. 


= . 
* * 
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Gainſt him, in vain the ſons of darkneſs ftrive ; 
The juſt are ſafe; ſecure the righteous live. 
When Gop commands, the furging billows riſe, 
And baleful light'nings rend the vaulted ſkies ; 
Born on the wind, triumphant once he rode, 
His glorious preſence bade the main divide, 
When Iſrael paſs d ſecure between the tide. 
Back ran the waves, while Pharoah's hoſt purſu'd, 
And Egypt's pride to great Jznovan bow'd. 
Their rampant ſteeds and chariots funk a prey, 
Abſorb d, and ſcatter d midſt the briny ſea. 

This from the ſhore defended Iſrael faw ; 

To the rough ſurge Onniscitexce gave a law.— 
I will not ceaſe, my grateful heart ſhall praiſe 

He threw the rider head-long from his height; 
Oferwhelming waves depriv'd an hoſt of light. 
The Lozp with grace ſupports my wav ring ſoul, 
My guide is fure; for Gop directs the whole ; 
He rules the world, ELon is his name, 
Unchang'd, through all eternity the fame; 
Supremely great! that prime direfting cauſe 
Which gave to graceful nature various laws. 


He 
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He metes the whole creation with a ſpan, 
And fix'd this point a deſtin'd place for man. 
A luciddrop, in his capacious hand 
He rolls the ocean, and fuſtains the land ! 
In golden ſcales the pond'rous mountains weighs, 
And in the balance all creation lays !— 

Th' Egyptian hoſt combin'd, the Lond o'erthrew ; 
Their charioteers his matchleſs veng'ance knew; 
Like ſtones they funk ; the parted waters cloſe ; 


Loſt in the deep, confounded, chariots roſe. 
God's own right hand, in that unrival'd hour, 
Was rais'd on high, and fplendid, 
Incens 


arm d with pow'r. 
d at fin, his rattling whirlwinds blew, 


A tempeſt wing'd ! in vain our foes purſue. 
Chain'd by his word, the floods collected ſtood 


Our foes reſtrain'd, amid the Red Sea ride: 
At Gop's command, return'd the flowing tide. 
Drawn be the ſword; our hand ſhall ſoon deftroy.--» 
Like lead, they fell beneath the yielding deep ; 
The Loxd to death our vaunting foes will ſweep.— 
Who rivals him? effential ſubſtance pure 
Great ſpring of life! whom Abram's race adore. 
| None 
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None wongt the gods wich him can man compars 
Bright oer the bright ! terrific Lord in war 
Fearful in praiſe ! prevailing word of might! 
His lifted arm will all his foes requite.--- 
In mercy God his choſen prieſts doth lead; 
Suſtain'd by faith, he ſtrengthen'd them that fled. 
His glorious deeds the neigbouring ſtates ſhall he: 
Gon will the dukes of Edom yet amaze; 
His ſacred word all Moab's pride ſhall raze.-- 
The Canaanite muſt bow beneath thine ire, 
Prevailing dread make all the world 2dmire.--- 
Vile in his fight, the wrath of kings ſhall fail; 
Soy faves the nations when his gifts prevail. 
Through Providence, our feed on earth ſhall grow 
In IfraeP's tents truth magnifies the law. 
| The Lox ſhall reiga ;---the horſe and Pharoah fl 
The fea return'd, and wonders prov'd his will. 


Preſerv d from harm, and from the threat'ning f 
Great Amram's ſon, inſpir'd, preſcrib'd the law. 
The devious waſte, the barren land of Shur, 
Fed by his hand, our wand'ring tribes explore ; 
Three days they march'd ; no water greets the eye 
Parch'd was the ſoil, and all the heath was dry. 

At 
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At length they reach d rough Marah's bitter ftreams, 
Fatigu d with heat, and ſcorch d by fervid beams: 
Wide pools they ſaw, but dar d not drink their fill; 
Averſe to faith, they blame him ſent by 59D, = 
Rebuk'd their guide, and wiſh'd their late abode. 
Then to the Lozp afflited Moſes cried, 

| Who ſoon a means to quench their thirſt ſupply'd; 
Paſ'd Elim's bounds : the wilderneſs of Sin 
Their hoſt receiv'd, led by the power divine. 

Here fight of dearth forlorn begat deſpair : 

Gainſt Amram's ſon, incens'd the tribes appear; 
But God, in mercy, ſent them quails for food, 
Sweet manna too the barren ground bedew'd. 

This heavenly gift the wandering tribes ſuſtain'd 
Till nations fled, and Iſrael reach'd the land. 

On Horeb's Mount, commiſſion'd by his God, 
Ordain'd to rule, juſt Moſes rais'd his rod. 
When funk the ſign, th* Amalekites prevail, 

But when upheld, their num'rous armies fail, 

Until the fun had meaſur d half his round, 

And day reclin'd beneath the convex ground. 

Then truſt in Gon; for he who reigns on high 

In adverſe battle will our wants ſupply : 

F Refrain 


Steer to the ſouth, the land of Baſhan know, 


f 
1 


50 K ING ASA Boo It. 


Refrain from idols; ceaſe from Aaron's ſin; 
Deſtroy the groves, but make no boaſt therein; 
Serve me your king; the Lox o our Gop is true; 
What Moſes ſaid, is free for us to do. 


As yet in Sinai's deſert wilds they ſtay d, 
Arrang'd the camp, and martial pomp diſplay d; 
At length Canaan's hills appear d in ſight, 
And Kadeſh-barnea did their toils requite.--- 
Go, then fail Moſes, dauntleſs dare explore 


The realms of promiſe, yon predeftin'd ſhore ! 


Ho ſtrong their forts, and what the daring foe ; 
Fruitful, or rich in cultivated ſoil; 
Cloſe or champaign, fit to reward our toil.--- 
Falſe were the ſpies, fave two, who truth declare, 
Kind are their fields, and wholeſome is the air. 
Fear ſeiz d our tribes, dejection fill'd each breaſt, 
he people ſhrunk, and ſorrow was confeſs d. 
Diſpenſing wrath, the Lox D commiſſion d death, 
And plagues depriv'd the ten falſe ſpies of breath. 
Neither ſhall you, ſaid he who lives on high, 
Behold my reſt, but midſt rough wilds ſhall die. 
Nun's valiant heir, and great Zephunnah's ſon, 
| * 2 
A warning 
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A warning this ! behold th' offenders ſlain, 

For Gop himſelf will o'er his people reign ; 

All who rebel ſhall fecl the wrath of Heav'n, 
And when they ſeem ſecure, from reſt be driv'n. 
God's grace remains to fave the faithful now, 
That ſource divine, whence all our bleffings flow. 


Full forty years, in devious mazes loſt, 
Our fathers wander'd round a barren coaſt, 
E're they Canaan's fruitful realm poſſeſs d, 
The promis'd land, our deſtin d place of reſt ! 
| Forget not ye, when Korah's friends were lain, 
| And op'ningearth receiv'd the boaſting train. 
Sihon and Og the Loxp our Go fubdu'd, 
Depreſs'd their fame, and Baſhan's worthies bow d. 
In vain did Balak bribe old Beor's fon ; 
. Gop made the foe ſpeak truths, unmeant, his own : 
By him inſpir d, though Balaam hate proſeſ d. 
Inclin'd to curſe, our anceſtors he blefs*d ; 
Blue Jordan's ſtreams became a mighty flood; 
Roll'd up in heaps, the waves divided ſtood. 
From death preſerv'd, the tribes in order paſs'd; 
The ftream reclin'd, as mov'd the banded hoſt. 
By various works the Lon p was magnity'd, 

And now his pow'r, confeſs'd, is Asa's guide. 
= When 
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When Jericho's proud ſtate ſubjected fell, 
Th ALmrcaTy's arm did all their ſtrength repel : 
T hence, without human art, was ſeen to fall 
Next Ai funk, diftinguiſh'd for her pride; 
And juſtice ruV'd when impious Achan died. 
To Gilgai's mount Nun's valiant offspring goes, 
Gibeon to aid, and fight th' unconquer'd foes. 
The Loxp himſelf put Canaan's hoſt to flight, 
And rattling hail depriv'd their troops of might. 
Reſiſtleſs Joſhua bade the fun to ſtand, 
And the bright moon to wait his bold command.. 
Refrain thy courſe, ſtand ſtill, deſcending fun! 
And thou, O moon! reſt thou in Ajalon.--— 
Libnah, Makkedah, warlike Joſhua took; 
Lachiſh and Gezer's fury, Iſrael broke; 
Eglon and Hebron yield their wonted ſway ; 
All human ſtrength in vain oppos'd their wap. 
Jabin, ſupported by a numerous hoſt, 

Fled Iſrael's arms, and his whole kingdom loſt. 
*T was Gop, through all, preſerved juſt Abram's ſeed, 
Cruſh'd ev'ry foe, and bade our aims ſucceed. 
Refrain from ſin, repent, nor more provoke 
Him, by whoſe might all adverſe bonds are broke. 

Prone 
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Prone to tranſgreſs, the Lon b our fathers left, 
Confirm'd by Jonathan and Danite theſt; 

Grown old in fin, our fires deſpis'd his law; 

When they were vile, J=rovan brought them low; 
The Lon, in mercy yet retain'd his care; 
Himſelf preſerv'd his people through the war. 
Mark how Ab.noam's ſon, by him upheld, 

Foii'd Jabim's hoſt, and made their proweſs yield: 
The elements fupreme aſſiſtance lend; 

The ſtars could fight, and ſtorms of hail deſcend ; 
A whirlwind roſe ; kind nature daſh'd their pride; 
| On Kiſhon's banks their conquer'd bands divide. 
Like baleful lightning o'er his timid foes 

Fierce Barak rode ; none dar'd his might oppoſe. 
Like tim'rous ſheep the troops of Siſera fled ; 
Strew'd was the ground with boaſted champions 
By Gideon's hand *twas God ſet Iſrael free, 
Pleas'd to defend, and wrought our liberty. 

Poor Jepthah!'s ſtrength the Lon p vouchſaf d to raiſe, 
Who of proud Ammon gain'd a vidtor's praiſe. 

At Samuel's pray'r the deep-mouth'd thunder roar'd, 
And wrath divine was o'er Philiſtia pour'd. 


F ; ” 


Is grace preſides; enthron'd beyond all gods, 
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Beyond what thought can frame, or tongue expreſs, 
Above the world, Jenovan reigns in peace; 
Thick clouds involv'd, his awful throne ſurround, 
Such pow r difplay'd is in Omn1scrence found! 
Wide waſting fire of old deftroy'd our foes, 
Shook the vaſt world, and taught mankind his laws; 
The mountains ſmok'd, the rocks diſſolv d with heat, 
And univerſal nature own'd him great. 

His glorious deeds th' exalted Heav'ns proclaim, 
The advocates for fin will Gop deftroy ; 

Who worſhip ſtones muſt give their minds the lie. 
Th' ALmiGaTy fear, Jenovan's pow'r adore, 
Whoſe peace from high will reſt on Judah's ſhore : 


Extoll'd in Heav'n's eternal bleſs'd abodes. 

From ev'ry harm doth Provipexcs defend ; 

Who knit the nerves of Jeſſe's ſtrenuous ſon, 

When wing d with death the conquering ſtone he 
ſlung. Fn 

Prone, to the ground ſuperb Goliath fell, 

And diſtant groyes return'd the giants yell. 


When 
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When in the Loxp my father could confide, 
OMN1POTENCE for Judah did provide. 
Fierce Nebat's ſon, who vaunting rais'd his ſhield, 
Was forc'd the palm of victory to yield: + 
Flung from his height, the Lok abas'd his pride, 
And of his men full half a million died. 

Shall then th' uncircumcis'd, prefuming, dare 
To waſte our lands with endleſs ſtrife and war? 


And we ſupinely dream, or unavailing mourn, 
A prey to Gentiles, and of men the ſcorn ? 
No; rife to fight; 'tis Heav'n commands them woe : 
May we divine protection always know! 
Exert your ſtrength, undaunted take the field; 
Myſelf will lead, and Gop will be our ſhield. 


Here As paus'd, nor more the monarch ſaid; 
His words commanding, Judah's chiefs obey'd. 
And ſhouts of raptur'd peers extol their king. 
Th' attentive ear with an hoarſe cadence fill: 
The fwift deſcending current loudly roars, 
nnn 
F 4 Far 
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Far down the refluent ftream the noiſe decays ; | 


Juſt fo the tumult leſſens by degrees; 

Time flacks the voice of univerſal praiſe.--- 
Boid to their arduous taſk the Jews repair, 

Their helms refit, and rub their ſhields for war; 
New arms they forge ; the claſhing anvils ſound ; 

The ſcene was chang'd, and armour gleam'd around. 


But now the royal city's grief began; 
From fair to fair the ſoft infection ran: 
Through ev'ry crowded ſquare, about the throne, 
From ftreet ro ſtreet, o'er all the peopled town, 
Bewailing damſels ſtrole ; but chief in tears, 
The mournful queen her fad dejection bears, 
Reund, pearly drops ſtream d pendent from her eyes; 
The firſt in grief, great Shilhi's daughter cries, 
Shall then no prayers prevail ? Oh, hapleſs charms ! 
Why runs king Asa with thoſe dire alarms ? 
May not a weeping princeſs change his rage? 
Let tears, my huſband, thy ſtern wrath aſſuage. 
Way ſhould I give thee to the ſanguine fray ? 
Can no perſuaſions thy raſn purpoſe ſtay ? 
Avcid the fight, the long-conteſted field ; 
To peace, at female interceſſion, yield. 


* 
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Go not obdurate ; with thy wife remain; 

Be mov'd by alb this prevalence of pain. 
Let prince Benhail, or brave Meſhullam, bear 

The toils of fight, and various ſtorms of war; 
Inſtal ſome peer thy captain delegate, 

His royal maſter's bus'nefs to compleat. 

Stay, much-lov'd Asa! from thoſe ſcenes of blood; 
Cheer thou thy queen, and yet obey thy Gop. ; 
Why ſhould the king himſelf to danger run? = 
Sure, wiſdom bids thee ev'ry peril ſhun. | 
Conſummate counſel ſhould thy mind emplay ; | | 
At court reclin'd, 'tis thine to give us joy. 1 
Awhile from war, Muſtrious David ſtaid, ? 
Nor leſs therefore did Iſrael's arms ſucceed. 
Say, can'ſt thou leave thy wife and child alone, 
Thy faithful conſort, and thy only fon, 
Expos'd to all the treacheries of ſtate, 
Dclufive idols, and thy mother's hate? 

What will not ſhe, to vent her malice, do, 

Since from their fanes the prieſts of Baal we drew? 
Heed this, oh king ! with kind attention hear, 
What more, preſaging viſions may declare; 
For, while laſt night I ſlept, dire dreams aroſe, 
Periending grief and melancholy woes. 


Thy 
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Thy ſaſety claims my moſt diſtinguith'd cares ; 

Thy well-known courage rais'd my filent fears, 

Leſt by ſome ſad miſhap my prince ſhould fall: 

Oh, ſpare thyſelf! thy people ! fave us all !--- 

Thus faid the beauteous queen, and, bath'd in tears, 

Addreſs d her plaints to unrelenting ears. 

On a wrought couch Azubah trembling lies, 

While her heart figh'd for language to adviſe : 

A filing babe reclined in her arms, 

And every mournful aſpect aids her charms. 

The kipe's affection plac'd her by his fide, 

His mind reprov'd, but manly ceas'd to chide. 

Her charms he felt, yet truth did not depart ; 

Nor grief, nor love could change his feeling heart; 

Unmov d, yet tried, his juſt deſign remains 

The force of moving eloquence he bore, 

And poignant anguiſh of that painful hour. - 
At length the king the tide of ſorrow broke, 
And thus, in healing ftrains, his queen beſpoke : 

Attend, fair conſort ! let my ſubjects hear 

What I, unchang d, in grateful love declare. 


In vain you ſtrive my purpoſe to delay: 
The wars of Gov are mine; for ſure, to day, 


Not 
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Not without hope I go. Faith calls me forth, 

The ties of honour, and heroic worth. 

Sent by my Gop, I haſte; the word was given; 
Your king will lead; then peace belongs toHeav'n. 
Can I, a worm, forego the promis'd fame ? 

Muſt future ages load my head with ſhame ? 

What are thoſe pleaſures which engage mankind ? 
For me hath Heav'n far nobler gifts deſign d. 

Do cares depreſs my much-lov'd ſpouſe to fear ? 
Go knows th event of this ill-boding war. 
Deluſive idols ne'er my heart ſhall move; 

All human dreams have not their riſc above. 

Will Gop for Zion ſure deſtruction call, 

Or us permit beneath the ſword to fall ? 

My faith is ſtedfaſt; all his laws are ſure; 

His love primæval gives my heart this power. 

He lifts my ſenſes far above deſpair, ng 
And wafts beyond them all unſeemly fear. 

No more | dread what mortal men can do, 

What baneful portents human thoughts may ſhew. 
Sure, not unknown to me are Satan's lies, 
His latent fraud and opportune diſguiſe ; 
Suggeſtions dark, and meant to make me blind: 


Without his grace I quit the doubtful field. 
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But, if the ſon of Oded came by God, 
My foul was warn'd, and chear'd with laſting good, 
My labours then are great; deſigns oppos d, 
And woeful dreams my ſlumber circumfus'd.--- 
One while my wife preſented beauty's charms, 
The fair delights of peace the princeſs told, 
And mov'd my mind with ſchemes I judg'd too bold. 
Not fo content from Gop, who keeps my crown ; 
I with my thoughts devoted to the throne. 
My wants are great, my fins prevent my reſt, 
And thought would fain awake it's foul diſtruſt ; 
To theſe awhile my paſſions alfo yield; 


In deep diſtreſs to Iſrael's Gop I pray'd, 

Inova heard, and ſent me heavenly aid; 
His mercy faves; grace warms my humble ſoul, 
* G30 Pg SPINE Gaara 


So having ſaid, he kiſfs'd his lovely boy, 
His heir apparent, and his conſort's joy. 
Bleſſing his ſon, he doth his heart prepare, 
And thus to Gop prefer'd this ardent prayer.--- 
Eſſence divine! earth's univerſal Lox D! 
By angels worſinp'd, and by men ador'd! 
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Thee I invoke, here cauſe of life! | 


Gree ties the mind ww wt a re 
And make thy ſacred truth his chief delight. 
When age ſhall make me tremble o'er the grave, 
And death ſhall call me, my ſucceſſor fave. 

King may he reign, and laſting peace reſtore, 
While adverſe nations dread his growing pow'r ; 
Make him the guardian of all Iſrael's laws, 

The bold defender of his country's cauſe. 

Keep us, O Lord ! from vain idolatry ; 

From every fin and weaknels ſet us free. 
Bleſs all, I pray; my mournful conſort cheer, 
While I go diſtant through the lines of war; 
Aſſert my ſon's deliverance and my own, 

And in thy mercy fave th' invaded crown.--- 

So pray d the king; and then his foul reſign'd; 
Awhile he gaz'd on fair Azubah's charms, 

Then gave his blooming offspring to her arms; 
Cloſe to her breaſt the lovely infant lay, 
Intent on childiſh ſiniles and harmleſs play; 


This 
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This As faw, and thus addrefs'd his fair :--- 
Thee love beſeems, and ſoft officious care, 
While I in arms acquire the formoſt name, 
The firſt in danger, as the firſt in fame. 


Here paus'd the prince, and thus the queen rejoin'd: 
If then no ſighs can move thy ſtedfaſt mind, 
Yet, deign great king! for once thy wife to hear, 
And pleas'd, attend this laft officious pray'r. 
One fad advice my ſorrows would fuggeſt : 
When the vaſt weight of fight o'erwhelms thy breaſt, 
Undaunted, if thy foul defires the war, 

Fan not intemp' rate rage, nor tempt the ranks too far, 
So faid the queen; then with an heaving figh 

She flow retires, and oft reverts her eyc. | 

The child Jehoſaphat employs her tongue; | 


In ſome cloſe manſion kid, with him alone, 
To the deaf walls ſhe pours her ceaſcleſs moan. 


While thus the queen devotes her mind to woe, 
And floods of tears in cryftal torrents flow, 
The troops prepare, the ſquadrons flock to arms, 
And all the city trembles wich alarms ; | 
The grand deſcriptive ſignals ftream on high; 
The trumpet echoes round the vaulted {ky. 


With 
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Approaches Asa from the palace walls, | 

Auguſt in majeſty! the hero's face 

Celeftial beauty blends with martiab grace 

In manhood's recent bloom, of life the prime ; 

Wide ſpread his ſhoulders, and his port ſublime. 

| Array'd in mail, th' exulting monarch ſtands, 

By prieſts environ'd, and by Hebrew bands. 

The force of art, in all the pomp of war, 

Warm'd the cold breaſt, and ſtruck the penſive fair : 
Eclips'd by glory, feebler beauty flies, == 

Like the pale moon, amid tir zthereal ſkies. 

When all the ſparkling luſtre of the night, 

| Diffolves its radiance in ſuperior light, | 

The morning fun with orient ſplendour ſhines, 

Gilds the fair hills, and warms the fruitful vines; 

Through air ſerene, he darts his genial rays, 

| While nature feels the kind refectivr blaze: 

So god-like Asa chears th' obſequious train, 

And far tranſcends the worthies of the plain. 


Now through the crowded ſtreets, each to his poſt, 
The king directs the captains of his hoſt: 


The 
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The hour that calls the blooming youth to war, 
Nor yet a father's rev'rend age would ſpare. 
Through Salem's gates bold AsA's armies range, | 
To fad remorſe and frequent pity ſtrange. 
ee, eee de. dre 
No deprecations change his ſteadfaſt mind; 
Superior light his ardent ſoul had felt, 
And bleſs'd thereby, he knew no place for guilt. 


The troops now reach'd the city's ſouthmoſt bound, 
And all the arms of Zion beam'd around; 
But ſobbing females ſmite their penſive breaſts, 
And thus to Gop the tr-an their pray'rs addreſs'd :--- 
O thou, whoſe thunder rends cg clouded air 


In deep diſtreſs thy abject people ſpare: 
Diſpenſe thine aid; thy ſuppliant ſervants fave ; 


So pray'd the fair, while, with extended hands, - 
Thoſe ſhort petitions riſe from all the bands : 
Preſerve Mount Zion---ſpare our native land, 


The 
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rcd many a ics and wood, in pracful times 
well known. 

The gilded tow'rs of Zion funk from fight, 

The facred temple loſt irs wond'rous height; 

The proſpect changes; diſtant ſuccours join, 

And war unveils its long ſuſpended ſcene. 
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Say, muſe, what troops great As 4 led to fight, 
What ſtrength united dar d aſſert his right; | 
How great their force; the wonders of their way; 


ogg mp0 1409. eden NR 
Theſe ardent I1#gions, brigades tall and ſtrong, 
The flow'r of war, in ſquare battalions throng ; 
They bore the ſhield, or tk the beaming lance, 
And frorn'd the cumbrous charict's flow advance. 
Inur'd to toil, and bred amidft alarms, ry 
Thoſe martial ſoldiers ſhine in poliſh'd arms; 
Expert to cloſe in fight, or pitch the field, 

In fplendour drefs'd the monarch nods his cone, 
Anointed Asa king of Judah ſhone. 5 
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Not leſs refulgent than when war repels _ 
The tribe mellif rous from their crowded cells, 
When murm'ring bees refuſe their arduous toils, 
The gayly colour'd queen, ſupreme in ſize 
And gaudy cincture, claims the bees ſurprize: 
Thus graceful o'er his troops great As A ſtood, 
New to the field, yet free from Heathen blood. 
From Hebron city twice ſix thouſand came, 
Renown'd in war, and candidates for fame ; 
Them bold Nebanah led; ſhort darts they bore, 
And axes ſharpen'd, which they pois'd before. 
Next in the liſt, and rais'd above his train, 
With him, from Beer-ſheba and precincts near, 
Two myriad Hebrews march, well train'd to war. 
Benhail, vice-gen ral, calls his hoſt to arms, 
While every ſenſe of worth his boſom warms ; 
Intent on fame, for martial deeds renown'd, 
In counſel wiſe, in action moſt profound. 
This daring champion brought on either fide, 
Twice fifteen thouſand, which the weſt ſupply d. 
From Lachiſh ſent, a myriad Jews attend, 
And Betheſmaveth form'd th' experienc'd band. 
Strong 


— 


— 
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Strong Keilah, fir'd with rage and loyal zeal, 
Arm'd full three legions for the public weal ; 
With them in charge illuſtrious Cuſhaim came; 
Varm'd with the love of liberty and fame. 
Hail hapleſs youth! I dole thy daring mind, 
By zeal impell'd, but to the future blind.--- 

ibnah and Ether's valiant ſquadrons join'd, 

\ martial band, eight Chiliads thence combin'd. 

Their utmoſt force the chiefs of Judah bring, 

Drawn to one place; obedient to their king. 
Througli all the realm extends a gen'rous flame; 

In every town their warlike enſigns ſtream.--- 
Nor from the field were northern cohorts ſtaid; * * 
Rais d here and there, they brought a num'rous aid; 
Four thouſand ſcore, well train'd, their captains led, 

As birds of paſſage; when the winter's near, 

Forſake our ſhores, and croſs the ocean fteer ; 

Or o'er mount Atlas ſearch the ſouthmoſt iſles, = 
Where Phzbus glows; and ſcorch'd Caffraria 
Feirful of froſt, in different bands they fly; 

In various figures ſkim along the ſky + 

Thus to their rendezvous the Jews retreat, 

Their armies form, and ſquare batralions meet.--- 
— The 
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The tribe of Benjamin a part ſupply, =... 
- Refolv'd to conquer, or like heroes die. Wert 
From ſtately Gibeah great Meſhullam roſe War, 


Wich fifty thouſand, ready for their foes : 
Part arm'd with ſtings direct the whiſtling ſtone; 
And part with ſpears and ſhields in armour ſhone. 
Avim and Parah join'd with Ophrah's band, 
Devote four legions to the grand command. — 
Gibeon and Ramah gather ſtrength from far, 
And training fend three myriads more to war. 
Them Shobek heads, and Paroſh brave and bold, 
P.cnown'd for might, and in the liſts enroll'd.--- 
Ag Kirjah's troops in graceful ranks proceed, 
ſpeed. | 
Fair Rekem's plains their men alert diſcloſe, 
And various chiefs to toilſome war expoſe. 
From diſtant towns an eager hoſt they drew, 
To Asa's camp three times four thouſand flew. 
Nor did Erpeel and Zelah's glory ſtay, 
From thence two myriads held their deſtin d way. 
Arm'd with bent bows the Elephites ruſh'd forth, 
By levies choſe, to prove their martial worth.--- 
Them Baruch join d, whoſe daring mind reveals 
| His glorious charge, by numbers at his heels: 
O phã 
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Dphni and Gaba's corps with him deſcend, 

hoſe brilliant worthies tow'rds Mareſhah tend; 
Twice twenty thouſand ceas'd their lands to till, ; 
1 on by Baruch's apt tranſcendant ſkill. --- 3 
ephirah and Zeralah take the field, Y 
ng train d to arms, and dext'rous with the ſhield. 
uis d in thoſe days, and join d by neighb ring horſe, 
gur d to toil, lifted in Keniz' vale, 
ve times five thouſand bold Tirſhatah led, 

o martial ſcenes, and deeds heroic bred. 


While thus from far the Hebrew powers convene, 
Azmon's gates anointed Asa ftay'd, 

[ith all his troops, and waving ſigns diſplay d. 

he gifted hoft awaits their king's command, 

vaſt, experienc'd, formidable ban. 

harg'd with great ſpeed an herald paſs'd the throng, 
blime Penuel, Miſhma's valiant ſon. 
en, to the king furrounded by his peers, 

e trembling herald thus conſeſi d his fears 
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T' uncircumcis'd their favage forms diſplay, 
And fernes of horror ſpread profound diſmay. 
Great is their might; a multitude combin'd, 
With various legends ſtreaming in the wind. 
Make haſte, O king! with pow'r and wrath come 
Oppoſe thy ſtrength, and ſave our frontier town. 
In aid of Mareſh', with thy troops appear, 

With force puiſſant wage deſtructive war, 

Faint are our chiefs; diſtreſs d in many a field, 
In vain they fight, and, unrepriev'd, myſt yield. 
Ah! ſtay not,---ſtay not---Judah's faithful boaſt 
Save thou our walls, or rich Mareſhah's loſt. 
Except, great king! thy arms be there confeſs'd, 
And royal ſtrength our adverſe foes reſiſt, 

Tis vain for Mareſh' in her forts to truſt. 

I ſaw their tents extended far and wide ; 
Their iron cars, minacioug Zerah's pride. 
Thoſe eyes to-day beheld a fwarthy band, 

W ith fire and fword lay waſte my native land; 
Their vaſt defended camp amaz'd our hoſt ; 


| 


He ſaid no more: the king expreſs'd his wrath, 
With firmneſs anſwer d, and reprov'd their ſloth, 
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How long will you Oun1eorexce diſtruſt ? 
When did our Gop forſake the wiſe and juſt ? 
Few though ye are, Jenovan can defend; 


Our foes ſhall faint at his fupreme command. I 


= 


Soon will I come; IEHO VAR is my guide, 

My brandiſh'd faulchion ſhall abaſe all pride. 

Go, and be ſtrong ; with patient firmneſs wait ; 
Secure the towers, and guard each mural gate; 
Inform your leaders, royal As 's near, 

And with him comes the Lozp, the Gop of war. 
Behave like men; tis for the truth we fight, 
And great Jzxovan will defend our right. 

Haſte thou to Marefh” ;. Zerah's threats defy, . 
For num'rous armies ſhall your wants ſupply. 

My troops to form, I yet awhile muſt ſtay, 

| Their files to traverſe, and their arms furvey. 
Doubt not my ſpeed ; to me conſign your care ; 
With this vaſt hoſt we try th” event of war. 
Perform the charge we give ; I aſk no more; 
Your ftrict obedience vindicates my pow r. 

Ere thrice the ſun ſhall riſe with orient light, 


Expect my troops, and wait the promis'd fight, 
ur hoſt victorious, and the blacks in flight. 
| G 3 Beneath 
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Beneath my fword 1 judge their prince ſhall bleed, 
If Gop be with me, and my arms ſucceed, 


The monarch faid; the chief without delay, 
Onward proceeds, and learns the ſafeſt way. 
The Hebrew camp the herald leaves behind ; 
The anſwer giv'n prepar'd his ſpeech deſign d. 


And now the king his ruling peers ad Ireſs d, 
While gen'rous arduur warm'd each martial breaft, 
We go, to ſave Mareſhah's tow'rs from fire; 

Be ſtrong, be bold, for battle well prepare, 
Exert your might in every poſt of war; 
Myſelf, your king, an equal chance will ſtand, 
The firſt in fight, as firſt to give command. 

'Tis not for me to reſt in pomp at home, 
V hite preſ. d by foes my faithful armies form, 
Not long ſurpriz'd, my foul ſhall ſcorn to fear 
The boldeſt chiefs that ever pois'd the ſpear. 
Shrink not in fight; move forward all ye bands, 
Your monarch leads, and the Mosr Hic come 

mands ' ; 
Methinks I feel Jenovan's pow'r deſcend, 
| To brace wy nerves, . befriend, 
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Unfurl your ſtandards ; take the neareſt way ; 
Determin'd move, drawn forth in juſt array. 

Slow be our march; in order tread the plain, 

Pray as you walk; with ſtedfaſt faith proceed. 
Thus fhall the foes, in ambuſh deep conceal'd, 
If fuch they form, depart the covert field. | 
Their ſtrange deſigns abortive then may prove, 
And God ALimicaTy ſhield our cauſe above. 

So may the bonds by men preſcrib'd, be broke, ] 
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And Judah freed from every Heathen yoke : 
Thus charm'd with truth, imperial Asa ſpoke. 


At onee the regal ſtandard wide diſplay d; 

Its ſtreaming beauties form'd an ample ſhade ; 
Sonoruus trumpets opening far and near, | 
Like peals of thunder through the clouded air, [ 
Spread o'er the camp the dire alarm of of war. 
The martial clangour rings around the land; | 4 
The ſoldiers ſhout; in deep ning ranks they ſtand. Z = } 
Conſpicuous fignals waving in the wind, f 
mind, 
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Swiſt to their different poſts the captains ſteer; | 
Some lead the van, and ſome collect the rear. 
Intent to pleaſe, depending on his Gop, 

In his high car refulgent As A rode. 

From Azmon's height the matchlefs train withdrew, 
Whoſe ſoaring hills ſoon leffen'd to their view. 
The mighty corps broke thro' th' adjacent mounds ; 


Far oer the plains the marching hoſt abounds, 
Thick as the fands on ſcorch'd Arabia's ſhore, 


Mount the thin air in clouds of driving duſt, 

High wafted o'er th inhoſpitable coaſt; 
Or lodg'd in drifts, form an uncertain ſtrand 
Along the coaſt, and cover half the land: 
nr et os fo ſeern' from far, | 


The camp inclos'd great As A with his peers, 
And grateful flumber intermits their cares. 
7a 


THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK. 


Eras 16. 


THE ARGUMENT. 


THE herald convenes the chiefs of Mareſbab : 
reports the king's aner. The garriſon doubt of 
bolding ant till the arrival of the Hebrew army. 
Abinadab, the governor of the town, encourages them, 
and puts bis troops in order, In the morning Zerab 
aſſaults the town. After three attacks, the king of 
Ethiopia, armed with two torches, ſets fire to part of 
the town. Night puts an end to the conflift. The 
Ethiopians retreat. AsAa's troops appear from the 
neighbouring bills. Satan appears to Zerab in the 
r s 
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MEANTIME the herald, pent in laren walls, 
To nightly council ev'ry leader calls : 
Throng'd was the hall by captains fierce and ſtrong, 
When thus with faithful words the chief begun: 
I reach'd the camp of our much honour'd king; 
His peers around him form'd a martial ring. 
With ſpeed impell'd, the mournful tale I told, 
How ſunk the brave, and what depreſs'd the bold. 
Une with toy the rene ES EEE: 


Ho long will you OuxrOrEN CR diſtruſt ? 
When did our Gon forſake the wiſe and juſt ? 


Be well affur'd I will not aid withhold, 


For num'rous armies ſhall your wants ſupply. 


H Gon be with me, and my arms ſucceed. 
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Few though ye are, Jznovan FF IEY | 
Our foes ſhall faint at his ſupreme command. 


Raiſe thoſe that ſink, and animate the bold: 


| Son will I come; Jznovan is my guide; 


My faulchion brandiſh'd, ſhall abaſe all pride. 
Go, and be ftrong ; with patient firmneſs wait; 
Secure the town, and guard each mural gate ; 
Inform your leaders royal Asa's near, 
Suh in came the Loon, te Goo of wan 
Behave like men; 'tis for the truth we fight, 
And great I EO VAR will defend our right. 
Haſte thou to Mareſh'; Zerah's threats defy, 


My troops to form I yet awhile muſt ſtay, 


heir files to traverſe, and their arms ſurvey. : 
Doubt not my ſpeed ; to me conſign your care; 


With this vaſt hoſt we try th' event of war. 
Perform the charge we give; I aſk no more: 
Your ftrict obedience vindicates my pow -r. 
Ere thrice the ſun ſhall riſe with orient light, 
Expect my troops, and wait the promis d fight, 
Our hoſt victorious, and the blacks in flight. 
Beneath my ſword I truſt their prince ſhall bleed, 


Thus 


D 
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Thus ſpoke the king. Penuel thenreclin d, 
He ſilent ſat; twixt hope and fear they ſtrive, 
In doubt to ſtand till As a's troops arrive. 

The devaſtation made by Zerah's hoſt; 

And ſcenes of horror gathering Wund the c 
Depreſs'd their minds; the people felt deſpair, 
And dread the direful ravages of war. | 
Then from his ſplendid ſeat, obſerving, roſe 
Abinadab, the ſcourge of Mareſh' foes ; 
To him the king the chief command had giv, 
Lov'd by mankind, and favour'd much by Heav'n. 
With aſpect grave their ſilence firſt he broke, 
Suſpenſe awaits ; when thus the hero ſpoke — 
Shall deep concern your martial ſouls depreſs ? 
Can hope be loſt, ev'n in profound diſtreſs ? 
In counſel once, ye oft were wont to ſpeak, 
But now, alas ! the ſlaves of fear, you ſhake. 
Riſe, O ye princes ! matchleſs captains riſe ! 
Belov'd of Gop ! in friendſhip with the ſkies ! 
Call'd by the Lon to be a nation pure, 

His praiſe to ſing, and only him adore. 

Ah me! how oft have we forſoak that rock, 
== Forfake | 
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Forſake not him; with all your hearts rely 

On that OuxirorENcE which reigns on high. 

Here fix your minds; if we are found ſincere, 

The Lozxp IEAOVAH will remove deſpair. 

In vain from far the ſons of earth combine 

To ſhake our faith ; we ſtand by pow'r divine. 

In Gop's pure name, ummov'd I dare the fight; 

In arms we meer at the return of light. 

And Zerah's bands are ſcatter'd o'er the plain, 

Bright arms and various inſtruments of war, 

By art procur'd, with double proof prepare. 

Doubt not but when the morning fun ſhall riſe, 

With light diſplay d amid the eaſtern ſkies, 

And o'er the realm his numerous armies fpread. 

When thoſe deſign d, attempt the valls to ſcale; 

Let none be flothful ; all Four foes aſſail. 

If death's our lot, like heroes nobly die ; 

Stand firm for truth ; in martial proweſs vie ; 

Tour king, your country, every thing that's dear, 

Demand your conduct through the toils of war. 
From 
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From council haſte, to glorious action fly.— 
This ſaid, he roſe, preventing all reply. 

Fled every fear, and mean obſcure diftruſt. 
So when the low-hung clouds convoly'd are deep, 
If chance ſoft winds the yielding æther ſweep, 
As zephyrs blow, and nod the folding trees. 


From tow'r to tow'r the leading gen'ral flies, 
Some bear the engines to th appointed place; 
Theſe mount the walls, and thoſe the bulyarks 
As fuits his purpoſe, or his friends approve; | 
Thus great Abinadab diſpos d his band, 
Who form'd their line by his ſupreme command, 


Now in the eaſt the glorious lamp of day 
Roſe from the deep, and bade the light diſplay ; | 
When o'er the plains in brazen arms appear 
Proud Zerah's hoſt, impatient ſons of war. 
Then thus Abinadab his friends addreſs d: 
uperior ardour glows within my breaſt : | 
H Stand 
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Stand to your arms ; advancing I deſcry 

Yet weak to us, whoſe minds the Loxp will ſtay ; 
Th eternal ſelf- exiſting cauſe of day! 

In him I truſt, to his great name I bow, 

And patient wait yon threat'ning warlike foe. 


In dazzling armour furious Zerah blaz'd 
Far o'er his peers; his might the nations prais'd: 
Six fiery ſteeds drew his gilt car along; 
Huge the ſtern chief, and like Alcides ftrong ; 

| Down his broad back deſcends his waving creſt; 
His helmet bright reflects the ſolar ray, 
 Gleams o'er the field, and ſhines with borrow! 

as. 

With pride elate he views the diſtant walls, 
And thus, inflam'd, to ev'ry leader calls: — 
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Come ome, conqu'ting prinees! ſpeed the ſanguine fray; 
The gods will help; Mareſhah burns this day. 
gy up yh e 
Commence th; attack, for Mareſh' is your own, 
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| This faid, tranſported with preſumptuous heat, 
With troops ſelect, he ſtrove to ſtorm the gate 
In vain ; the ſtern Abinadab withſtood, 5 
By Heav'n upheld, and dipp'd his ſpear in blood. 
The Jews ſucceed; repuls'd their foes retire ; 
O'er-aw'd by ſome fuperior pow'r, he turns, 
Rob d of his hope; his ſoul indignant ſpurns. 
Thus when a tiger rends the tender lamb, 
Arm'd with huge clubs, the ſwains defend his dam; | 
The flock protect, or fave the kine from death: 
Their blows repeat; the tiger pants for breath. 
Wich glaringeyes, compell'd, at length he tires; 
Growls when he turns, and from the fold retires. 
So from the gate ſtern Zerah's guards withdrew; - 
The hoſt rejoin'd, but kept the town in view. 
The furious king each guarded fort explores, 
Here caſts his eye, and there direfts his pow'rs. 
= = Around 
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Around the walls his eager horſemen fly, 

Search ev'ry nook, and ev'ry gap deſcry. 

Thus round the fold, while thoughtleſs lambkins fleep, 

The wolf rapacious ſeeks to kill the ſheep; 

Each weaker place, intent on blood, he tries; 

Marks well its height, and leaps with earneſt eyes. 

Repuls'd, with anxious rage the beaſt returns; 

Plies all his might, and, rack'd with hunger, burns. 

Not with leſs diſappointment Zerah views | 

The dire attack, and thus aſſaults the Jews. 

North of the town the guards but thinly ſtand, - 

There Ethiops preſs ; a ſtedfaſt deſp'rate band. 

Full fifty thouſand Afric's monarch choſe; 

Here tends the hoſt, and there exclaim the foes. 

From far the Hebrews ſaw the gath'ring ſtorm ; 

Along the wall the deep'ning cohorts form. 

With numbers more, tranſcending thoſe above, 

Towards the north proud Zerah's huadrons move. 

Now wheeling to the right, the wings invade, - 

Here ſpeeds their force, and wondrous ſtrength 
difplay'd: _ 

Diſpos d in ſquares, the hoſtile archers ſtand, 

And clouds of arrows prove the king's command. 

Some engines point ; while theſe attempt to ſcale 

The recent breach, and thoſe in fight aſſail. 
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With clamorous noiſe the Lubim chiefs draw nigh; 
With ſhouts, with pray'rs reſounds the ambient ſky. 
This known, Abinadab, un nov'd with fear, 

To whoſe good conduct Mareſh' truſts her care, 
For ſtrength renown'd, a troop of warriors choſe 
The ſchemes of hoſtile nations to oppoſe. 
Far o' en the reſt his matchleſs courage ſhines ; 
Preſerves the town, and ſaves Mareſhah's lines. 
When his huge ſpear with aim unerring flies, 
Some captain falls, or ſome great warrior dies: 
His glorious deeds the martial Jews admire ; 

God bleſs'd their arms, and made their foes retire. 
O'er Zerah's hoſt pale languid fears he ſhed, 
Depreſs'd the bold, or ſtruck the valiant dead. 
In vain they ſtorm ; the pow'r of Heav'n withitands, 
By fierce Abinadab in conteſt ſlain; . 

Great captains lie extended on the plain. 

Proud Zerah's ſelf, gall'd by his force, withdrew, 
RecoiPd a fpace, yet bade the fight renew. 
Incens'd he faw the fatal jay'lins fly. 

At bold Abinadab a ſpear he threw ; 

That prince reclin'd ; the dart innoxious flew. 

| H 3 His 
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His guards preſs'd on, their monarch to defend, 
Sav'd from that arm which elſe had brought his end: 
In cubic phalanx wedg'd, the blacks advance, 
And full in front tern Zerah pois'd his larice: 


In union firm the num' rous troops invade. * 
Then had not Heav'n upheld the Hebrew hoſt, 
Their walls ſupported, Mareſh ' had been loſt ; 

The blacks impetuous had poſſeſs d the town, 

And every Jew in glitt ring arms o'erthrown: 

But Heav'n's great King their cubic phalanx brokty 
By fav'ring that well-tim'd deciſive ſtroke, 
When bold Abinadab in ambuſh lay, 
Much to the northward of the covert way. 


Repuls'd with loſs, imperial Zerah roar d; 
In fight annoy'd, yet ſcorn'd the Hebrew fword. 
With wrath inflam'd, inflate with ſtubborn pride, 
He Heav'n blaſpherm d, and Iſrael's hoſt defy d. 
Er 
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Supremely grand, each loit'ring prince he chides; 
| Reclaim 
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Reclaims his men, and fires the finking crowd, | 
With lungs like braſs, the king harangu'd aloud: — 
Princes and potentates ! ſcorch'd Afric's boaſt! 
Your monarch's glory ! now to valour loſt. 
Return, for ſhame ! renew the doubtful war ; 
Lo! Zerah lves, and breathes this vital air. 

In vain we ftrive the lofty walls to ſcale ; 

Arm'd from above the feeble Jews prevail, 

But ſhall not long: your batt'ring engines bring, 
| Break down the walls to ferve your mighty king. 
Reſolv'd am I to wrap yon town in fire, 
Shall then Mareſhah thus retard our might? 

And fink our fame in everlaſting night? 

Not ſuch the ardour of a warlike ſoul; 

Tis ours the ſubject nations to controul. 


Armꝰ d in an inſtant, dreadful chiefs appear 
With maffy iron bars, dire inſtruments of war. 
Dravn up with art, in graceful ranks they ſtand. 
Supreme in ſtrength impetuous Zerah ſhone 

Oe'r all the field; to brutal ravage prone. BE 
With pride of heart he hails his men from far ; 

H 4 To 
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To arms the gloomy legions thick return, 
And with freſh ardour all the ſquadrons burn. 
From high the Jews o'erwhelm their active foes. 
Fierce to the gate the Ethiopians preſs, 
Elate with hope, and ardent for ſucceſs. 
And ſlay the raſh before Mareſhah's wall. 
Proud Zerah foams to ſee his captains die; 
Hurl'd from the tow'rs wide-waſting fragments fly. 
Thus when dark clouds malignant bring the ſtorm, 
Break nature's peace, and ſtately towns deform, 
Aftoniſh'd, from ſome hill the fwains behold ; 
They trembling mark the ſtrange diſorder'd ſky; 
The raging winds and coming ſtorm they fly. 
Obſcur d with gloom the fun withdraws his ray; 
' Diſtreſs prevails, and night excludes the day, 
The ratt'ling hail with ſpeed impetuous borne, 
Lays proſtrate many a field of rip'ning corn, 
Prene on the ground, rent by the tempeſt, lie 
Aſpiring elms which rais'd their heads on high. 
Here 
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Here limbs, here boughs, beſtrew the ſhatter'd 

a ib. roots torn up, ev'n ſturdy caks are 
found. 

With terror ſeiz d, the lab'rer views from far, 

The dire effects of elemental war. 

So Afric's troops o'erwhelm'd, by ſtones deprefs'd, 

Stretch'd o'er the plains, the ſanguine ground 


His ſoldiers fall beneath omen tres. 
Their poft to gain the bands behind ſucceed ; 
By maſly ruins cruſh'd, the preſſing ſquadrons bleed, 
And heroes fink beneath th' enormous weight; 
Unmov'd with fear, bold Ethiops meet their fate. 


By rage impell'd, once more they ſhake the wall; 
On their broad orbs the pond'rous fragments fall. 
Held o'er their heads their ſhields a teſtude form, + 
From death to ſave, and break the impending ſtorm. 
Rank within rank, cloſe wedg'd in firm array, | 

Could prove their pow'r, and warlike force diſplay. 


With inborn ardour furious Zerah burns, 
The combat urging, every troop he turns; 


Recalls 
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Recalls from flight, and bids his millions ſtand; 
Condens'd they form at his auſtere command. 
Thus o'er the plain the bearded corn appears, 
When harveſt comes, and Ceres ſhoots in ears, 
With joy the farmer marks his ripen'd crop, | 
Scans the rich field, and ſeems rejoic'd with hope. 
Not leſs elate, fcorch'd Afric's king ſurveys 
Heroic deeds, where glitt ring bucklers blaze. 
Wich ardour freſh, the prince remounts his car, 
Tranſcends in pomp, and leads the hoſt to war. 
Thus midſt the ſtarry vault fhines threat'ning Mars, 
Known by his fanguine ray and martial airs. 
With haughty ſtrides forth ſtepp'd before the crowd 
The ſwarthy monarch, and exclaim'd aloud, 
| The fell deſtruction of this mingled war? 
Draw forth your bands; then try the force of arms; 
You, or the Meroans train'd amidſt alarms.” 

| To toil, when young, our infants we inure; 
 Expos'd to heat, extended on the floor, 

No food they claim but what they firſt o'ercume; 
With conqueſt pleas'd, they bring the victims home. 
In pathleſs woods we ſeek the tuſky boar, 
Or haunt the dens where rampant lions roar. 


Such 
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Such are our lives, inur d to blaſting heat, 
Unmov'd, unchang'd amid the toils of fight. 
r 
hro” rocks we break, and ſhake with dire alarms | 
— eee | 
An dee Gent 
The flow 'r of Afric, my victorious band. 
Eamane, 


rr 
Faith bids me ſtrive, and all the pow'rs divine. 
What god can ſhield you? who contend with fate? 
Your deſtiny ſhall cloſe this dire debate. 
Reſiſt not Heaven; the world aſſents to me; 

You know my fix'd, unchangeable decree. 


This ſaid, he ſtood contending at the gate; 
Abinadab ſuſtain'd th* unwieldy weight. 
With high diſdain the guard of Mareſfi burn d, 
When thus incens'd, the dreadful chief return'd: 
Then muſt we yield to idols, ſtocks and ſtones? 
Your lifeleſs gods, and ſenſeleſs, breathleſs drones. 
With indignation warm' d, I tell theeno; 
While life remains, my heart ſhall never bow. 
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Deception fond! do Ethiops rule by fate? 
The Lonp Moſt High can all your ſchemes defeat. 
Shall Gop's elect ſuch vaunting heathens fear? 
Tho' numberleſs thy hoſtile armies ſwarm, 
Your beſt we dare, and wait the gathering ſtorm. . 
Learn, learn to boaſt amidſt thy ſlaves, not here; 
Thou, nor thy threats, can faithful Hebrews ſcare. 
Long train'd to arms your warlike thouſands bleed, 
Thy captains fall, and more to death fucceed. 
Terapt not that God, who, when his anger burns, 
Proud tyrants humbles, and whole hoſts o'erturns; 
Lonp of the world, unbou 
| The Gon we worſhip fills his ſplendid throne; 
He ſcorns the fragile prop of human truſt, 
And kings and heroes mingles with the duſt.” 
By him we ſtand; then learn the Jews to fear; 
Turn from this gate, or dic a victim there, 


He filent ſtood ; the chief no more replies ; 
Triumphant fire came flaſhing from his eyes. 
The boafting monarch ſtruck with dire ſurpriſe, 
The riſing wrath of Mareſh* champion flies : 
So from the tiger ſhrinks the timid ſwain; 
n and drives him o'er the plain; 

| Fear 
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Fear adds ſwift wings; he nimbly runs, he flies; 
At length ſome cot a ſhelt'ring roof ſupplies; ES” 
Wich hope the ſwain the neighb'ring houſe ſurveys, 
There ſafe inclos'd, joy ſprings and dread decays. 
Thus, midſt th” advancing ranks, the king thro? fear, 
Indecent mix'd, and jcin'd the moving rear. 

With loud blaſphemous ſhuts the blacks drew nigh; 
A grove of ſpears at once aſcend on high. 

Firm on the walls the Jews undaunted ftand, 

A ſtout, embodied, formidable band; 

Extended o er the plains, encumber'd far, 

The pow'rs of Afric brave the ſhock of war; 
From their drawn bows unnumber'd arrows fly, 
And countleſs jav lins fing along the ſky. 

The Jews unmov'd their brutal rage ſuſtain; 

No Hebrew flung his pointed lance in vain, 

To ſtern Abinadab battalions yield ; 
Eachthreat'ning ſtorm the matchleſs prince repel d. 
Beneath his force the heathen cohorts die; 
Not more diſmay d, the fleecy flock behold 
The wolf rapacious in the peaceful fold; 
The beaſt purſues, and glories to deſtroy. 


The 
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Thus bold Abinadab ſpread death around, 
*** 


| When dreadful Zerah rais'd his brazen ſhield, 
And ſhone conſpicuous o'er the ſanguine field, 
His preſence ſet their glowing hearts on fire, 
Rekindled wrath, and bade their hopes aſpire. 
They ſaw him drive, arm'd with a blazing brand, 
And o'er their heads ſhake his deſtruftive hand. 
Rais'd on his ſtrong and deep-reſounding car, 
The king directs the ſavage ling ring war. 
Before him march'd a ſquadron arm'd with fire, 
And vow'd revenge and devaſtation dire ; 
Elate with hope, fierce Zerah rides along ; 
His guards attending, thus the king begun:— 
How long ſhall Hebrew ſtates, reſolv'd and free, 
Wirhſtand that conqueſt which the gods decree? 
Impell'd by heaven, with all-deftroying brands 
Your monarch leads, and Zerah's ſelf commands, 
To fire and {word yon hoſtile town I doom, 
Remorſeleis rage and flames ſhall it conſume: 
Stop every paſlage ; ſtorm each mural gate; 
_ .Unpiticd let them bear their abject fate; 


With 


With watchful eyes furvey each bulwark o'er, 
While different bands a fiery deluge pour. 
Supremely horrid, like ſome fighting god. 
His blazing torch gleam'd dreadful to behold, 
While the ſpok'd wheels of his gilt chariot rolF'd. 
The diſmal ſtorm the Jews beheld from far: 
Unmov'd, unchang'd, they feel the threat ning warz 
Combin'd in front, they range the Hebrew pow'r, 
With pond'rous ſtones defend each ſtanding tow'r. 


And glowing brands divide the limpid air; 

| Dreadful they mount, they cleave th' aereal ſkies ; 
Clouds ſeem to burn, and various terrors riſe ; 
They hiſſing ſmite, and quench where'er they fall, 
Elſe univerſal rage had fell'd the wall. 

Thrice round his torch malignant Zerah whirP'd, 
Then o'er the battlements his tremors hurÞ'd ; 
They catch d, they burnt, the flames conſuming riſe, 
Swift ſtor d with water, numerous Hebrews run; 
Prieſts urge the work, and few the danger ſhun, 
So calm the wind, the tops of trees ſcarce nod, 
The air was damp, and nature wrought for Gov. I 


. 


The blacks alert, fill ply their waving fires ; 
At length conftrain'd, Abinadab retires. 


He penſive ſtood; then moves from tow'r to tow'r; 


The foes ruth on, and ftrive to foil his pow'r. 
With ſteady pace the yielding prince gave way; 
And Hebrew troops awhile ſuſpend the fray. 
On every fide more thick the torches fall; 
Aſcending fires inveſt Mareſhah's wall, 


Meantime the night her ample wings diſplay d, 


And caſt o'er nature's works an awful ſhade. 
Under her cloudy covert war retir'd; 
And weary chiefs the gift of ſleep requir'd. 
His peers in view, imperial Zerah ſpoke, 
And thus their deep demur preventing broke 
This day, my friends, the force of arms we try'd, 
In deep'ning ranks you fought with martial pride. 
The fourth had conquer'd, att ow in 
Bur ſacred night o'er earth her veil has ſpread. 
Revere the goddeſs; now you need repoſe, 

Till purple morn the coming day diſcloſe; 

Then, when returning light the field diſplays, 
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Attend my mandates; all my words revere; 
Let every prince for greater ſcenes prepare. 
Shall this vaſt hoſt be by one town delay'd? 

To Sheba firſt the plunder I refign ; 

All Mareſh' riches and her ſtores are thine. 

Thy gifts I honour, fince thy deeds declare 

Thee vers'd in ev'ry ſtratagem of war. 

Excite my troops to ſecond our deſires; 

Force the beſieg d, and wave their conqu ring fires, 
Should part be baffled, wiſdom muſt prevail, 
And want and famine turn the doubtful ſcale. - 
The Jews are preſs d; ſtorm every barrier gate, 
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Artack by day, and keep ftri®t wach by night. 
While I with Lubim's prince inveſt the land, 
Fire all their towns, and ſlay who dare withſtand. 
This be to-morrow's taſk; but now we feaſt, 
Receiye refection, and immediate reſt ; 

Meantime let guards eee fe. 


Watch thro? the night, and traverſe all the plain; 
For this thrice twenty thouſand I ordain ; | * 
1 
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High- ſeaſon d dainties, and refective bread. 


 Oppreſs'd with wounds, and long fatigu d in war, 


The wakeful maſtiffs rouſe at every breeze, 
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So will'd the king; his train the feaſt prepare, 
While to their poſts the guards in turn repair. 
And now beneath the regal tent they ſpread 


Their hunger ſheath'd, the ſparkling bowls go 


But more intent Mareſhah's guards appear ; 


Their ſtated troops the lofty walls aſcend, 
Patrole the ramparts, and in arms attend. 
Deſcry, approach, and move at each alarm. 
Thus in the deſert waſte remote from men, 


Surrounding dogs protect the folded pen; 
When danger threats, they guard the peaceful 
ſheep, l 


Careleſs of harm, and lambkins while they fleep. 


Juſt fo in armour ſtood the warlike Jews; 
And all the forms of lenient ſleep refuſe. 
= 


Now horned Cymbia ſhone with borrow'd light, 
And lucid planets deck'd the filent night ; 
The diſtant ſpheres to the blue zenith riſe; 


A A ſcene of glory breaks from all the ſkies; *- 


When Asa's troops on adverſe hills appear, 
Andpoliſh'd helms illume the devious air. 
Mareſhah's guards beheld the joyful ſight ; 
No more they felt their wounds receiv'd in fight 
The long wiſh'd ſuecours waft their cares away, 
And every ſoldier bleſs d the coming day. 
As when far ſpent with ſcalding heat and pain, 
The weary.trav'ller treads the duſty plain, 
Bright o'er his head, with an unclouded blaze, 
The ſun refulgent darts his fervid rays : 
| Acroſs the road the heat ſolſtitial gleams, 
With hope rejoic'd, a verdant grove he ſees, 
And pleas d beholds a walk between the trees; 
And on the plain ſoon form a murm ring rill; 
A cool receſs, where ſportive zephyrs play, 
And gentle breezes fan the ſcorching day. 
As grows the ſcene before the trav'ller's eye, 
F 
SS - The 
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His wants ſupply'd, reduce his anxious cares. 
The Hebrews thus were pleas'd, fo they revive; 
And ſome on death's dark verge conſent to live. , 
Great Asa's mighty hoſt affects the Jews, 
Like gen rous ſpirits to the ſtagnate bruiſe, 

Or healing balſam to the deep-ſtruck wound, 

In folding ligaments involv'd and bound. 

After their march the troops ſome reſpite crave; 
A meet refection ſerves the ſtout and brave; 
Elſe had proud Zerah felt th impending ftorm, 
And ſeen haſt Asa's blade lis ranks deform : 
But night forbad ; in ſleep profound they lay, 
| Strech'd in their tents they wait the dawn of day. 


No awful midnight gave the camp to reſt, 
And picaling ſlumber calm'd each anxious breaſt ; | 
When, lo! with graceful mic”, an airy ſhade, 
Significant of war, inarms diſplay'd, 

To Zerah's tent portentous ſhot along, 

In form like Sheba, martial, wiſe and ſtrong ; 

That warrior's helm the mimic ghoſt aſſumes, 
Q'erlaid with gold, and black with waving plumes. 
Down his brown neck the curling treſſes hung; 
His warlike mien the king's attention won. 


A ſparkling 
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A ſparkling corſlet flam'd before his breaſt, 

And fulgid braſs his ſtrenuous body dreſs d; 

O'er theſe a variegated veſture flow'd, 

That fwept the ground, and ruſtled as he trod. | 
The plated orb his finewy arm upheld. A 
In his right hand a pointed jav lin ſhin'd; 
When Satan thus made known his fraud ful mind:— 1 
Can Zerah ſleep? ſhall ſlumber ſeal thine eyes? 
Awake, O king ! and with my mandates riſe; 4 
Recal thy laſt commands; march not from hence, i 
Nor quit this glorious cauſe, tranſcendent prince! 
The gods diſpenſe but one conteſted day; 

Ethereal pow'rs attend the doubtful fray; 

For ſoon ſhall conqueſt recompenſe thy tails, 

And give thee all Mareſhah's ſhining ſpoils ; 
Unbounded wealth thy labours ſhall reward, 

Since Heav'n and we thy bold attempts regard. 

Thy fame, thy glory, now becomes compleat; 
The Jews ſhall die, and Asa meet his fate. 

The more they ſtrĩve, the greater glory thine; 

To late poſterity thy deeds ſhall ſhine. 


Faw 


es KING ASA. m. 


| r 
True as the viſion I will then deſcend, 

| - Riſe then to fight, of Heav'nly aid ſecure ; 

Adviſe how beſt to cloſe this varied ſcene ; 

How moſt in war we Judah may diſtreſs, 

And to our friends bring conqueſt, joy, and peace. 
| Thus ſpoke the fiend; then thro' the ſhades of night 
The dire illuſion vaniſh'd from his fight. 


7 & 39 


THE END OF THE THIRD BOOK, 


raris 16, 


THE ARGUMENT. 


| Zerab awakes the prince of the Le Sheba, al 
the reſt of his captains, to whom be diſcloſes bis vim, 
and demands their advice. The prince of Lubim a 
Sheha eat their ſentiments. The plan of Sheba it 
adopted. The king preſents that bero with bis father 

ear. The nurn being come, Aſa ariſes: bis ar- 
mour, ſhield, &c. are deſcribed: bis army takes the 
Feld. An herald is jent to Abinadah with the king 
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NOW from his downy bed fierce Zerah roſe, 
Not diſtant far the herald Miſraim lay; 
Him to inform, the monarch held his way. 
In great concerns Miſraim bore a part, 
And knew the ſecrets of the royal heart. 
And thro' ſurrounding darkneſs calF'd aloud. 
The herald heard; and rouſing at the word, 
Roſe from his couch, obedient to his lord ; 
Convene the nobles; through the camp proceed; 
Bid peers to audience with all haſte repair ; 
To them celeſtial mandates we declare: 


But 


/ 
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But while the leaders of the hoſt collect, 
I to the Lubim prince my courſe direct, 
And where bold Sheba ſpends his time in toil, 
For arms renown'd, and ſchemes which kingdoms 
The monarch ſaid. The herald trips along; 
Between the tents he hears a ſnoring throng. 
Zerah himſelf was ſeeking Lubim's poſt 
Amid the camp, extending down the coaſt ; 
| Stretch/donthe earth with all his guards around, 
| Oppreſs'd with flecp, Condronides he found; 

. Juſt by, refulgent through the gloom of night, 
A grove of lances met the monarch's ſight. 
At every tent was fix d a beaming ſpear, 
The wood was preſs d in earth, the ſteel in air, 
To Lubim, then, imperious Zerah ſpoke, 
And thus abrupt, the ſolemn filence broke: — 
Sleeps Lubim's prince, remote from anxious care, 
While foes increaſe, and bring their levies near ? 
Ti Zerah calls; no phantom of the night | 
Diſturbs thy reſt, or ſheds a glimm'ring light; 
Tis Zerah's ſelf demands thy welcome aid; 
No airy ſpectre, and no flitting ſhade. 
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Such words awoke; the prince of Lubim hears, 
Obſerves in haſte, and to his charge repairs. 
In his right hand two glitt ring darts he ſhook, 
Lodg'd on the left, his pond'ruus. orb he took, 
While o'er his ſhoulders hung the warrior's pride, 

is veſtment grim, a lion's fallow hide. 


And nowthe kings approach'd bold Sheba's tent, 
Eolicitous of fame, his ſlumbers fled ; 

Mareſhah's fall employ'd his ſapient head. | 
he depth of thought his eager mind explores; 
Now here, now there, he ſtrives with all his powr's, 
A plan to ſtorm the town the prince defign'd; 
Wich algid nitre, and aſphaltos fed, 

nd wav ring flaſhes break from ev'ry ſtorm, 

The ſky flames thick with momentary fires : 

uſt ſo, thought preſſing thought, ſucceſſive roſe 
2 Sheba's breaſt, preventing calm repoſe. 
uch were his toils, when now, perceiv'd at hand, 
tore his tent the king and Lubim ſtand. 


Smote 
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Smote with furprize the prince beheld their plight; 
| But knew them not thro” the dark gloom of night. 
Then apt in knowledge, Sheba thus began: 
Say whence you are, of Heav'n, or mortal man? 
Stand off at diſtance, and your charge declare. 


So ſpake the prince, and thus the king rejoin'd:— 
Well pleas'd, my friend, I mark thy watchful mind 
Not without Heav'n's command to thee we came, 
And thus traverſe the camp thy aid to claim; 

I crave advice, illuſtrious ſon of fame. 

No flitting ſhade diſturbs thy calm repoſe, 
Nor wand'ring party of nocturnal foes; 
Tis Zerah calls; the Lubim prince is here; 


Then Zerah paus'd ; and Sheba ſoon reply'd:— 
Hail, firſt of men! thy martial country's pride ! 
Forgive my great offence, and now declare, 
Why from their tents two kings are wand'ring here? 
What ſecret ills have call'd your greatneſs thence? 
What recent dangers form'd this new fuſpence? 
Say, have the Jews their muniments forſook ? 
Deceiv d the guards, and thre' our ramparts broke? 

Or 


Boon IV. KING ASA 
Or have the gods with viſions bleſs'd thy ſoul, 
The gods who rule mankind without controul ? | 
Have awful dreams the will of Heav'n reveal'd? 
Or is there aught to crown our bliſs conceal d? 
Why ſtrays the king? are not his heralds near! | 
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What ails Miſraim, who us'd thy charge to bear 
To every prince, thro? all the files of war. 


Here Sheba ceas'd ; and thus the monarch ſaid: 
The gods excel, and let them be obey'd. 
Clear to my view a god approach'd my tent: 
He bade me all my warlike chiefs convene; 
To them I haſte, to them diſcloſe the ſcene. 
He hails the hoſt, and rouſes every peer. 
On ſure alarms he ſpeeds ; while I with you 
The force of theſe nocturnal themes purſue. 


Stern Zerah ſtay'd ; and, ruſhing from his tent, 
And his wrought helmet black with waving plumes; 
The ſumptuous ſhield his finewy left ſuſtain d. 
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Thus Sheba dreſs'd; the chiefs hard by they wake; 
Then to the royal tent the winding paſſage take. 
North of the throne the bands of Mero lie, 
Expos'd to ambuſh, and Mareſhah nigh. - 
Stretch'd tow'rds the weſt, extending down the coaſt 
Slept Sheba's troops, a vaſt, puiſſant hoſt ! 
| Far in the eaſt Lubimian legions lay; 
In ſleep profound they paſs'd the night away. 
Theſe, when the battle joins, wheel tow'rds the right, 
While Zerah's ſquadrons in the centre fight. 


To council now the king convenes his peers, 
While darkneſs reign'd, or ſhone the twinkling ſtars. 
When Zerah's tent was throng d with chiefs of 

worth, 
The thoughtful monarch from his throne ſtood forth: 
Reclining on his ſpear the hero ſtands, 
And thus beſpake the lords of Ethiop's bands: — 
Juſt now, in ſplendour cloth'd, a viſion plain 
By night approach'd ; and in a martial ſtrain, 
In form like Sheba's prince, the god began: — 
Can Zerah ſleep? ſhall ſlumber ſeal thine eyes? 
Awake, O king! and with my mandates riſe ; 
Recal thy laſt commands; march not from hence, 
1 eoule, SUITE JO! | 
The 
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Ethereal pow'rs attend the doubtful fray ; 

For ſoon ſhall conqueſt recompenſe thy toils, 
And give thee all Mareſhah's ſhining ſpoils; 
Unbounded wealth thy labours ſhall reward, 
Since Heav'n and we thy bold attempts regard. 
Now all the hoſt of Judah treads the field, 
Their monarch leads, but ſoon the palm ſhall yield. 
Thy fame, thy glory then becomes compleat ; 
The Jews ſhall die, and As A meet his fate. 
The more they ſtrive, the greater glory thine ; 
To late poſterity thy deeds ſhall ſhine. 
And ofer the nations vindicate thy right ; 

True as the viſion I will then deſcend, 

And in the worſt extremuties befriend. 

Riſe then to fight, of heavenly aid ſecure; 

This be your aim, the gods require no murg; 

But firſt to council every peer convene, 

Adviſe how beſt to cloſe this varied ſcene; 

How moſt in war we Judah may diſtreſs, 

And to our friends bring conqueſt, joy, and peace. 
As parting beams, then thro” the ſhades of night, 

The pleaſing viſion vaniſh'd from my fight : 
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But ſay, ye warriors, when the ſun ſhall riſe, 


How ſhall we act with this huge hoſt in arms? 


Or ſhall a part ſuſtain yon rude alarms? 


Give your opinions, for your thoughts are wiſe; 
* chiefs ! your monarch well adviſe. 


Then his high throne miſguided Zerah ſought, 
And plann'd the dreadful battle yet unfought, 
With frowning aſpect Lubim's leader roſe; 
CO ſtern, with wrinkled brows: 

He thoughtful ſtood; the wond'ring peers beheld, 
And wiſh'd to know his valour in the field. 
Mute was each tongue, withdrawn was ev'ry plan; 


” Suſpenſe awaits; when thus the king began:— 


champions! whom the nations fear; 
Heroes, conven'd! aſſembled princes! hear. 


In wand ring mazes are your leaders loft, 


Retir'd to think for this prodigious hoſt; 
Doubtful how ſoon to make the Hebrews yield, 
And vanquiſh foes in eaſtles long conceal'd, 
And Judah's monarch there reſume his throne. 
To bar their union, and Mareſhah's fame. 
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When firſt the ſun ſhall glow with riſing day; 

Let part oppoſe the ſtrength of Asa's band; 

The reſt in arms before Mareſhah ſtand. 

So muſt the town and all its lofty tow'rs, 

At will ſubmit to Ethiopian pow rs. 

And wrap in flames yon pinnacles of ſtate. | 

The rifing ſmoke when Ass troops behold, 

Will ſcare the weak, while terrors ſeize the bold. 
Then let our bands the grand attack renew, 
Range o'er the plains, and kill each trembling Jew. 
While thofe triumphant from the town ſhall pour, 
And ſpread a tide of ſlaughter round the ſhore. 
Environ'd thus, the diſtant Jews ſhall yield, 

Here muſt great Zerah's numerous perils end, 


Thus ſpake the king, whom Lubim's hoſt obey d, 
With Zerah join d in dreadful pow'r diſplay d. 
Penſive they fat; in conſultation deep 
The lords remain, while plebean ſoldiers fleep. 
At length fam'd Sneha's prince the thrane addreſs d, 
The foul of counſel, and of ſtrength poſſeſs d. 

. K Majeſtic 


114 KING ASA Boos IV. 


Majeſtic roſe the hero, ſheath'd in arms, 
And martial ardour all his boſom warms. 

Deſcended from that queen, who, years before, 
The long laborious march from Sheba bore, 
To hear the king renown'd for wiſdom far, 
Great Solomon, prophetic David's heir ! 
She heard with tranſport, and return d in peace, 
Not ſo her grandſon, foe to David's race; 8 
A thunderbolt of war, and miniſter of fate, 
3 


Give ear, ye princes! the ſtern chief rejoin d, 
Regard the dictates of a martial mind. 
And for brave Zerah rais'd a mighty band; 
Expert in all the ftratagems of war, 
Skill'd when to leave, and when to mount the car. 
My troops I led from Sheba's fultry ſhore, 
And one with you a train of forrows bore : 
Permit me then to ſpeak; though Zerah reign, 
Thou firſt of mortals! hear a warrior's plan. 
_ Goon, victorious, ſince the gods decree 
The palm of conqueſt and proſperity. 
It well becomes the great to bear diſtreſs, 
And leave to Heav'n misfortune or ſucceſs. 
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Let no diviſion in our hoſt be made, 
In union firm be all ur might diſplay d. 
We hear the Jews in numbers crowd the field, 
A force puiſſant, yet untaught to yield. 
Think not with part to chaſe ſuch armies hence; 
Strong are their men, and dauntleſs is the prince; 
Their ancient worth the kingdoms round proclaim, 3 
Their's Solomon, a prodigy of fame ! : 
And Jeſſe's ſon, in arms a mighty name 
If ſuch the foes with whom we now contend, 
Wiſdom itſelf ſhould ev'ry thought commend, 
Our bold exertions may the gods ſucceed ! 
Courage and deep contrivance now we need. 
Let godlike Zerah lead his native bands; 
And Meroc's nobles ſecond his commands; 
While I and Lubim our beheſts extend, 
Let Echiop's armies bear the brunt of fight, |, 
The Shebans weſtward, Lubim cn the right: 
In yon deep vale my counſel ſpeeds your might. 
'Tis our's, cunceal d, to act by force and fraud; 
So Afric's king our meaſures muſt applaud. 
Attend, great prince! yon hollow ftreights beware; 
To miſs thoſe rocks Le Zeral's proper care. 

K 2 a 
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Left, pent in Janes, our troops engage confin'd, 
And paſs the day without the fact deſign d. 
But while our monarch all his might employs, 
Suſtains the foe, or Judah's hoſt deſtroys, 
Myſelf and Lubim march behind the hills, 
Climb pendent cliffs, and ford the mountain rills, 
To flank the Jews a two-fold ambuſh pours ; 

A dire difaſter! which no ſcout explores. 

And the warm fun ſhall to the zenith rife, 

We give thi attack; from coverts we deſcend, 
And freſh to war oppoſe great Asa's band: 
And Mareſh' fall, by wrath divine o erthrown: 
All Heav'n combin d will in the fray engage, 
Diſpenſing death and more than human rage. 


Here ſtaid the prince; his counſel all applaud; 
And Sheba's leader men pronounce a god. 
Fierce Zerah claſp'd the hero to his breaſt, 

And thus th impetuous homicide addreſs'd :— 
What thanks can I to worth like thine impart ? 
Whoſe deeds may juſtly claim a warrior's part: 
Go take the helm which my great grandſire wore, 
And that huge ſpear my godlike father bore, 
No 
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Now Sheba's prince thoſe ancient arms ſhall grace; 
Defence in war, and ornaments in peace. 
Go, Ginny of Hebrews! r=, e foe! 
| cones GER dS > al: 
Bleſ:'d with ſuch peers, I dare to conqueſt riſe. 
Such matchleſs prudence, that deliberate mind 
Diſdain'd in Afric's realms to dwell confin'd. 
With daring thoughts, be thine immortal fame! 
Thy glorious deeds our heroes ſhall proclaim. 
Great was thy ſire, whoſe valour Sheba tells; 
His famous acts the godlike ſon excels.— | 
Elate with joy, the boaſt of Afric ſpoke, 
Diſſolv d from counſel all to feaſt repair, 


Now ſmiling morn rofe from her azure bed; 
And o'er the ſkies a red fuffuſion ſpread ; 
Bright Phcebus riſing, chas'd the night away, 
And all the bluſhing orient flam'd with day; 
When from great Asa's eyes ſweet ſlumber flew; 
Firſt o'er his limbs a ſlender veſt he drew: | 


Then his refplendent mail the hero lac'd, 
And threads of gold the plaited cuiſhes own 
EASE - 5 His 


His glitt ring ſandals lighten'd when he trod, 

And forth he moves, majeſtic as a god: 

His dreadful helmet loads the monarch's head, 

And nodding horſe-hair round its cone was ſpreadt 

The radiant baldric o'er his ſhoulder tied, 

Suſtain'd the ſword that ſparkled at his fide : 

His ſpear enormous next the monarch takes, 

The lofty jav'lin like an oſier ſhakes : 

Vhen his huge orb the dauntleſs hero rais'd, 

The field around with Sol's reflection blaz d: 

The chief important, ſeem'd to poize the ſun, 

Or balance ſyſtems, as he ſtepp'd along. 

Ethereal flames appear'd to flaſh before, 

And round the camp a fiery deluge pour. 

Thus the ſmooth ſtream reflects Phœbean rays, 

And recent ſuns in recent mirrors blaze. 

Another world employs the trav'ller's eye, 

And in the ſtream he ſees a limpid ſky; 

The waves appear intolerably bright, 

And paſſing waters dazzle human fight. 

Thus ſhone the boſs ; but round the edge wert 

v rought 

5 Ft diverſe, expreſſible f thought. 

Here impious I haroah Abra'm's race pures, 

And ratt'ling cars ſurround the flying Jews. 
Steez 
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Great Moſes lifts aloft his potent rod, 
The ſeas divide; the mighty work of God! 
And oer the heads of Egypt's legions roll'd; 
This the ingenious artiſt form d in gold.— 
The brazen ſerpent in the deſert rais'd, 
High on a croſs the wreathing emblem blaz d: 
The ſick arqund the ſkilful genius wrought, . 
And prov'd with art th wond'rous ſuccours ſought. 
Reſtor d we ſee thoſe who the ſnake behold, 
And ſeem to ſkip amid the burniſh'd gold.— 
Here prieſts, in order, parted Jordan crofs'd; 


Behind proceeds the Ifraclitiſh hoſt.— 


Next proſtrate on the ground, made ſtrong of old, 
Proud Jericho's defeat the buckler told ; 
. wean Hhleer relate wanted, 
The people ſhout, and caſtles meet the ground. 
Pluck'd from their tow'ring height the temples fall, 
And univerſal ruin bows the wall. — ER 
There in the midſt of Heav'n the ſun ſtood ſtill, 
Nor mov'd the moon acroſs Ajalon's vale. 
Good Joſhua fought and fpread the ſlaughter round, 
Mow'd legions down, and ftain'd with blood the . 
Dreadful in war againſt proud Jabin's lines: 
K 4 
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O' er helmed heads he ruſhes through the throng; 
Like tim'rous ſheep the bands of Cana'n fly; 

The ſtrong purſu d, (for Iſraeꝰs God was nigh.) 
Asa himſelf with joy the work ſurveys, 
And emulates immortal Barak's praĩſe.— 
In view fair wrought, Herculean Samſon ſtands, 
With matchleſs force the gates of Gaza rends, 
Upon his ſhoulders hung th' unwieldy weight. 

The double doors, Philiſtia's brittle truſt, 

Begat diſmay beyond an armed hoſt. — 
Engrav'd in braſs, the artiſt would retain 
Great Samſon's ſtrength, ſuperior on the plain: 
Without the ſword he kills; a bone deſtroys 
Paleſtia's hoſt, and his ſtrong arm ſupplies: _ 

The forceful bow and ſerry d ſhields were vain, 
Preſumptuous chiefs array'd in plaited mail, 
The brazen helmet and the quiv'ring ſpear, 
The harden'd corſlet but encreaſe their fear : 


* 
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Thaſe uſeleſs arms in flight they caſt away, 

Their former trophies ſoon became his prey. 
Mark there, emboſs'd with art, correctly wrought, 
Improv'd by practice, which experience taught, 
The ſhrine of Dagon, borne on columns wide, 
The idol temple, heathen Gaza's pride. 

Behold the floer with lords and nobles fil'd; 
Upon the roof th* admiring croud beheld, 
While Samſon prov'd his Naz'rite manual fleight, 
His ruling ſtrength, and moſt amazing might. 

| \acnncds's fon wes mack'dim ev'ry talk : 
God chang d the ſcene ; the ſtrange event behold 
To life pourtray'd, and work'd in poliſh'd gold; 
The temple falls, and lords on lords are roll'd. 
Groans ſeem to heave, in mix'd confuſion dire; 
Paleſtia's rulers die by Samſon's ire: 

The fradtur'd beams and ſculptur'd arches fall; 
One mighty deſolation ruins all. — 

Lo! met for fight unequal Knights appear; 
Goliah's bulk, and Jeſſe's ſon were there. 

| This on the margin of the ſhield was wrought ; 

In ſplendid pomp intrepid David fought. 

Prone on the ground, ſupine, to birds a prey, 
An headleſs trunk, the ſavage giant lay.— 
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Here crown'd with conqueſt great Abyah ſhone, 

His foes were proſtrate as his car roll'd on: 

The plains were ſteep'd with Iſraelitiſh gore; 

And ſwords and helmets ſpread the valley o'er. 

A ſcene of deſolation painted round. 


This grac'd his ſhield, when As trod the plain; 
Supremely dreadful to the muſt ring train! 
When from the heavens deſcend diſeaſes dire, 

The waving horſe-hair dances in the wind, 

Or down his back diſhevelF'd ſtreams behind. 

Then thus the king with ardent words begun, 

To great Azanel, Tipfah's only fon:— 

Wake all my captains; let the legions hear; 
88 — as 
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Haſte, call my Thariot; brace my royal car; 

Put on the wheels, and bear me through the war. 
This day, this glorious day, the foes ſhall fall, 
And vaunting Zerah die near Mareſh' wall: 
With mangled limbs the ſanguine plains be ſtrew'd, 
And miles around be drench'd with hoſtile blood. 
Thus faid the king; the martial trump he blows; 
The ſoldiers heard, and diſtant captains roſe. 


12 


mens e en 
War, horrid war! ſalutes the ranging eye: 


Unnumber'd lances beam acroſs the field; 
The ſquadrons move, and troops diſdain tv yield. 
Hoarſe on their ſhields they beat the din of war, 
Majeſtically tall, great Asa ſhines, 
Divides the crowd, and forms his martial lines. 
The thronging armies, full, in ranks proceed; 
Earth groans beneath them as the thouſands tread. 
The ſhadowy legions cover all the fields; | 
Nought ſtrikes the eye, but helmets, ſpears and 
A glimmering luſtre clothes the ground below; 


His 
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His face the peaſant turns, but no where ſces 
Fine verdant meadows and green folding trees; 
Snow fwells the deep, the flakes unparted lie, 
They join, they thicken, as in rifts they fly. 
eta eee eee 
Now white with erſted helms the plains appear, 
No ſpot is void amidſt the rifing war: 

Firm down the hills the legions hold their way, 

A deep'ning phalanx, perfect in array. 

As o'er the level furface of the deep, 

When winds tempeſtuous ocean ceaſe to ſweep, 
Smooth as a lake appears the placid main, 

A calm, tranſparent, navigable plain 

The tide moves gently tow'rds the winding ſhore, 
Its ſurges fall, and echo feigns to roar; 

Scarce move the waves ; the peaceful waters flow 
In fair ſucceſſion, ſpherical and flow. — 
With graceful order thus, a gath'ring ſtorn! 
The valiant Jews intent their cohorts form. 
Thus down the ſteep, or up the mountain's height, 
The marching hoſt moves tow'rds the doubtful fight; 
Man follows man, the troops in files proceed, 
No dire diſorder ſtays their careful ſpeed. 


Then 
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Then faid the king to Tipfah's facred heir, 
Go, herald, go; my royal mandates bear. 
Bid ſtern Abinadab protect the town, - 


— — 
And line the tow'rs with an experienc'd band. 
Myſelf before Mareſhah's gates will fight, 

And Hebrew legions dare fierce Zerah's might. 
Tell him, I fear, left while we both engage, 
Our force combin'd, and with united rage 

| Spread fell deſtruction thro? the hoſtile throng, 


A part ſelect may wheel towards the town, 
Force the defenceleſs gates, and Mareſh' be o er- 
thrown. 


With fix'd attention mack the foes deſigns; 
Guardey'ry paſs, and regulate his lines; 

Traverſe their ſchemes; all hoſtile might withſtand; 
Tis beſt within to keep his generous band. © 


Thus Judah's monarch ſpake; the herald flies, 
Proceeds with hafte, and every member plies; | 
Behind 
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Behind he leaves the hoſt in firm array, 

And to the town purſues his well-known way. 
The lofty ſpires and palaces of ſtate 

The herald paſe'd, and turn d towards the gate; 
Sublime in air the lofty turrets riſe, 

The armed fortreſs feem'd to reach the ſkies ; 
Sol's orient beams the tops of houſes gild, 
And pleaſing ſhadows move upon the field. 
Grand was the proſpect as the chief drew near, 
Where ſtoud the guards already form'd with care, 
Juſt then the bold Abinadab conven'd 
The prime of Mareſh” and the ſoldier band; 
In conſultation deep the princes fate, 
And divers orders grac'd the full debate. 
Admitted near, the herald firſt began; 

A ſolemn filence huſh'd each warrior's plan:— 
Sent by the king, his royal words I bear, 

Thy lord commands thee to protect the town, 
Thuy bands reſtrain, and guard the works alone; 
Tho ardent for the fight thy troops may glow, 
And with impatience wait our common foe, 
The king for ids; do you the walls defend, 

And line the tow'rs with an experienc d band; 
Before 
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Before your gates the king himſelf will fight, | 
And Hebrew legions dare fierce Zerah's might. 

Ne fears, left while you both in arms engage, 

'Your force combin d, and with united rage 

Spread feli deſtruction thro' the hoſtile throng, 

And break their ranks, ſuch meaſures may be wrong, 
A part ſelect may wheel towards the town, 
Force the defenceleſs gates, and Marefh' be o'er- 
With fix'd attention mark the foes deſigns, 

Guard every paſs, and regulate thy lines ; | 
Traverſe their ſchemes ; al! hoſtile might withſtand; _ 
'Tis beſt within to keep thy generous band. 


The herald thus amidlt di affembly cry'd, 
And ſoon the fierce Abinadab reply'd : 
The monarch's juſt commands I will obey, 
And in the town from diſtant ſlaughter ſtay; * * 
My lang-try'd legions ſhall as guards remain; 
Arm'd on the walls we will the blacks ſuſtain. 
Inur'd to toil, behold them take their poſt, 
And dare the rage of vaunting Zerah's hoſt, 
Who by this arm in many a rank were gor'd, 

When numerous captains fell around their lord. 


The 
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Well aim'd it flew ; but Zerah leap'd afide : 

In ruſh'd his guards, and ſav d their king from death, 
Or then had fail'd imperious Zerah's breath. 
But now, perhaps, I may thy charge delay, 
Or thou too long from matchleſs Asa tay. 
Depart in peace; may God through danger ſave, 
And keep ſrom death the fapient and the brave! 
Conftrain'd, with haſte return d his bold compeer, 
I could, O friend! with joy thy actions hear: 
Among the foremoſt, glory is your aim, 
Which gives our conduct to the voice of fame. 
Whole days with thee in converſe I could ſpend, 
Then to relate what deeds have been atchiev'd 
Since Afric's hoſt within our land arriv'd. 

With what attention could I hear thee tell 

Thy great exploits on fam'd Mareſhah's wall | 

I long to hear; but Asa order'd ſpeed ; 1 

By his command my feet from hence recede. 
Now I conceive the ſhadowy wings draw near, 
And Judah's armies round your walls appear. 
Farewel, O prince ! the monarch I attend, 
To bear his orders to each armed band. 


Dear 
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Dear friend adieu; may Heav'n diſpenſe a dread, 
Avert our woes, and ſtretch fierce Zerah dead | = 


With faith unſhaken put thy truſt in God. 
I came to cheer thy mind with future good; 

| ag 5 manly action calls 
ar, horrid war! approaches Mareſh' walls. 
Thus Gt hers here Azanel cxar'd, 
Now tothe king he legate found his way ; 
Met Asa's hoſt, and waits the ſanguine fray. 


But while the martial bands of Judah join, 
And valiant chjefs in arms refulgent ſhine, 
With racking enyy ſtung, and tort ring pain, 
Four flect-wing'd cherubs his commiſſion bear, 
And ſound alarm through all the ambient air, 

Like thunders heard remote; — 


From eaſt and weſt, from north and ſouth, from all 


And from the doleful ſhades of death aſcend; 

From black Gehenna's lake deep drench'd with blood, 

Where impious Moloch's fiery image ſtood; 
L From 
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From Arnon's ſtream, and Sibma clad with vines, 

Wild Abarim and Horonaim's ſhrines ; | 

Where Aſcalon and Gaza's bulwarks ſtand, 

The fiends ariſe at Lucifer's command. 

Where fair Sidonian virgins haunt the grove, 

And chant Adonis and Cythereas's love; 

Where gorgevus Tyrians in rich purple dreſs d, 

And flowing garments, court the genial feaſt ; = 
From thence the gods of luxury repair, = 
And quit thoſe manſions for the fields of a. ; 
They whom the bold Afrian pow'rs adore 
On the fair confines of Arabia's ſhore, 
Through all the wide delightful region fam'd, 
With incenſe worſhipp'd, and with honour nam'd.— 
And left their altars near the ambient ſtream, 
And forms the pleaſing Babylonian iſle; 
And ſpicy groves diſpenſe a grateful gloom ; 
Extenſive proſpetts ſtrike the ranging eye, 
While laviſh nature waſts her wonders by. 


[nw 


Whas 


| Boon v. KING ASA. 133 
What theſe avail ? What all the ef exnk? 
A land ſpontaneous pouring bleſſings forth. 
High walls with brazen gates, and lakes ference, 
And penſile gardens form'd a matchleſs ſcene. 
_— e 
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And fables ſay, they rul'd the lab ring moon, 
Or from her ſphere night's radiant empreſs flung ; 
Thus by permiſſion fin could then delude | 
The abject world, n 


On Tigris verdant banks, by Nine ram'd, 
A city roſe, and Nineyeh 'twasnam'd; * * 
Plc'd in a fruitful foil, and far rever d, 
For arms renown'd, and by the nations fear d. 
o groſs idolatry their minds were prone, 
2 d dæmons, deities unknown !— 
All quit their ſhrines, and leave the ſubject land, 
To action call'd-by Lucifer's command, 
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Who choſe at Suſa, worſhipp'd, to abide, 
Memnonian Suſa ! Perfia's glitt'ring pride | 
Waſh'd by meand'ring Eule's rapid tide ; 

From Median rocks deſcends the rolling fiream, 
Till in the op'ning gulf declines its name: 
Thence, and from Media evil angels fly, 

Wich them the Bactrian idols haſte on high. — 
They who on Oxus' frozen banks beheld 

The martial Sogdians crowd th' embattled field. 
From Arian mountains and bright Indus' ſtream, 
The dire abandon'd pow'rs of darkneſs came. 
They whom the num'rous Indian ſtates adore, | 


From where the op'ning ſeas of Perſia roar, 

Te narrow ſtreights on Taprobane's rich ſhore.— 
Rivers unnam'd, and ſurging gulphs profound; 
Where peaceful Seres in their fil:en looms, 
Ambroſial groves, and wide capacious domes, 
Far from the din of hoſtile tumult reſt, 

With yellow fields, and plenteous harveſts bleſs'd. 


Saw brighter ſuns, and happier hours ſucceed. 
A laviſh plenty fructifies the foil, 
As Hell's grim hoſt forſakes the fabling Nile, 
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Mix blood with blood, and hail Abaddon's train: 
Laid waſte the fields, and ſpoil'd the fons of men, 
Where hollow rocks the daſhing wave retain, 

And ſpacious caves confine the bluſt'ring main, 
As on the margin of the briny deep 

A ceaſeleſs watch the ſteel-clad monſters keep, 
And gorg'd with prey, for recent carnage weep. 
Beyond the Tropic, where in ſummer days 
The fun on mortals darts direct his rays, 
From Libyan ſands and warm Cyrene's plains, 
And where fell Ammon o'er the deſert reigns, 

Rouz'd at th' amazing call the fiends combine, 
| Whoſe ſcented altars ſmoke beyond the line, 

Beyond the ſource of Nile's prolific ſtream, 
From Europe hid, and unexplor'd by fame. 


Amang the firſt who left their gilded ſhrines, 
And crowded temples, fraught with dire deſigns, 
The numerous gods of Aſia-Minor came, 
Whoſe marble altars raiſe to Heav'n their flame. 
The ſpot where Tarſus deck'd the winding coaſt, 
And from Pamphylia roſe th' infernal hoſt ; 
L 3 


Where 
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Where ridgy Taurus jarring ſtates divides, 
And pours a river from its craggy ſides. 


Drawn from the ſedge of Lycaoniz's lake 
And frontier hills, their courſe th? infernals take; 
And ſeas compreſs d, twixt Rhodes and Lycia roar; 
Where flow Meander traverſes the plains, 
And in its labyrinth imbibes the rains ; 
Where Mycale's recorded mountains ſtand, 
And a huge barrier form acroſs the land. 


rr. 


* # 


To where Caicus waſhes Phrygia's ſands ; 
Worſhipp'd on fam'd Scamander's flow'ry bank, 
And by the ſwains who rapid Simois drank. 

Beyond the ſnowy top of Ida's height, 
| Thro' yielding air grim angels ſpeed their flight, 
Where bright Eſepus rolls along the plain, 


To diſcord prone, and bred amidſt alarms, 
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Their hinazel cus cr hi Abate lake. 
They who on broad Theſſalia's rifing ſhore, 
Heard the rehown'd and hoarſe Egean roar ; 
Where Titareſius from Olympian rocks 

Its ſource derives, and waters Tempe's flocks ; 
Where filver Peneus glides along the field, 


Emit the dark deſigning foes of good. 
Prone to deceive, or fan the wrathful breaſt; - 
| While others rouze the heart-diſtrafting ſtorm, 
Blaſt ev'ry joy, and anxious ſorrows form. 
With groundleſs fears they fright the timid foul, 
Bid jealous thoughts in human boſoms roll; 
Breathe looſe deſires, and wake the mind to fin, 
Promote deſpair, and tempeſt all within. 
On high Parnaſſus ſtood the Delphian ſhrine, 
The world around profeſs'd the work divine : 
Far in the deep receſs from men conceal'd, 
1 
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Ambiguous truths, or fram'd prefumptive lier, 


Kings to delude, and nations to furprize. 
And o'er predicting fallacy prefide, 
To David's ſeed a rooted hatred bore, | 
And dreaded moſt Mzss1an's Heav'nly pow'r ; 
When he to ranſom finful men ſhall riſe, 
Then muſt their fraud and baſe deception end: 
This to prevent, the ſervile fiends attend, 
Leave all their ſhrines, and air's vaſt ſteep aſcend. 
O'er land and ſeas the pealing clangor rolls, 
And rouz'd th' infernal lords beyond the poles ; 
The Pandemonian fummons then they bear 
Thus all the pow'rs of death and darkneſs meet, 
The plan of man's ſalvation to defeat. | 


. 


| 


THE ARGUMENT. 


Zerab's army takes the field: Satan bebolds their 
number with joy, and orders his agents to encourage and 
frengthen the Ethiopians. Asa, ſeeing bis enemies ſo | 
meet. The king of Judab kills many of bis enemies. 
At length, Asa, ſurrounded by multitudes of the Ethis- * 
Piant, is obliged to retire. Benbail takes the command 
of the army during the king's abſence. Satan ſpreads 
gg eee eee 
Asa returns. Zerab avoids bin. The Lubins 
and Shebans pour down frum the bills, flank tht 
Fews, and involve them in great diſtreſs. 
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— 
— 


PROUD Zerah's hoſt in confummate array, 
All clad in armour hail the riſing day: 

Spread far and wide, the heathen force extends 

For many a mile, and trampled o er the lands. 

Rais'd like a god, tranſported Zerah ſhines, 

Fir'd with revenge, and fraught with grand defigns. . 

Conceal'd by Meroe's troops the Shebans wheel, 


In ſecret moving round Zephatah's vale. _ 
Not leſs impatient, Lubims trac'd their plan, 


Behind the covert of th extended van; | 
Thro' dreary ſhades and winding paths they go, 
| — nb mounin rr 
By tracts obſcure, found to deceive the foe ; 
: Til 
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Till fafe arriy'd, the lofty ſummit gain'd, 
With latent force an ambuſh they prepare, 
Andev'ry honour of the conflict ſhare ; 

While Zerah's legions fill d the plains around, 
Poffeſs'd the hills, and trod the level ground. 

As when in Egypt vermin plagu d the land, 
Sent from on high at God's ſupreme command, 
No leaves nor vegetation then were ſeen, 

Spo d were the fruits, anotamiz d the green: 
When clouds of locuſts hover d in the air, | 
Devour'd the corn, and made the mountains bare... 
This Satan ſaw; in folded clouds involv'd, 

The fiend ſuperb the grim conclave diffoly'd ; 
With odious pomp the prince of Hell began, 

| Death to procure, and laſting woe to man: — 
Behold, ye gods! effential race of heav'n ! 

And mighty lords! to us the world is giv'n. 

Freedom we claim, freedom in juſtice ours; 
Who none can foil; refulgent g'orious pow'rs ! 
To rule and govern, to our being belongs, 

To fpirits of heav'n, zthereal laſting thrones ! 
Deſcend to conquer, with reſentment riſe, 
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Gods cannot die, nor mean ſubjection bear. 
You ſee how Zerah's legions take the field, 
A firm battalion; can ſuch warriors yield ? 
This day ſhall Asa feel the torturing ſword, 
And plagues infernal be o'er Judah pour d; 
Wrapp'd in confuſion, Zion's praiſe ſhall fall, 
And daring Ethiops mount her well-built wall. 
Thus may we the deſign of Heav'n fruſtrate, 
And man's ſalvation in effect defeat. 
We ſhall, ye gods ! avert the prophecy; 
And David's words enraptur'd, falſify. 
Fate be for us; with mortal men we ftrive, 
| Reptiles of duſt ! on earth deſign'd to hve. 
By various modes condenſe the troubled air, 
Or change the regions of the atmoſphere. 
By ſecret art crude nature we controul, 
Derange the mind, or terrify the ſoul. 

Ye gods aſſiſt, when tott ring Zion bends ! 
The pride of Salem in one moment ends: 4 
With ſpeed deſcend; direct fierce Zerah's dart, .. 
And deep, deep lodge it in fell Asa's heart. 
The dragon fpake; th' apoſtate lords obey, 
a 
0 


I mean to try what Asa's troops will dare, 
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Swoln was each heathen breaſt with raſh diſdain, 
When fiends infernal ſcan'd the fighting plain. 
With horrid ſhouts, and hoarſe tumultuous cries, 
The jarring nations rend the diſtant ſkies ; 
——— — 
Inflam'd with malice, and eſtrang d from fear: 
Preſunprie rage rnſpor tir daring ing, 
Elate with pride his harſh reſentm 
P 
The furious monarch thus provok'd the war: 
Princes of Afric ! heroes inthe field ! 
To victory born, by heav'aly pow'rs upheld, 
Take courage now ; the gods from high deſcend, 
Breathe recent vigour, and their proweſs lend. 
You reign with me; the Jews can never ſtand; 
So fate decrees, and conqueſt needs command. 
Methinks I feel ſuperior ſtrength divine 2 
To brace my nerves, and make my cundudt ſhine ; 
Methinks ſome wonder ſtrengthens every limb, 
Now let the wings to right and left diſplay, 
Unfold the van, and 1frac!'s hope betray. 
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Unmov'd, great As mark d the riſing war 

Travers d their ſchemes, and hail'd his friends from 
far. ü 

« Stern in the flank, or graceful in the van, 

ce Interrors clad, exults the godlike man.” 

Fires theſe, and thoſe attach d to royal praiſe. 

Now in the right the monarch gives command, 

To Heav'n a fuppliant, points his folded hands. , 

Implores that Being who reigns above controul; 

The ſelf-exiſting cauſe, and guardian of the whole! 

With thee, O Lord! can numbers ought avail? 

By grace upheld, though feeble, we affail. 

With pow'r, Mosr Hicn, ALMIGHTY Gop, 
deſcend, 

he a ins er ute 


5 N 
Oh, 
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Oh, may thy mercy condeſcend to ſpare | 

In thy pure name this multitude we dare. 
Oh, let not man againſt thee, Loxd, prevail! 


When Asa pray'd, Ouxisemnen heard the pray'r, 
A peal of thunder ſhook the ambient air; 

And burſts impetuous on the ſcenes of war; 
Borne on ſublime, inflam'd with high diſdain, 

His ſounding chariot bears him o'er the plain. 
Like light ning, flaſh'd his broad revengeful ſword, 
And round the field incumbent ſlaughter pour d. 


Lol front to front the dreadful armies ſtand, 
In fair array moves each experienced band. 

Rais d Oer the crowd the tow ring kings appear, 
The boaſt of Afric, and Abijah's heir. 

And barb'rous ſhouts the din of fight diſcloſe; 
Diſturb repoſe, and roll deſtruction round; | 
And brandiſh'd fwords recoil from adverſe ſhields: | 
. i: da. 1 
There's no retreat but one promiſcuc 
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Dire grew the tumult; — 
Of iron chariots rolling. o'er the ground. 
Thus when two clouds in Heav'n's unmeaſur d way | 

Meet near the Baltic, or the Caſpian ſea, 

| With rain replete, and awfiil thunder fraught, 

On men beneath untimely night is brought. 

A ſolemn gloom! the dark expanſion rends, 

While light and ſhade convulſing nature blends, 

Curl'd are the waves, turn'd up the whelming deep, 

The billows foam, and ſtorms the ocean ſweep ; 

Confus'd the air : So through Zephatah's vale 

Here Zerah raves; there godlike Asa fires, 

And all his troops with matehleſs wrath inſpires. 

Fierce o'er the fn of dived each manor rod, 

Who firſt, who laſt, deſcriptive muſe declare, 

A victim fell to thund ring Asa's fpear. 

What mighty men, the dupes of raſh diſdain, 

Could dare abide that terror of the plain ? 


_ Firſt dauntleſs Cerox, then Tathbujah died; 
The Hebrew jav'lin foil'd each captain's pride; 
, M h Cerox 


a. 
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erox the fie witthes fir ens; ; 
— it fr arty 
Three times ten thouſand did thoſe chiefs command, 
To form the van, and make a deſp'rate ftand : 
No more they live; reclin'd in crimſon gore, 
A prey to death, the heroes breathe no more. 
Then on Madai the conqu'ring Hebrew fled, 
And ſtruck the boaſting Hypagenon dead.— 
Low 1a the duſt the bold — Ben, 

Tf d he fall, and darkneks cler d his eyes, 
Conſpicuous once the valiant champion ſhone, 
And dar'd in arms Abyah's warlike ſon.— 

Swift at his foe the king diſcharg'd his ſpear, 
And ſmote the ſtern Leocridon with fear; 

| he recoil'd; the jav'lin held its way, 

r Ne 
He, vers d in pomp, at Zerah's table fed 
Reſerv d to'grace the cuurtly feaſt no more, 
The mighty champion rolls in duſt and gore.— 
Reſolv d as fate, impetuous As turns, 
. Andthrough the vanguard cut his fatal way, 


With 
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Wich firm deſigns, infatiate, forc d on blood, 

The plains with men the dreadful monarch ſtrew d: 
Rn OP OR 
Diſcnay'd, conf, the herp and ſhepherds fl, 
Fall unreveng d, and unavailing die. 

A ſanguine torrent foams along the rilis, 

And blood and ſlaughter ev'ry corner fills, 


Fird with reve die how near, 
And at the king diſcharg d his mafff ſpear; 
Harmleſs and vague the pond'roys weapon flew, 
The Hehrew orb fuſtain'd the holile blow. 
Blunt from the boſs the jav iin did rebound, | 
ts point revers'd, and tore the ſanguine ground 
Then favour'd Asa's well-aim'd vengeance fled, 
And through the Ethiopian's bygkler ſped; 

Nor plates nor folds its rapid courſe could ſtay, = 
The ſteel reſiſtleſs held its deftin'd way; 

The deep ſtruck dart the heathen's midrif tore, 
His * and drank the vital gore: 
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With ſecret anguiſh Ethiop's lords beheld 
Their gloomy champion breathleſs on the field. 


Proud Satan mark'd where bath'd and ſtain d with 
Imperial Asa ſheath'd in armour ſtood. 
Malignant then, the furious dzmon flew, 
Where raging Zerah Iſrael's captains flew. 
In Miſraim's ſhape the fiend the king addreſs d, 
And breath d freſh ardour in his dauntleſs breaſt :— 
What profits here thy wide-deſtroying ſword ? 
While there by foes thy frontier ranks are gor'd: 
Lo! like a torrent, Asa drives along, 
Fear bows the weak, and terror ſhrouds the ſtrong, 
Haſte, fire thy troops, renown'd Tathbujah dies ; 
Invotv'd in duſt the ſtern Creombros lies. 
See where Leocridon and Cerox fell; 
Riſe then, O Zerah ! in thy perſon fight; 
Be ſure the gods will vindicate their right. 
Thy laſting glory claims my conſtant care; 
Lo! Asa vaunts, no friendly Hebrew near. 
Torn from his guards amidft an hoſtile throng, 
Falls by thine arm Abyah's hateful ſon. 


Haſte 
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Haſte, meet thy foe, ere ſome bold chief advance, 
And ſnatch that honour from thy fated lance. — 
Thus Satan ſpoke in Miſraim's form and voice, 
And rous'd revenge, which Zerah courts by choice. 
Chariots and charioteers await their lord, | 
And legions move at his deſpatic word. 
Thouſands of heroes throng around their king, 
Fierce to his aid a train of warriors ſpring:  _ 
This pleas'd the prince, when thus inflam'd with 
With joy tranſported, Afric's monarch cried :— 
Your utmoſt force undaunted chiefs I claim, 

At once to blaſt and end the Hebrew name. 

Sent by the gods, Miſraim now began, 
Inform'd my foul, and dignify'd my plan. 
Heaven bade me riſe, and Asa rout of couiſe, 
And fave our bands, o'erwhelm'd by Hebrew 
There—there he raves: environ'd by his foes, 
The daring prince with boundleſs fury glows. 
Fate breathes ſucceſs, and bids your king not fear, 
For gods propitious will direct my ſpear. 


I long to ftrike the king of Judah dead, 
And free the world from that o'erwhelming dread. 
| M 3 7... _ 


22 , 


150 KING ASA Boot V. 
Tis Heaven commands; —my mind forne god ins 


ſpires, 

Come on ye chiefs, for Judah ſeems our own, 
And we ourſelf aſcend the Hebrew throne ; 
This day we conquer; this ſhall be the laſt; 
We now determine; all retreat is paſt. 
The gods vouchſafe to grant but this day o'er, 
And we ſhall rule the land from ſhore to ſhore.— 
'Th' impatient king his ſwarming bands addreſs'd, 
And rais d freſh hope in every warlike breaſt. 

The moriarch bids; his ſounding chariot flies 
Wh eee ee 


Ar ben Judes's Hebes Monarch Bade, 

By hoſts environ d, and by hoſtile bands; 

Confiding moſt in Heaven's eternal fire, 

The pious champion braves infernal ire; 

With holy faith the king ſurveys the ſkies, 

And, in the pure receſs of his own heart, he cries 

 ALMicaty Gop ! thou guardian of the juſt, 

In thee alone do I repoſe my truſt ; 

Efulgence bright ! eſſential God of pow'r ! 

Peekirve thy people in this nenitfel hue. 
Twas 


Boox Ve KING ASA  ug2 


"Twas thou, O Lord! fupported Jeſſe's ſon ; | 
Thro' perils fav'd, and gave him Iſrael's throne ; 
Let not I pray, th' uncircumcis'd-prevail, 
2 


A glootny train! te ended batdiomes 
And tern in front, fierce Zerah ſhook his lance, 
Aul pines Oe e 
Perplexing thoughts the crafty dæmon choſe ; 
By every means he magnified their woes; 

lImvardly preſs d by dark ſatanic wiles, 
In various conflict now the king contends, 
m the thee, 
Or ſhot beſide, falls uſcleſs on the plains : 
In vain they combat, condi ns dos 
Great Asa's proweſs raſhly to o'erturn. = 
In one grand line, the heroes join from far, 
While Judah's monarch boldly braves the war ; 
Long time the king maintain'd his dang'rous poſt, 
Wounds Ethiop's peers, and foils a mailed hoſt; 
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At length fatigu d, engag d with recent foes, 
His ſhield deep bor d, his armour try d with blows ; 


To give command, as Heaven his ſoul inſpires; = 


En in retreat he dignify'd the deed, | 
'Thus on the margin of the Belgian Rhine, 
When men and dogs purſue the brawny fwine, 
And boils with rage to dare th' unequal fight: 
If chance ſome hound more hardy than the reſt, 
A yelping cur, aſſault the rampant beaſt, 

With fatal wrath back turns the griſly boar, 
And his huge tuſks the bold adventurer gore: 
So thund'ring As A meaſures back the land, 
From fight recedes, and joins his native band ; 
Perplex'd with toil and preſs d with brazen arms, 
Sav'd by his guards, and welcom'd by his friends, 
From off the files of war the hero ſtands.--- 
Fills Zerah's breaft with every harſh defire, 
Vehts all his ſpite on Jydah's trembling hoſt, 
And fires his vaſſals like himſelf to boaſt. 


The 
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The Ethiopian king attention here demands: 
His peers around, he wrings his recking hands ; 
Infernal influence bade him hail the crowd, 
And on the minds of Hebrews brought a cloud ; 
Obedient ran the blacks, an hideous throng ! 
Condens'd in form, to laſting malice prone, | 
Fierce on the Jews the grim battalions pour. 
And Judah's tribe ſuſtains th' invading pow'r: 
Juſt ſo the waves, when bluſt ring Auſter roars, 
In ſurging columns waſh Trinacrian ſhores; 
Waves above waves in wat'ry mountains riſe, 
And foaming billows lzh the clouded ſkies; 
The wind impels ; the deeps confus'd obey ; 
And the fix'd iſland breaks the roaring main. 
Stern Ethiops ſhout, impetuous Zerah ſtorms, 
Prince of the Hebrew van, great Benhail blaz'd, 
Vicegerent captain, o'er the legions rais'd. 
E Guile of the lian VIE 
On his ſuperior ſkill the Jews rely'd; 
Arch'd o'er his brows reſplendent glories riſe, - 
And glowing greatneſs ſparkled in his eyes. 
Dreadful 
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Dreadful in arms, conſpicuous on his car, 

The matchleſs prince explor'd the deeds of wat... 
Urg'd on his guards, and fought amorig his peers; 
Leap'd from his ſeat, arid brandiſh'd his wide blade; 
In Mamluch's breaſt his murd ring faulchion thruſt, 
And laid the Hebrew captain in the duſt. | 
 Twothoufand men from towns remote he lech 

His band diſpers d and wander'd round the mead. 
In ruſh'd the blacks ; they fill'd the vacant ſpace, 
Maintain'd the breach, and taunt the Jews diſgrace, | 
Then to their aid reſiſtleſs Benhail fled, _ 3 
Supreme in arms, and Meroe's worthies bled. 
The fight extends; both armies glow with rage; 
From adverſe ranks projected lances ſped, - 
Each arrow wing'd increas'd the num'rous dead. 
Trumphant prince, vindictive Benhail roſe, 
With might endu'd, the heathens to oppoſe; 
Far beaming light his brazen buckler ſhone, 
And folemn terrors crown'd his tott ring cone: 


In arduous toil engag'd, diſpenſing fear, 
The dreadful champion rais'd his fatal ſpear ; 


Clad 
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The breach reſtor'd, and ſhed a tide of blood. 
. 
— confounds the Hebrew pow'r. 
A giant vaſt! with matchleſs bulk endow'd ; 

Oer recent carnage proud Calmunnah rode. 
Him from afar, undaunted Benhail ſaw, 
Mark d where he rag d, terrific, without law, 
None but himſelf his pon rous lance could wield, 
And bear aloft his deep ſix- folded ſhield. 
Not Zerah's might this rampan lord could throw, 
| Uſe his broad ſword, and bend his tough yew bow. 
Such was Calmunaah, fuch his boundlefs ire; 


Oh, laſting ſhame ! ſay, ſoldiers in diſgrace, 
tell Ges cleft rar Bidepy's venting mes? 
And Judas legions from diſperſing tid. 
Calmunnak 


: 
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Calmunnah heard, and, fill'd with high diſdain, 
Leap'd from his car, and ſhook the yielding plain; 
Swoll'n with ambition, danger was his pride, 
Whoe er thou art, by whom commillion'd here; 
Know Zerah rules, and Iſrael's leaders fear ; 
And kings and heroes crowd the ſhades of Hell. 
Be prince or chief, the ground ſhall drink thy gore, 


— thus: the ſtern Benhail replies, 
Exert thy beſt ; let all thy fury riſe. 
Go, ſon of arms, fright thoſe whom giants ſcare, 
Thee will I mark, and hang thy trophies there; 
By Heaven upheld, I ſcorn thy hapleſs might, 
And while we parle, addreſs myſelf to fight. 
Great kings may boaſt, and thou may'ſt hope our 

fn; | 
But thus fubdu'd, we will not yield to thrall.--- 
He ſpoke no more: the giant, fill d with rage, 
Frown'd with contempt, and haſten'd to engage. 
They both advance, conſtrain'd by recent ire: 
Bent on revenge, impelled by fierce deſire, 
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Benhail alights, and gives his ſquire the reins, | 
Rings his try'd arms, and ſhook the neighb'ring 
Troops fled amaz'd ; the ſhiv'ring blacks retreat, 
And think thoſe bleſ'd, who ſhun th impending = 
fate. 
Wedg'd up in front, reſolv'd, Calmunnah ftood, © 
Diſtain'd with gore, like garments dipp'd in bluod; 
Scorn ſtrains his voice, and anger goads his mind, 
While his fell ſoul the doom of realms deſign'd. 
Hither the eyes of diftant worthies turn, 
The tow'ring chiefs with ruthleſs. fury burn. 
Firſt, kuge Calmunnah's thund'ring jav'lia fled, 
Benhail reclin'd, it miſs'd the warrior's head; 
Impetuous, fleet, the weapon held its way, | 
And ſnatch'd the bold Meremoth's ſoul from day. 
| Pronefſunkthe ſquire, and dropp'dthe Hebrew reins, 
Preſs d native earth, and dy'd the crimſon plains. 
Fix d in his breaſt remain'd the quiv'ring ſpear, 
And ſmote the Hierofolym chiefs with fear. 
With vengeful eyes the ſubject prince beheld 
His chariotetr, now breathleſs on the field; 
Rage, with full ſwing, his fatal jav lin threw, 
The dart whizz'd on, and o'er Calmunnah flew, 

| | Great 


. | gl "" 
2 | | *. * | 


TY KING ASA Boas v. 
Great Benhail's jav'lin roſe fublime in air, 
Ar length on Zamblah lights th impetuous ſpear, 
| Swift on his head the Hebrew preſent fell, 

And fplit in twain the Ethiopian's ſkull. 
Long dwelt this prince jn Meroe's regal town, 
Belov'd at court, and for his yalour known: 
To him the king, when all the legions join'd, 
The charge of ſixty thouſand men conſign d. 
And on the ground difpers'd his ſhatter'd head. 
And all collected on Calmunnah flew ; 

Well form'd by uſe, he meditates a blow, 
And hopes the conqueſt of his Hebrew foe ; 

Thus when two bulls, fir'd with deſpotic rage, 

In earneſt fight, with doubtful ſtrength engage: 
They drive, they fweat, they tear the verdant ground, | 
Force head to head, and aim one fatal wound; 
A while on each propitious fortune ſmiles, 
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This aims a blow, obſervant that defends, 
Their horns confin'd, the dire concuſſion ends. 
„„ ee no 


In arms contend, and prove their ſkill in wars 
As conqueſt yaries, each their death preſage ; 
The coat of mail ſuperb Calmunnah wore, 
Securely cloth'd his reſtiff body ofer ; 
Up- born ſublime, his buckler flam'd before. J 
The folds to pierce, in vain great Benhail tries; 
At length a gap the ſkilful chief deſcries. 

Bee the wreaths, where his ſtrong armouy 

join d, 

His neck ſecured, Ame 
There aim'd the Jew; his might ien 
Eſcap'd the ſhield, and a wide paſſage made 
Betwixt the braſs : the gather d folds gave way; 
Great Benhail ſtrĩyes, and clos d the deſp'rate fray. 
Deep in Calmunnah's throat he plung'd his fword, 
And one vaſt entrance thro his wind-pipe bor d. | 
Prone falls the chief; the groves return the found, = 
As his huge carcaſe preſs d the ſanguine ground; 
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B 
The foil beneath confeſs'd th incumbent. weight, B 
And hills and vales his painful throes repeat. 1 
Stupenduous ! thus inclines the mountain oak, 1. 


Its folid texture rends, and groans at every ſtroke; 
O'erwhelmed finks the tough unſhrowded tree, | 
And low on earth reſigns its Tignity. 
And few prefume to ſcan the weighty prize ; 
With fuch amaze the Hebrew bands beheld 
The reſtiff Ethiopian load the field; 
Sad horror ſciz'd on every warlike mind, M 
When huge Calmunnah's breath diffolv'd in wind; 
And fleep eternal clos'd the monſter's eyes. 
Swift on his breaſt victorious Benhail leaps, 
And of his arms the Gentile hero ſtrips; | 
Chim'd his broad ſhield, and roll'd his pond ro 
2 tw, | « = 
The head he ſever d, and ſuſpends in air, 
The ſpoils remain of Benhail's matchleſs deeds. 
Hoſts dread the glance of that tremenduous eye, 
And heaps on heaps in dire confuſion fly; 
Oer troops half dead the Hebrew chariat rolls, 
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But now ſatanic pow'rs their force impart, 

To daunt the mind and torpify the heart ; 

Infernal influence Afric's hoſt upheld, 

And foread a diſmal gloom around the field; 

Elſe Benhail's might had made the ſtrong to fall, 
And ſlain the bold before Mareſhah's wall. © 
When great Mzss1an opes the gates of Heav'n, 
Headlong, rebuk d, proud Satan ſhall be driv'n ; 
Hell then muſt fear, and all its pride ſhall bow, 
What Gop will reign the ſubje& world ſhall know. 
And evil angels quit the terrene ball ; 
Preſerv'd from rage, and all malignant ire, 

The righteous foul to goodneſs ſhall retire. 

Tho' for a time the Hebrew king denies 1 


His will to ſway, till Heav'n ſhall bid him riſe, 
When ſent of Gop, that inſtant Zerah dies.— 
r , 
Oh! what is man? is mk a. 
A child of duſt ! behold what ſcenes ariſe ! 

Bright for a while our fading glories ſhine, 

And men confeſs the hand of Gop divine. 
Stay, ſays his word; the dreadful fight forego, 


And but nad eav Ou to repel the ſoe. 
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Tis when the Alutonrr wills, his ſervants riſe, 
Then ſanguine heaps ſalute the warrior's eyes; 
þ Alone as man, juſt vengeance I defer, 

For human prudence may extremes prefer. 

I am content a while from rage to ſtay, 

God rules the world with unremitted ſway. 
King, ſage, or prieſt, true wiſdom is the rule, 
Superior greatneſs ſoars above controul ; | 
Beyond us mortals, Heav'n ordains the way, 
And, calld of Gop, his people muſt obey.— 
Thus, midſt his wrath, conſiderate Benhail ſaw 
A time for worſhip, and a mean for law. | 
Not Satan's ſchemes can make the prince deſpair; 
Prudence and valour ſhine in him confeſs'd, 
No ſcenes of blood, nor ſable ſhades of night, 
Could change his ſoul from due regard to right; 
'Tis only Heav'n can make his hand decline ; 
What form'd his practice, men admit divine. 
At length reſolv d, rais'd by celeſtial light, 
He led the van, and kenn'd th' impending fight! 
Firm in his place, with fortitude of foul, 
A central peer, his mind reſents controul. 


No 
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Nor ghaſtly ſhapes, nor forms gigantic ſcare, | 

That prince of arms, eſtranged to every fear 

Like a pent torrent Ethiop's legions throng 

In columns deep, and man drove man along. 

1 * 10 #0 

And Afric's bands with ſtrength engag'd, 

Foul demons rav'd; the Lubims move in light, 

And in broad day ſome part of Judah fight; 

Check'd by the ſhade, th” intrepid chief no more 

Could waſte their ranks, and on the Meroans pour. 

This Zerah faw,. and plac'd his bowmen there, 

Stretch'd out in length, all orders form'd the line, 

And troops on troops beyond the tempeſt join — 

In deep'ning ſquares, and made by Gon more 

The martial Jews abide the barb'rous throng ; 

The weſtern legions tread thoſe dang'rous fields. 

Now the firſt rank of Judah's daring foes = 

Seven thouſand darts at once obſcur'd the ſky, . Þ 

Which, ſtopp'd by Hebrews, full twelve hundred 
Fg 
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Scarce fill'd the breach; when the next tire began, 
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This Benhail ſaw, and calling aid from far, 
The lain replac'd, he rectify d the war. 


F © Sprung from behind, and blaz'd amid the van; 
Then roſe in air a myriad arrows more, 
And dy'd the ſand upon that plaintive ſhore. 
Now dropp'd the ſhield, their bucklers beam'd in 


vain, 


Or uſeleſs rod, disfigur'd o'er the plain. | 
Then great Benhail fix bands of archers choſe 
To ſtem the torrent of invading foes, 
And heal the breach that Ethiop's fkill imparts ; 
Drawn to the barb, he bids diſmiſs their darts. 
The prince commands; his ardent troops obey, 
To fave the baffled line, explore the way ; 
Amidſt the gloom their ſharpen'd arrows fled, 
— oennclt Wevingions dead: 


Diſmay'd and maim'd, the ranks behind retire; 
For Afric's legions felt reſiſtleſs ire. 


When flew their death, the heathens ſearce beheld, 


Till whole arrangements load the ſanguine field. 


Diſgrace remov'd, the Jews no longer fear, 


They range in form, and face the diſmal war ; 


Like Heav'n's Aurora in the northern ſkies, 
Offenſive meteors jarring hoſts ſurpriſe. 
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But righteous fouk anjtn'd, Jepend an Geo, 

Still own him fov'reign, and his grace applaud ; 
Good Benhail's faith prefigur'd what ſhould come ; 
He knew the Loxp above th' impervious gloom : 


And wrath infer fit corel the ar. 
Deep-folded clouds eclips'd the ſolar ray, 
A torpid languor bound the ſtagnate air, 
And tranſient gleams divide the hemiſphere. 
Some Jews retire, o'erpower'd by numerous foes, 
Intrepid Benhail, fingly bleſs'd with hope, = 
On all occaſions animates his troop ; 
By dæmons ſkreen'd, his daring courage vain, 
The furious blacks on every fide ſuſtain. 
Incumbent ſhade obſcur d the hero's way, 
When thus the chief laments the waning day :— 
O Lox, ſhall death and pow'rs demoniac reign ? 
[ crave thine aid; or if thy word ordains 
The Jews to fall, and dye their native plains, 

N 3 Yet 
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Yet hear, ch hear, thou moſt tremenduous 
Gop! | 


Who in the Heavens haſt fix'd thy bleſs d abode ; 
If nor our pray'rs nor ſupplications move 


I hy permanence divine, eternal Gop of love! 


Vet give, oh give the bleſs d return of light, 

Nor fink our hope in this unuſual night ; 

If death demands, and thou ſuch toils decree, 

Let our afflictions bear the face of day; 

We aſk no more.---The faithful champion cried, 

Heav'n cheer'd his mind, and thunder'd on his 
ſide. 3 

Th' cternal fign his ſtedfaſt ſoul receiv'd, 

Conſess'd the pow'r, nor more in private griev d. 

Reſolv'd as free, intrepid Benhail ſtands, 

Mid hideous foes and fierce barbarian bands; 

Each deſp'rate ſtorm the Hebrew captain dares, 

And the dark ſhout of Afric's legions hears ; 

At him their. darts and feather'd weapons fly, 

While evil agents all their malice ply. 

But fix'd, ſedate, unterrify'd with fear, 

Religious Benhail roſe above deſpair. 

The blacks advance; their preſſing cohorts throng, 

Exact in files, and made by numbers ſtrong. 
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Where Benhail fights, a mortal conflict grows, 


Spears claſh on ſpears, and bows incline to bows ; 
Thick flew their jav'lins round the warrior's head, 


While fleet-wing d darts o ercaſt th enſanguin d 


mead. 
In vain they fly; the pious hero ſtands, 
And breaks th' affault, or ſhields his native bands. 
Thus in the deep, ſome huge unſhaken rock 
Repels the wind, and ocean's whelming ſhock ; 
Sublime the waves and ſurging billows riſe, 
And ſtorms deſcend, collected from the ſkies. 
Not all the ſea when bluſt ring Auſter roars, 
| And opes a recent magazine of ſtores 
Can move the cliff; the forceful tide is broke, 
The water foams, the mountain bears the ſtroke. 
So godlike Benhail ſtands the brunt of all; 
Nor could the Jews the furious blacks ſuſtain, 
Where tow'ring Zerah ſcours the ſanguine plain, 
In terrors cloth'd, and fraught with fell deſigns, 
The king of Afric burſt the Hebrew lines, 
Alarm'd the rear, and laid their legions low, 
Drove thro” their ranks, and ſeem'd the prince of 
6 | 
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Or die unaided in their native land ; 

Part by the ſpear, or brandiſh'd faulchion fall, 
And one vaſt tide of ruin threatens all; 

| Confuſion reigns, diſorder ſtrews the fields, 
Here ſwords are left, and there forſaken ſhields, 
Where once confeſs d the martial art was found, 
In perfect order moving, form'd entire, 

With courage ſtedfaſt, and undaunted fire, 

A ghaſtly ſcene inveſts the reeking plains ; | 
And claim ſome ancient wood, reward, or ſpoil, 
With ſpeed they lay the ample foreſt low, - 
And lofty tops of tow'ring cedars bow. 
Where pleaſure once and rural beauties ſhone, 
Delightful ſhades ! a green receſs at noon! 
The axe deſtroys, deform'd the trees appear, 
Laboriaus peaſants laſting work ſuſtain, | 
Cleave ſtubborn oaks, and make the woods a plap. 
So fiery Zerah led deſtruction on, | 
Here fwept the bold, there proſtrate laid the ſtrong; | 


EW 
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The cries of wounded men aſcend in air, 
And ſcenes of horror maſk the face of war. 
The Jews diſtreſs d, their broken cohorts fly 
The various forms of deſolation nigh, 
String Zerah's nerves, and make his heart aſpire. 
SwolPn with diſdain, he holds his deftin'd courſe, 
In pomp ſublime, his brazen chariot bears 
The furious chief o'er helms and glitt ring ſpears. 
Te ec mai, Gd raph, | 


Their ſenſes wander, faith gives place to fear, 
And many a warrior's breaſt imbibes deſpair. 
And loads with mangled corps th enſanguin d 
| ground, 

With power reſiſtleſs, as when whirlwinds blow ; 
From ſome ſteep rock, or craggy mountain's brow, 
In wanton ſport, and circling eddies toſt, , 
Inferior themes in riſing winds are loſt. 


Gloomy as death, and black as devious night, 
The herald's heart addreſs'd Abyah's fon, 
With anxious thoughts Azanel thus begun :— | 1 


> 
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Why, monarch, here doth Iſrael's glory ſtay, 
' Toghun the Gai of wonliiad fey t 
Since fate forbids, what conqueſt can we gain ? 
Can Judah's princes force this endleſs train? 
This mighty taſk to wonders muſt belong; 
For know we combat with the brave and ftrong. 
Roll round thine eyes, ſurvey th' embattled plains, 
What univerſal dread ! what horror reigns ! 
See where, oppreſs'd, yon trembling Hebrews die, 
There, unreſiſted, Zerah's guards deftroy.--- 
Great is their boaſt, their furious monarch taunts, 
Blaſphemes the Loxp, and utters painful vaunts. 
I Gop be with thee, riſe without delay, [ 


But fpeak the word, thy ardent troops obey, 
Where Zerah raves confin'd, we block his way. 
Scarce thro” the dark, diſtracted, duſky air, 

I ken the rage of this terrific war. 
Behold our bands, behold their adverſe flight, } 
To den comp, no mor they view hh, 
What ſhall I fay ? what will my prince adviſe ? 
The Lon p alone can filence my furpriſe.--- 

t Azanel paus'd; the righteous king return'd, 

| While all his foul to mix in combat burn d: 


With 
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ich ſecret joy I fan each warm deſire, 

hy glorious deeds my preſent wants require. 
Suſpend thoſe fears; in me there's no delay; 
claim the fight, and long to force my way | 
hro yon grim ſquadrons, wedg'd in firm array. 


1 feel the war, and danger proves our deeds. = 
Tis not in words or ſpeeches we contend, 1 
But arms and Gop muſt fave this ſuff ring land. 
Be ſtrong; ye peers, unterrify d behold, 
Impending woe commands us to be bold.-— 
What means yon gloom ? Why ſpreads yon duſky 
ſhade? 
Have death and night their horrid ſkreen diſplay'd? 
Is Hell broke looſe ? hath Satan torn the ſky ? 
Gop is our refuge, and his pow'r is nigh. 
If Satan rage, if Beelzebub defies, 5 
The Lozp Mosr Hicn can fave me from ſurprize. 
To prove our faith, Jznovan gives them pow'r; 
By his permiſſion threat ning tempeſts lour. 
Lean on his word ; can facred virtue fail ? 
By him ſuſtain'd, my feebler troops prevail. 
In mercy, Gop this darkneſs may diſpel, 
And air's black tyrant be reduc'd to Hell. 


My 


"I 
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My faith is ſtrong, my judgment ſcorns to fear, I 
But ceaſe, the glorious conflict is my care. I 


| The king no more; his rattling chariot flies, T 
Each generous ſteed with winged ſwiftneſs vies; WWF: 
Behind proceeds a long refulgent train, R 
In armour bright, the mirror of the plain. | 
Their poliſhed ſteel thro' all the valley ſhone, In 
And tribes of heroes guard Abyah's fon : = 
Sa.when black clouds and night obſcure the dar, 
Till winds ariſe, and chaſe the clouds away, n 
Light ſeems abſorb d; then Cynthia's glories rife, WF 
And ſtars unnumber'd grace the azure ſkies. 
| What ſcene ſo brilliant! beauty cheers the fight, WW 
Where Luna ſhines conſpicuous thro the night: WW! 
Fair in her train refulgent planets roll, | 
And dart their radiant luſtre round the pole. 
The various moons of Jove attend his orb, 
And in his ſervice a pure light afford, 


And arms and chariots brighten'd all the plain 
Thus 
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hus fill d with joy the yeilding Jews beheld 

No more they fly, their ardent ſpirits dare, 

The various ſufferings and diſtreſs of war; 
Each ſoldier graſps his ſpear, or lifts the ſhield, 
Reſolv'd to conquer; no mans wills to yeild ; 
Imperial Asa claims a warrior's place, 

Superior glory crown'd his regal head, 

And ſteadfaſt courage all his conduct ſway'd ; 
ith inſtant help he vindicates his bands, 
Abuſe reforms, and iſſues wife comma: 

Pens fron on lawns, thro" the duſky air 
Thither with IDs aan, 
Jer growing heaps his dreadful car aſcends ; 
From far incens'd, and fill'd with high diſdain, 
He ſaw his bands in flight, unable to ſuſtain 
\ multitude of foes ; the king exclaim'd, 
While all his ſoul with in-born ardour flam'd, 
Where will ye fly? Is Judah's glory loſt? 

Your ſtrength too weak to fave your native coaſt ; 
r eee eee 
— | 
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Return, I fay ; ſucceſs attends the brave; 
From cruel death your wives and children ſave. 


Die unreveng'd—unpity'd be your fall, * 
In foreign bonds for ever mourn your thrall. -. 
Thus loud and ftern, the god-like hero cried, 
Rous'd by his voice, whole legions crowd his fide, 
This troubled Zerah ; rack'd with ſpite he ſtands, 
Demanding aid from all his num'rous bands. 
Th' obedient peers increaſe his golden train, 
With mutual rage the rival kings contend, 
Nor this can gain, nor that can long defend. 
Now horſe to horſe and man to man they fight, 
And thouſands bleed, a fad heart-rending fight! 
Shields clung to ſhields, with helmet helmet clos, 
Darts meet on darts, and lance to lance oppos d 
Dire was the conflict; for on either ſide 
The valiant fell, and many an hero died. 
As o'er their prey rapacious wolves engage, 
Difſtreſs'd with ſhadows, As a roll'd his eyes, 
| Not far remote, the Gentile king he ſpies ; 
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His bulk ſurvey d, contemn'd his martial ire, 
And faw incens d his Hebrew bands retire. 

Before th' advancing line the monarch came 

With ample ſtrides, his viſage all on flame. 

His lance in haſte impetuous As threw, 

The lance awry with erring fury flew. 

A ſtrong illuſion held the warrior's mind, 

An unſubſtantial form, and fleet as wind. 

That inſtant Zerah mounted his high car, 

And left behind the long ſuſpended war.--- 

This from the clouds indignant Satan ſaw, 

And ftretch'd the gloom to his extended law. 

Such deep'ning ſhades, by various changes giv'n, 

Were interſpers'd to foil th' ele&t of Heav'n; 

But other woes, far worſe repulſe impends, 

Nor ſoon diſlodg'd are Ethiopian bands. 

O'er all the field diſtreſs and death prevail, 

And diſmal ſcenes include Zephatah's vale ; 

To Afric partial, recent troubles riſe, 

A ſharp probation! Judah felt ſurpriſe ; 
O'er all the hoſt a ſhadowy concave rolls, — 

Their ſtrength to baffle, and o'erwhelm their ſuuls. 

Now reach'd the fun his full meridian height, 

Involv'd in clouds, and wrapp'd in weeds of night ; 

When from the mountain tops the Lubims pour, 
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Fierce from the woods the crafty blacks deſcend, 
And fling a rattling tempeſt o'er the land. 

A ſheet of froth the neighb'ring valley fills ; 
From diſtant lakes the foaming waters roar, 
Divide the rocks, and plow the nether ſhore. 

| Like aqueous ſtcams by Parian ſtone repell'd, 
F The Lubims muſter'd on th' adjacent field. 
With rapid ſpeed the Sheban corps attend, 
A grim, reſiſtleſs, tall, experienc'd band. 
Extended o'er the plains the Lubims fight, 
And Sheba ſhouts, diſpenſing endleſs night; 
They charge impetuous on the Hebrew rear, 
And flank the wings with unſuſpected war. 
Compact and firm, the brazen centre ſhook, 
Thro' well ſupported files the heathens broke, 

Nor could the Jews withſtand the gathering rage, 
And with the blended forms of death engage. 
Gor' d were their ranks, their valiant champions * 


And blood and horror amplify d their pain; 

A ſcourge for fin, to cleanſe the nation's ſtain; J 

Yet undiſplay d, relenting grace preſerves, 

W - pride reſerves. 
1 5 
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THE ARGUMENT. 


The AlMichry ſeeing the diftreſs of the Jews, 
predicts the excellency of the goſpel diſpenſation, and 
commands the MzsS1an to interpoſe for the affiftance 
of his people : be deſcends. Satan, in a prefumptues 
ſpeech, arrogantly aſſumes the government of the world; 
and pretends to have prevented man's ſalvation. The 
Mxssian ſuddenly appears. The powers of darkneſs 
into the abyſs. The Lorp ſinites the Ethiopians, 
fo that they are put to flight before Asa and befor: 
Fudab. As A purſues bis enemies; makes a great 
flaughter of them ; kills Sheba and the prince of the | 
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Each wond'rous ſyſtem of revolving ſpheres, 
Th' ALuicaty Farnznx, wrapp'd in glory, fate, 
And ſaw malignant ſpirits in debate; 

The pow'rs contending on the ſanguine field, 
From his pavilion the MosT Hier beheld. 
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Conſummate brightneſs grew beyond compare, 
And all the courts of Heav'n his wonders ſhare ; 
Eſſential light, unſpotted, blefs'd the day, 

Where no diſſenting maculations ſtay. 

Supreme in mercy, the Mosr Hica began, | 
And thus the cauſe of ſubſtance drew the plan: 
Effulgence! Lord of all things! truth divine! 
My ſon, Mzss1an! filial love be thine; 

Man's ſureſt hope, his great Repezmex reigns ; 
Check the apparent force of Satan's rage, 
Preſuming evil ;—uncontrouP'd, engage; 
Preſerve my people, ſtay their adverſe flight, 
And interpoſe with arms of matchleſs might. 

Yon horrid gloom and glaring ſtreams ſurvey, 
Diſperſe thoſe curtains from refulgent day. 
Reign thou where Satan, midſt the foremoſt lines, 
Veil'd in a cloud, with horrid exvy ſhines ; 

His miniſters, a vile contemptuous train 
With Hebrew blood dilute Zephatah's OY 
Reveal my vengeance where the Lubims glow, 
Diſtreſs the Shebans, drown their hoſt in woe. 
| Proud beyond law preſume the powers of hell 
„* 
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Abaddon's crew contemn our juſt decree, 
| Be loſt, be baffled, or ſubdu d in fight? 
Muſt Iſrael's glory, prov'd in Asa, fall? 

Are men no more? Will then no ſaviour riſe? 
No ſure protector vindicate the ſkies ? 

Admit, my Sox, the race of Adam loſt, 

Man's dereliction muſt thy offering coſt: 

Lord of the world, thou art its Saviour ſent, 
The one REDEEMER which my love hath meant. 
O'er all below, exceſs and pride prevails, 
Relentleſs evil every good curtails ; 

The Prinee of Alr and his Ge frees comtiine 
To waſte the earth, and break Mess1an's line. 
The time ſhall come, ſuch is my fix d decree, 
When thaw te wand from: (neon alt foe: 
To ſpread my light, deception be diſpell' d, 
ATION GENE 

To all mankind, — 
And mourn d in wilds, diſtreſs d, niconic 
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To them the fun of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe ; 


Their hearts inflam'd, ſhall offer facrifice. 
Thro' thee, O Son, my parable is love; 
Men, tho finite, ſhall tread the courts above; 
Waſh'd from their fins, baptis'd with heav'nly fire, 
Renew'd from Zion tribute ſhall aſcend, 
Dark prodigies and idol prieſts have end. 

No more ſhall men at Delphi's ſhrine enquire, 
Nor paſs their offspring thro” grim Moloch's fire; 
Their prieſts ſhall not divine, nor kings procure = 
Such evil means to gain deſpotic power. | 
External forms, all preference I deny; 

No laws ſhould force the conſcience to comply. 
Fiends will perſuade, and Satan ſurely tempt, 
But all the faithful are from force exempt. 

No miracle ſhall wild exceſs defend; 
Each living ſoul ſhall on my grace depend; 
Impatient warriors ceaſe to crowd the plain, 

Nor ſtrenuous heroes lead a martial train. 

To dreſs the plough the faulchion then ſhall burn, 
And uſeleis ſpears to pruning hooks transform. 


In the wild waſte refreſhing ſtreams ſhall ſpring ; 
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Like Paradiſe her ſolitude ſhall grow, 
Her barren fields with verdant herbage glow. 
Where grief and lamentations oft were found, 
The blind ſhall fee, the deaf ſhall hear a ſong, 
The lame ſhall walk, the dumb addreſs th admiring 
Then will I cleanſe and wipe their ſins away, 
And round the humble fuppliant ſpread the day. 
From Jeſſe's root, a ſacred rod ſhall blow, 
A glorious branch, grafted on Judah, grow. 
Wiſdom and knowledge, join'd with holy fear, 
And quick diſcernment, make the world revere.— 
Thou wilt not judge hke man, with outward eyes, 
Thy ſoul ſhall ken the moſt conceal'd diſguiſe ; 
Undiaſs d by report, with truth reprove, 
And judge the poor in equity and love. , 
The wolf then with the bleating lamb ſhall dwell, 
The ſpotted leopard with the kid ſhall graze, 
And mount the cliff in thoſe auſpicious days; 
The calf and the young lion, join'd in play, 
The child ſhall lead; a ſtranger to diſmay ! 
The horned cow be peaceful with the bear, 
And favage beafts forget their former war ; 
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The lion ftraw with the huge ox devour, 
And all be peace in that unrivall'd hour ; 
His hand on cockatrice's dwellings lay. 
None then ſhall harm, nor monſters dare deſtroy; 
O'er all my holy mountain ſhall be joy; 
To thoſe on earth falvation is gone forth, 
Rewards deſcend for men of ſpecial worth. 
In CxrsT the word, Gop, merciful and juſt, 
The diſtant iſles ſhall gladly put their truſt. 
Behold the Heavens, extended far and wide, 
And earth beneath, inglorious in her pride ; 
Th' expanſe and ftarry vault as ſmoke ſhall fly, 
S nne 
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eee . 
E'er time ſhall end, the goſpel I decree 
Shall clothe the earth, as waters ſpread the ſez. 
Awake, O ſpirit! O arm of ſtrength awake 
Art thou not he who the dragon quake ? 
For the redeem'd the ſongs of Zion wait, 
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The good man's hope the great ſhall ne' er ſurpaſs, 
For human praiſe is like the wither'd graſs. | 
Ariſe, deſcend, the hour of grace is come, 
Diſpel from Judah yon impervious gloom, 

Before ſurrounding ſhades inveſt the earth, 

And darkneſs groſs cbſcure thy ſacred birth. 

My ſpirit ſhall rule ; thy name a light ſhall riſe, 
Which kings ſhall bleſs, and worſhip with ſurpriſe; 
Kingdoms ſhall ſeek thy all prevailing day, = 
And barbarous nations court th' æthereal ray; 

Thy ſaints from far in mercy ſhall abide, 

And Zion's maids be cheryh'd at thy fide ; 

Thy fame ſhall ſpread, the cauſe of truth expand, 
Till kings believe, and do thy juſt command. 5 
To thee the powers of Midian ſhall be join d, 
And diſtant Sheba know th eternal mind; — 
They from their ſun-parch'd ſoil ſhall incenſe. bring, 
And univerſal praiſe laud Sion's Kues. 
The fleecy flocks which Kedar's mountains range, 
And rams which graze Nebaioth's verdant plains, 
Shall miniſter to thee; their flame aſcend, 

And all their off rings my acceptance find. 

The ſea- bred iſles in deep ſuſpence ſhall wait, 
And Tarſhiſh' lofty ſhips thy power relate; 
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From far to bleſs mankind, tranſport their gold, 
In ſhining heaps of yellow riches roll'd. 
Such is my will; the ſtore of Heaven be thine, 
In Lebanon, the fir-tree and the pine ; | 
The box ſhall beautify my choſen place, 

And boundleſs glory fill th* abode of grace. 
Before thy feet the proſtrate world ſhall fall, 

Be thou her Gop ; reduce the dreams of fate, 
Thee I pronounce of kings the ruhag word. 
The guide of men, their Saviour, and their Lonn. 
To thee the knees of Gentile kings ſhall bow, 
And Judah's ſons the ſame Repzzmer know. 
For brafs I'll bring unmeaſur d heaps of gold, 

W here iron grew, fair ſilver coins be told; 
Their wood ſhall be as braſs, with pearls emboſs d, 
And precious ftones adorn the ſea-waſh'd coaſt. 
Fair peace on earth ſhall thrive, wrath rage no more, 
Nor waſting wars difturb that peaceful ſhore. 

Salvation on their walls ſecure ſhall reſt, 

Praiſe rap thy gates, and warm the grateful breaſt; 
The ſun no more, in Zion, radiate light, 
Nor the full moon adorn the ſilent night; 
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Thy ſun ſhall not go down, thy moon decline, 
But one eternal day confeſs'd be thine. 
Offence remov'd, let every man be wiſe, 

And truth ſincere approach the yielding ſkies ; 
The ſmall expand, the little ones ſhall grow, 
And all be peace and righteouſneſs below. 

But mark the war the powers of darkneſs wage; 
With Satan's pomp and all his hoſt engage: 
Proclaim, O Sox ! fuch meaſures I withſtand ; 
For ever bleſs d thy kingdom ſhall extend. 
Since I am Gop, the vain ſhall rage no more; 
Yon fiends expell'd, my peace on earth is ſure ; 
On rocks transfix'd, or in thy whirlwinds hurPd, 
Thoſe powers ſhall ceaſe to harm the terrene world: 
In vain they rant; aſcend my fervid car; 

Go turn the juſt eventual ſcales of war; 

In terrors cloth'd, born on each tempeſt ride,, 
Confound our foes, and blaſt inſulting pride. 


Thus, from on high, the great command was 
giv'n, 
Then univerſal filence reign'd in Heav'n ; 
A ſolemn pauſe ! from his eternal throne 
Obedient roſe the everlaſting Sox. 
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Three bright æthereal ſhafts his hand cornpreſs d, 
In panoply divine the Gop READ dreſs' d! 
Mess1an mounts his dazzling orb of light, 
Involv'd in glory, and array'd with might; 
Beneath his feet the forked lightning pours, 
Awful and loud the gathering thunder roars ! 
The empyrean ſhook; the car ſpontaneous roll'd 
Oer ſparkling gems, and radiant ſtars of gold. 
Ineffably ſublime, the Lorp proceeds; ; 
Inftin with ſpirit, his chariot chants his deeds ; 
In lucid robes attending thouſands ſhone, 

And choirs cherubic ſtrains immortal ſung ; 
Symphonious numbers warm'd the glowing ſcene, 
And ſongs of triumph made his ſaints ſerene : | 
Celeftial beauties glance from every wing, 

While raptur'd hoſts the grand proceſſion join; 
Angels, archangels, round the chariot throng, 
As o er th zthereal plains the viſion ſwept along; 
Regions immenſe, and namelefs wonders paſs'd ; 
The burniſh'd gates of Heav'n reveal their truſt; 
Thoſe ſtedfaſt doors of adamantine ſtone, 
Adorn'd with orient pearls, the portals ſhine 
Indiſſolubly firm, a work divine! 
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As CarisT approach d, the folding valves diſplay, 
And rocks of agate to his ſpeed gave way ; 

The chariot fled, the gates ſpontaneous clos'd, 

And to the void the Kix or Lips expos'd. 
Wrought by divine command, thick clouds ariſe, 
The Gopnzap holds his pure unmeaſur d way; 
On meteors born, deep circumfus'd in gold, 

Swift down the fteep of Heav'n the chariot roll'd. 
At once from far this terrene globe appears, 
Midſt orbs of light, enclos'd with radiant ſpheres, 
Sublime in air th zthereal manſion ſtood, ; 
And trembling earth confeſs'd th approaching Gov. 


| Juſt then, exulting, o'er Zephatah's vale, - 
Infernal fiends and hideous forms prevail; 

In dire convention met the pow'rs of air 

Diſpenſing death, fad harbinger of war; 

Swoll'n with contempt, the prince of darkneſs roſe, 

And thus with taunts revil'd the lab'ring Jews:--- 

Fair ſons of light! eſſential mighty gods! 
Offspring of Heay'n ! natives of bleſs d abodes! 
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The long-wiſh'd hour is come; revolves the day 
For fin to rule, and Hell its pow'r diſplay. 
Hail, fweet revenge! the men of Salem die, 
Their ftrong battalions feel mortality; 
Their fall is fure; Judeah ſcarcely ſtands ; 

A ſumptuous prey to ſtrange barbarian bands 
Oferwhelm'd, and ſcattered round the well-foughr 
field, 

All Ifracl bleeds, and Zion's glories yield. 
Survey your proof, that bleſs d, that ring ng, | 


Or yield ſubmiſſive to infernal might. 
Behold, with Zerah, varzous nations join'd, 

The blacks in front, the Lubims cloſe behind; 
Mark where Benhail, by our device reftrain'd, 
By Heav'n forſook, ſcarce keeps his choſen band. 
Lo! Asa flies, neglects his battered ſhield, 
His darts innoxious ſing around the field; 
Fatigu'd in fight, and prov'd by various wiles, 

No help he finds; his wav'ring thoughts are vain; 
His heart ſhall bleed, and his vex'd foul complain. 
Thus day in arms, great Zerah, fierce and ſtrong, 
Bright as a meteor, guides th* embattled throng ; 


Fa 


Stern through the breaking ſtorm mine arm prevails, 
Sure conqueſt follows where the king affails. 
Exult, ye pow'rs! the world is now your on 
Mankind we rule, in air muſt be our throne: 
At our command, the ſtorm conflifting grows, 
The loud wind travails, and the foreſt bows; - 
The low hung vapours our high word fulfil, 
And blazing fires perform my deſtin d will. 
If the fweet ſcented grove, or murm'ring ſtreams, 
Can ſheath our pain, or quench thoſe conſtant flames, 
The dire extreme of guilt! this day we urge 
Eternal vengeance from Mzss1an's ſcourge. 
Where'er we fly, lo! Hell fierce burns within, 
And laſting torments prove the force of ſin. 
No joy we know, but what revenge prepares, 
And wracking envy's deep corroding cares. 
Still be it ſo—fince we can govern man, 

Since to our realms this beauteous ſpot pertains, 
To us, as gods, odoriferous incenſe burns, 

And mortals rev'rence your cceleſtial forms ; 
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High to our names extenſive temples riſe, 
Th' undoubted lords of thoſe inferior ſkies. 
At will we ſkim the buxom fields of air, 
Traverſe the globe, and fix our worſhip here. 
Tis mine to give th' unerring laws of fate, 
Delphos is mine, great Ammon's prieſts are ours; 
No more, ſublime, eſſential ſpirits! fear 
Mzss1an's reign, nor David's promis d heir. 
Prediction is refell'd ; did we believe? 
Yes ; ſure to foil the laws that Heav'n would give. 


Bright o'er their heads, Mzss1an's glory ſtood, 
And boundleſs terrors prov'd the power of Gop ; 
| Oferwhelm'd they faw, curl d as the yielding deep, 
Fiends roll d on fiends, from out of darkneſs leap, 
Hurl'd headlong, flaming from their nitrous ſtate; 
In vain the gulph of chaos ſkreen'd their flight. 
Thrice thro? the air the bolts of vengeance flew; 
Amazement held the frighted realms below ; 
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Oer flaming hills reclin'd th' zthereal fire. 

From far confliting mortals felt the ſhock, 

The mountains tremble, and the rivers rock; 
The clouds condens d, confeſo d ſuperior might, 
Groſs darkneſs fled, and all the ſhades of night. 
The ſtrong meridian ſun reviv'd the plain, 
Refreſh'd the vales, and warm'd the foaming main. 
Once more the fields to lovely proſpects riſe, 

The vivid landſcapes grew ſerenely bright, 

And all the ſparkling zenith blaz'd with light. | 
The blacks ſurpris d, their murd'ring legions ſtay; 
Gop ſmote the nations with profound diſmay. — 

| And nowhis work perform'd, Abaddan quell'd, 
The Gentiles put to flight, the faithful Jews upheld, 

Mxssran reaſcends the pathleſs ſky, 

Reſumes his throne, and reigns for man on high. 


To Benhail's poſt retir'd Abijah's fon, 
Fear God, my friend; redreſs compleats our joy; 
Heav'n aids our arms, and Providence is nigh. 
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OMn1PoTENCE regards his people's right, 

Piſpels the darkneſs to renew the fight; 
Far hence the late fru nt Steves are ien 
That ſtrange offenſive gloom diſpers d by Heav'n; 
Fair day returns; revive the ling'ring war: 
My mind exults, and feels its former pray r. 
We faw from high the fervid lightning pour, 
And heard the ſolemn awful thunder roar ; 
A fure preſage to MajzsTyY divine 
Serene and ſtrong my mental functions grow; 
With all the fire of raptur'd chiefs I glow. 
Rejoice with awe ; this ſignal day is ours; 
OwNIsCIENCE rules, and foils barbarian pow'rs ; 
Confeſod in love, we own the ſaving hand ; 
Oer all, Jcxovan reigns in Iſrael's land. 
And drives the nations far from Judah's coaſt. 
Thro* many a rank increaſing terror reigns, 
The blood congeal'd, flows languid thro' their veins; 


With hope preſumptuous, and with ſtern commands, 


O' er yon proud hoft Aimicnty vengeance rolls, 


* 
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Struck with diſmay, now Zerah's troops ſhall yield, 
And ſlaughter'd myriads preſs the loaded field. 

This ſword, high brandiſh'd, ſhall lay waſte the war, 
And groans of wounded heroes found from far. 
Haſte, Benhail haſte; exert thy well prov'd might; 
Combin'd in arms, with zeal renew'd for fight, 

Undaunted rife, the force of toil divide; 
Suſtain thy part, and combat by my de. 


Leap'd from his car, and ſhook the lab'ring ground. 

The blacks retreat, aſtoniſſi d nations fled, 

While ſparkling glories beam around his head, 

And lambent lightnings round his temples play ; 

His armour ſheds intolerable day; 

His ardent eye-balls dart hero.c fire, 

And in his boſom glows reſiſtleſs ire. 

Bright as the fun his buckler flam'd before, 

His red right hand a direful jav'lin bore. 

Even mailed champions fly the recking dart. 

And dread the death that vengeance muſt impart. - 

In many an hero's panting boſom try'd. 

Thus arm'd, the dreadful monarch ſhot along, 
P 2 As 
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As when a blazing meteor from the ſkies - 

Alarms the nations and excites ſurpriſe, 

Acroſs the ſpace of Heav'n the wonder glares 

With light ſuperior to the brilliant ſtars, 

Preſerv'd, unhurt, exulting in his might, 

The Hebrew champion vindicates his right. 

An hoſt attends ; the favour'd Jews admire, 

While, panic ſtruck, the trembling blacks retire. 

Upheld by Gop, the prime election roſe, 

And vengeful rally'd on their conq ring foes ; 

Fierce on their ſhields they ring the din of war, 

In arms refulgent, Iſrael ſtrives again, 

Heroic ardour flam'd in ev'ry breaſt, 

And dauntleſs courage was their manly truſt; 

Wide, and more wide, the martial ferment grows, 

The warm infuſion no fix'd bound'ry knows. 

Thus long compreſs'd, and damp with wat'ry | 

fumes, - | | 

The flame nor mounts, nor the pil'd wood con- 
ſumes; 

The red ccals die, from liberty confin'd, 

While flags the air, and finks the bluſt ring wind. 
At 
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At length refreſhing zephyrs kindly blow, 
And gentle breezes ſkim the vales below ; 
The dry wood burns, the crackling flames aſcend, 


Meanwhile, reſiſtleſs thro' the ſhudd'ring train, 
Revengeful Asa ſcours th enſanguin d plain: 
Death mark d his ſteps; he ſtay'd for no debate, 
O' erwhelm'd the bold, and made the foe retreat. 
Brandiſh'd aloft, deſcends the ſlaught ring ſword, 
And many an adverſe ſquare battalion gor'd. 

Tho” Judah's king dealt certain fate around, 

Some defp'rate blacks maintain'd the riſing ground. 
Great Asa ſtorm'd ; endu'd with ſtrength divine, 
The godlike monarch broke the foremoſt line. 
Thus thro the thicket burſts a furious boar, 

With ſlaughter ſtain'd, imbru'd in canine gore; 
And many hounds diſmay'd, aloof retire ; 

Some bark at diſtance, while the boldeſt yield 

To his dire ravage thro' th' extenſive field: 

So warriors died; reſiſting legions fall, 

Their iron bulwark and their brazen wall : 
Imperial Asa drove the crowd along, 

A vain, inglonous, diſſipated throng ! 
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While thus terrific great Abyah's heir, 
Suſtain'd by God, ſmote Zerah's hoſt with fear, 
But thought it vain to meet Judeah's lord. 

As round the vale his eyes the Lubim threw, 
Confuſion, death, and vengeance, roſe in view. 
In queſt of Sheba's prince, diſmay'd he rides 
Thro' broken ranks, and many a ſquadron chides, 
At length, in arms the prince deſir d he found, 
Intent on fate, and in command profound ; 
Alive, unhurt, th aftoniſh'd hero ſtood, 
His armour ſtain d, reveal'd the man of blood. 
Abrupt, in haſte, th impatient chief began, 

To Sheba's lord the king propos'd his plan: 
Illuſtrious prince ! great ſon of Afric ! fly 
What end awaits this dire tumultuous fray ? 

In vain we ſtrive ; our proweſs is withſtood ; 
The world in arms muſt bow to Iſrael's Goo. 
Alone, no more, this dreadful fight I dare; 
Riſe, martial prince! let all our force be join d, 
My ſword with thine in order be combin'd. 
Drive through the war, and ſcour the diſtant plains; 
U 


Book VI. KING ASA. 199 


For well thou know'ſt to curb the fiery ſteed: 
'Tis thine to act with caution and with ſpeed. 
Might far ſuperior to our numerous bands; 
No reſt, no reſpite may impoſe delay, 
My legions tremble, and abhor the day. 
Impetuous Asa ſhakes the van and rear, 
O'erpow'rs an hoſt, and makes a nation fear. 
May Zerah live! may Iſis guide my dart! 
And we prevail, as gods may ſtrength impart! 


Thus ſpoke the king; the prince in haſte reply d, 

_ Unconquer'd chief ! thy country's dauntleſs pride! 
Well have 1 weigh'd the plan, thoſe mandates giv'n, 
By which we move, and wait the will of Heav'n. 
What man alone can As A dare withſtand ? 

Whoſe boundleſs rage has waſted half the land. 
'Tis thine the beaming lance with force to throw, 
Sprung from the bow, drawn by thy manual ſleight. 
We grant this fatal day exceeds our wit, | 
The ſword may fave when the laſt lance is hit. 

But why this long delay? the fight I claim, 
Reſolv'd to purchaſe life, or laſting fame. . 


wo KING ASA Poor VE 


I long to meet yon fierce confounding Jew, 
And crufh his malice to the ſhades below. 


Here ceas'd the prince, and mœunts the chariot's 
The groaning axles bend beneath their weight ; 

A king and prince! the well ply'd laſh reſounds, 
O'er arms and death the rattling charivt bounds : 
With furious ſpeed th' important chiefs advance, 

Each pois'd the ſhield, and grafp'd a pond”rous lance. 
With ſtrength endu'd, great Asa ken'd from far 
The gath ring tumult and diſtreſs of war. 
The tawny lion, thus, when dogs and men 
Oppoſe his rage to drive him from the pen, 
Round the wide field reverts his glaring eyes, 
And ſcorns the danger when new troubles riſe ; 

In his broad breaſt impatient fury boils, 

And royal courage wafts him o'er his toils: 

He ſhakes his curling mane, his tail rolls round, 
His ſides are laſ'd, he roars and ftrikes the ground. 


| "Now met for fight the tow'ring chiefs appear; 
Two furious blacks and great Abyah's heir. 
Firſt Lubim's prince the conflict ſtern began, 
Launch'd from his arm the whiſtling jav'lin fang 
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With force tempeſtuous; Asa's plume it tore, 
And high in air che waving honour bore. 

His recking lance the monarch pois'd on high, 
His aim was ſu e, then bade the vengeance fly; 
It bor'd his ſhield; tie point reſiſtleſs glides - 
»Twixt Lubim's lips, and his white teeth divides: 
Then pointing upwards cleft his jaws in twain, 
And reach'd the ſeat of ſenſe, the curious brain, 
Farth met the king, his ſounding armqur rung, 
But ruthleſs Sheba ſhields his ſlaughter' d friend, 
Saves her young tigers from ſevere alarms. 
Whenc'er the king affails, the prince withſtands, 
His charge protects, and calls his fwarthy bands. 
A rugged ftone the royal Hebrew heaves, 

And preſſing forward the ſtern Sheban braves; 
The rifted rock the monarch bore on high, 

Then ſwift at Sheba bade the ruin fly. 

Right on his breaft deſcends the pointed ſtone, 
Ras'd the tough ſkin, and crack'd the ſolid bone. 
He reels, he falls, ſalutes the yielding plain, 
| Had groans, the fad companion of the lain! 
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And finds reſiſtance e' er the turret rends, | 
The ſhaft deſtructive ftrikes the tott'ring walls, 
A ſhatter d ruin! deſolate and low, 


The Shebans fled, a general rout enſues, 
The Hebrew hoſt, a ſhadowy length! purſues. 
Three chariot ſcyth'd battalions arm'd, from far, 
Then with prodigious havock plow'd the war ; 
They, like a torrent, ſwept the level plain, 
— Oferwhelm'd the mighty, and deform'd the ſlain. 
When thus victorious As hail'd the band, 
Te men of Salem hear: the ALMIORHTV deigns to ad 
Our righteous cauſe, and guides this fatal blade; 
By hope impell d, exert your utmoſt might, 
Ceaſe from the ſpoil, forego the deſtin'd prey, 
To death I doom their flight, no reſt I give, 
The monarch frowning ceas'd ; his guards attend; 
A ſtern, impatient, formidable band! 
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The conqu'ring Jews on Ethiopians fall, 
And death in ev'ry form purſues them all ; 
Great Asa thunders thro? the pallid train, 
O'erturns the bold, and thouſands ſmites with pain 
The yielding dyke, and o'er the beach aſcends, 
As roil the waves, the nodding woods are torn, 
And down the flood a heap promiſcuous borne ; 
ES 
er rugged rocks, and looſe disjointed ſtone; 
. with a ruſhing ſound, 
And herds and flocks pervade the deep profound. 
levaſtation rag d, and mighty woe; 
New toils increas'd the hapleſs ills in view. 
Wide waſting vengeance ſpread the direful fight, 
| Meantime, proud Zerah mark'd the rueful war, 
Thro' the dire wrath of ſtern Abyah's heir; + 
Th' unwelcome ſcene his eyes incens'd beheld, 
His chieftains heartleſs, and his proweſs quelFd: 
Abaſh'd, with fear complain d his mighty ſoul, 
While thro? his mind theſe cogitations roll: — 
Say, whence this change ? why flies my mam'rous 
kak? . 
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This day I faw th' impetuous Lubims pour 
From diſtant hills, and ſhook this hoſtile ſhore; 
Superior Shebans flank'd our deſp' rate foes, 
And Ethiopians fell'd th' oppoſing Jews. 

By us inclos'd, they left their uſeleſs arms, 
And waſting fury rag d with dire alarms; 
Scarce ſav d with life, their king my lance purſu d, 
By fate ordain'd to ſhed his royal blood. 
Conqueſt was promis'd, and immortal fame. 
Will Heav'n withdraw thoſe honours we have try'd? 
Their gifts reverſe, and vilify our pride? 
Or is ſome god incens'd, no victim flain ? 
Is there an off ring loſt to Ifis' ſhrine ? 
For us the gods reſerv'd this fertile land; 
Thoſe realms are Zerah's, by divine command. 
This promis'd kingdom, conquer d, is our own, 
Gain then, ye Meroans, this conteſted crown; 
Fate gave you arms, a god inflam'd my breaſt, 
And Ammon deſtin'd this our place of reſt. 
Not of myſelf I came; a god impell'd, 
Celeſtial viſions Heav'ns commands reveal'd. 
In dreams confeſs d, the gods pronounce their will 
My mind their mandates would by war fulfil. 
| A train 
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A train of woes and various toils are paſt, 

The land ſeem'd conquer'd; ſhall they reign at laſt? 

My troops exulting, drain'd the promis'd ſtate, 

And faw the joys of all directing fate; | 

But now apparent ills my bands await. 

The well arm'd Jews reverſe the god's decree, 

Combat with Heav'n, and change ev'n deſtiny. 

My troops are ſcatter d round the well-foughe 

field, - | 

And Afric's ſons to ruthleſs Hebrews yield, 

What elſe remains? I fear my Lubim ſlain, 

And Sheba breathleſs loads the furrow'd plain; 

| My braveſt chiefs beneath their vengeance fall, 

Such direful fury faves Mareſhah's wall. 

With ſtrength immenſe, and huge two-handed 
Their monarch's ſword directs the deſp' rate fray. 

Choice dictates flight, my mind perſuades to fly ; 

But conſcious honour bids me nobly die. 

And ſcarce my ſoul abſtains from black deſpair ; | 

But yet I find an awful glimm'ring light, 

An hope of conqueſt, and a thirſt for fight. 

Heav'n yet may help; the gods can now defend, 

And ſtretch fierce As breathleſs on the ſand. 

What 


What tho” he did exult ? ſure he may feel 
The keen vibration of all conqu'ring ſteel ; 
Ere night her duſky wings expand, I truſt 
To lay that Hebrew champion in the duſt. 
Prediction warms my breaſt ; Iſis decreed 
That by our arm that dauntleſs prince ſhould bleed. 
My troops are numerous yet ; my lords abound; 
Refolv'd I ſtand, alert, without a wound. 
Inglorious ſhould I fly, or ſound retreat, 1 
Nay rather let the hoſt approve my might, 

And fan once more the dying flames of fight. 

The long diſputed point our arms may gain, 

And, crown'd with laurels, Jordan's ſtream obtain; 
It beſt befits my ſtate your ſouls to raiſe, C 
Muſt death await my injur'd country's cauſe ? 
And fate conſign me to the ſilent tomb, 
Contented I obey. The monarch faid, 


TY 
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His guards affiſt ; the Jews perceive a ſtorm, 

A feint to rally, and the ranks zeform; 
Rais'd on his rattling car, fierce Zerah rode 

In pomp high born; a vaſt incumbent load ! 

From far the monarch's fulgid armour ſhone, 

And tranſient glories grac'd his nodding cone: 

The ſwain purſues and courts an unctuous light, 
| Awhile the meteor ſome ſad wanderer chears, 
So Zerah led his hoſt ; thus pleas'd they view 
Their deſp'rate king the languid fight renew. 
Array d in ſteel, the prince exclaim'd aloud, 
His guards excited, animate the crowd. . 
Smote by great Asa's ſpear, Miſraim bleeds, 

And o'er the dead a ghaſtly ſcene ſucceeds. 
Wich fwift reſentment Zerah then drew near, 
Nor longer ſhunn'd great Asa's fatal ſpear; 
Stern from his rattling car the monarch ſprung, 
And thus approach'd Abijah's dauntleſs ſon :— 
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Prince, Io! we meet! at length let war ſuſpend, 
Thy claim reject, and quit this ſuff ring land; 
Leave choſe waſte fields, and ſave a martial ſtate. 
Learn then, at Heav'n reveal d command I me 
The meſſenger of death! attend thy doom, 
And every god's decree. Thus ſpake the ice, 
Then aim'd from far the meditzted blow : 
'Thro” five thick plates the maſſy jav'lin held, 
| But ſtopp d and loiter d, by the fixth repelP'd. 
Great Asa ſaw his brazen buckler bor d, 
When thus, in ſecret, he addrefs'd the Lonp:— 
O! thou ſupreme and univerſal Gop ! 
Look down with mercy from thy blefs'd abode: 
Help, Lozp, my arms; in this dire conflict aid, 
Let Zerah's perſon bend before my blade. 
Deep in his daring boſom lodge my ſpear, 
O] thou efficient cauſe of power and fear !— 
So pray'd the king, and rais'd his arm on high, 
The lance purſu'd its Heav'n directed way, 
Nor plates, nor folds, the fatal point could ſtay. 
So launch'd from far, impends the whiſtling ſtone, 
Tf chance ſome grove or broad expanded oak, 
Amid its leaves receive the dircful firoke, = 


Tie 


Boox VI. KING ASA. 

The branches fall, a ſhatter'd ruin ſpee 1s, 

As in its arch the curving maſs proceeds ; 
With rending force the rapid ſtone deſcends, 
Reſiſtance ſcorns, and to the centre tends. 
Thus, thro' the ſhield the ſteel wide gaſh'd a wound, 
And bow'd the Gentile monarch to the ground ; 
His heaving breaſt receiv'd the pointed dart, 
Deep drove, and rooted, in his fibred heart. 
Proſtrate he lay; thick darkneſs clos'd his eyes 
In laſting night; fierce Zerah bleeds and dies. 
Then As A, fir d with ſtern heroic joy, 
Ador'd the Loxp, and found his preſence ach. 


Jeruſalem rejoice, the hero faid, 
Behold th AL MIORHTY pow'r of Gop difplay'd ! 
With grateful hearts proclaim Jznovan's praiſe; 
He cuts the thread of life, or grants a length of 
Why did the Gentiles rage ? Why bled the brave? 
Did conqu'ring Hebrews fair Mareſhah fave ? 
O'crwhelm'd in fight, preſuming Ethiops fall; 
| Lo! Zerah's death ſecures our ſtate from thrall. 
The nations fly ; Gop wafts the ſtorm away, 
And gives to Judah this auſpicious day. 

| 
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To Gerar's utmoſt bounds yeur foes purſue ; 
Waſte all their cities, and their forts fubdue ; 
For hoſtile groans let no bold Hebrew ſtay ; 


So ſaid, o'er ſhields and helmed heads he rode, 
O'er hills of ſlain, and thro' a ftream of blood. 
Refiſtleſs in purſuit, from ſhore to ſhore, 

Six fiery ſteeds the king, victorious, bore. 

Aloft, triumphant, in his dreadful car, 

He clear'd the field, and clos'd the mighty war; 

As when an angel by divine command 
Pours devaſtation round a finful land. 


Eraris 18. 


* 9. 


P O E M S 
DESCRIPTIVE and MORAL3z 
CONSISTING 0 


| Various Refleftions on the Beauties of Nature, de. 


Þ r. MAY. & 
„ * 


H EZ N L Z Y: 


PRINTED BY G. NORTON, FOR THE AUTHOR 3 


Aud fold by C. Bizzy, Poultry; ScatrcuzaDd and Waurtarta, Ave 
Maria-Lane; T. Hooxuan, New Bond-ſtreet; Cuanrants and 
Wurrzow, Jury-ſfireet, Aldgate; Dan ren and Hanvayr, Grace» 
Church-ſtreet, London; FIT enz and Biizs, Oxford; and all other 


[axTERED AT STATIONERS HALL. } 


* - 
, - 
p 1 
1724 * - a 0 PR 1 4 4 —— — * - _—_ 
F 
vi - py 


Pons on V ARIOUS SUBJECTS, are placed agreeable 


PFASTORALER 
IN IMITATION or 


TRANSLATIONS FROM 


VIRGIL's ECLOGUES. 


— 4 - 
»  — 


17 The Reader will pleaſe to remember that the fol- 
lowing Attempts were never compared with any of the 
juſtly celebated Tranſlations of this Author; they were 
written, while a Lad at School, from no other Motive 
than a Deſire to improve in the Language, and the Piea- 
ſure of imitating ſo agreeable a Writer, of whom he had 
then no Tranſlation. 


PASTORAL I. 
IN IMITATION OF VIRGIL'S EIGHTH ECLOGUE. - 
DAMON np DAPHNIS. 
The numbers, muſe! record in ſylvan ſtrains; 
How Damon firſt, with Niſa s beauty fir d 
Forſock the fold, and to the grove retir'd. 


And chas'd away the devious gloom of night, 

Roſe, ſighing deep; and far from home was led 

Into a diſtant wood; while love's corroſive cares 

Sore rack'd his mind, and bred perpetual fears. 
A 3 


In 
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In grief immers'd, and thoughtlefs of his flock, } 
—ñ 
. 


DAMO N. 


Oh Lucifer ! drive on the lingering day, 
While I complain to all the gods above, 
Myſelf deluded by fair Nifa's love. 
Begin, my pipe, the ſoft Mznalian ftrain; 
Niſa I ſought, but ſought, alas ! in vain. 
Ye ſolemn powers, who rule and govern love, 
And all who fear the wrath of angry Jove, 
With every whiſpering grove, and purling ſtream, 
Collective with the rural gods, by name 

Pan, Faun, and Bacchus ; all ye nymphs give ear, 
And kind, regard an injur'd lover's prayer. 
Begin, my pipe, the ſoft Mænalian ſtrain; 
Niſa I fought, but fought, alas ! in vain. 
Mopfus | receive thy due; to thee ſhe's given; 
Such the decree of over-ruling Heaven. FSG 
Mopſus ! now light the nuprial torch, and go | 
In peace, perhaps, majeſtically flow. 
Niſa me ſcorn d, becauſe my beard was long, 
Myeye-brows thick, unſkill'd in paſt'ralfong; 
| - Untrain'd 


Thou laſt bright ſtar! ther mores ih? ehereatoing, | 
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Untrain'd to ftrike the lyre, or blow the flute, 
My ſolemn vows ſhe treats with proud diſdain, 
Mocks when I figh, and ſmiles at all my pain. 
Begin, my pipe, the ſoft Mznalian ſtrain; 
Niſa I fought, but ſought, alas! in vain. 
How ofc with thee, pleas'd, in my tender years, = 
Have I, through perils, gather'd our ſweet pears ! 
Tas then that lovely form I ſaw, and pin'd ; 
How gaz d the ſoul I what frenzy rapt my mind! 
Nor of the whip, nor frequent threats afraid, = 
I at your feet the hard carn'd preſent laid. 
If ſhe but wiſh'd, preventing Damon flew; A 


All toil was pleaſure, and all bliſs was woe, 

The roving tyger from the pregnant dam; 

And now ſhall oaks robuſt bear golden fruit, 

Gniffons and horſes (different natures) ſuit ! 

Begin, my pipe, the ſoft Mznalian train ; 

Niſa I fought, but ſought, alas! in vain. 

The alder here emits the violet, 

And ſhrubs with amber now begin to ſweat. 

Shall owls contend with ſwans in lofty rhime ? 

And bards untaugit, celeſtial muſic chime ? 
24 Obſerve 
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Te powers: who rule the golden realmsabove, | 
And all who fear che wrath of angry Jose - 
With pity view the ſorrows of my breaſt, 
ihe rin a nine no 4c 
Ye mighty gods! to whom of right belong, 
Ti6 nei donates of defied fn 
Who, free from envy, n 
Say, why to me is every hope deny d? | 
Ye nymphs and fauns! thou pow'r from 
began 
Each ſoothing art, and ſoft harmonious ſtrain, 
Hail, ſylvan god] propitious, ſmiling Pan! 
Pan loves the country, and our flocks he feeds ; 
Pan taught to join with wax harmonious reeds. 
Ye winds and waves conſpire to find my joy, 
Nor ſcorn the numbers of an hapleſs boy: 
Speed fair Belinda to her lover's arms; 
Belinda come with all thoſe pleaſing charms ! 
Nor one kind ſmile for all his tears afford ? 
Hail blooming fair! regard a lover's pain, 
| Nor blaſt thy ſhepherd's hopes with proud diſdain. 
Ye lucid fountains, ſpeed Belinda home, 
Though ſhe o'er Lybian ſands ſhould a 
roam, 


Ye 
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Ye nine celeſtial ſiſters! aid my ſtrain; 
Let vows and pray'rs to mortals ſpeak my pain. 

If you can tell what tis to cheriſh love, 
Fail not the virgin's ſtubborn heart ro move. 

But now I Teaſe; my ſoul forego to pine; by 


Time calls to labour ; daily toils are mine; 

To tend the flock, or prune the curling vine. 

Adieu ye muſes ! here ſuſpend the ſtrain, —- 

Sights, tears and vows, fighs, fromns and proud. 

diſdain. 

Okt freed Belinda to her lover's arms ; 

Belinda comes; — 4 
>. VVV 13. 


A'TRAN SLATION Or : 
VIEGIL'S FIRST ECLOGUE. 
Attempted in the fame Number of Lines as the Original. 


| MzLts.zvs. 
O . reclin'd beneath a beech, 
On a ſoft pipe you chant the ſylyan ſtrain ; . 
Our country's bounds, and much lov'd plains e 
r 
Our country fly; at caſe beneath the Made, „ 
n 5 
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TITYRUS, 
A god this leiſure, Melibæus, gave. The 
By me a god he always ſhall be deem'd; 
And oft a lamb, culPd from my flock, ſhall ftain 
Me an the reed to tune my favourite lays. 


MELIBAUS. 

I envy not, but rather would admire ; 
O'er all the country round confuſion ſpreads. 
Lo! fick I drive my kids, and this ſcarce drag, 
Two twins, hope of my flock! but, ah! expos'd 
To rugged flints. This evil (had my mind 
Been not averſe) the rending oaks foretold, 
Predifted. Bur declare who is that god. 


 _TITYRUS. 
The city they call Rome, poor fool! I thought 
A town like our's, where oft we ſhepherds us'd 
To drive the tender offspring of our flock. 
Thus whelps like dogs; kids like their dams, I knew; 
And great with ſmall compar'd. But ſhe as far - 
O'er other cities rais'd her towring head, | 
„„ the pliant ſhrub. 
| Mus, 
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MzLIBAUS. 


And what important cauſe had you at Rome? 


CREE TiTYRUS. 
Freedorn, though late, my ſtupid floth beheld ; 
What time the razor mow'd my grizly beard; 
Yet ſhe regarded, and at length arriv'd, 
Since Amaryllis charms, and Galatea flies. 
E own, while Galatea rul'd my heart, 
Nor freedom's hope, nor care for wealth had I. 
Though many a victim thinn'd my leſs ning fold, 
And cheeſe for that ungrateful town was preſs'd, 
Yet ne er my hand return'd with braſs replete. 


MELiB avs. 

I vonder d why with tears you heaven implor'd, 
Oh Amaryllis ! and for whom you will'd 
Th'ungather'd fruit to hang; thy ſwain was gone. 
Thee, I ityrus, the pines and fountains, and 
Thats vary wants, Gone oe nem 


Tirpmvys. 


What could 1 do, by ſervitude detain'd ? 
Nor elſewhere ſo propitious ſeem'd the gods. 
Here, Melibæus, firſt that youth I ſaw | 


PASTORAL S.: 13 
To whom for twice fix days our altars ſmoke. 
Here firſt to me a ſuppliant, he reply d, | 
Swains, feed as once your oxen ; yoke your bulls. 
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— man! henebbith thy fields, 

For ther enough, remain, though naked tones, | 

And marſhy ruſhes choke the paſture lands ; 

No foreign food thy teeming ewes ſhalt hurt, 

Nor near contagious evils thine infeſt. | 

Here nant Be vel known ftreams and facred 

founts 

Mayſt thou the cool delightful ſhade enjoy! 

And lo ! yon willow hedge thy paſture's bounds, 
And from the ſteep the pruner's voice reſound. 

Nor ſhall the hoarſe wood- pigeons, your delight, | 

Nor from th' aerial elm the turtle ceaſe to coo. 


Tirynzus. | 

Teouer Toll moans hogs ther foe. 

rs, hal en GR" d, the — 
drink 
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The Arar's flood, the German Tigris' ſtream, 
m 
MTI Us. 

But we far hence to Afric pareh d muſt go, 
Some Scythian wilds explore, or ſwift Oaxe _ 
And Britian, wholly from the world digjoin'd..... 

Oh ! when ſhall I, a lengrh of years claps'd, | ; 

My country's bounds, my turf-crown'd cottage, yo 
My ſmall domains, with admiration fee ? A 
Theſe cuitur'd lands ſhall impious fokdiers claim? | 
My corn, the ruffian ? To what woes hath war 
Us wretched ſwains xeduc'd! for whom we toil ?— 
Grafe, Melibe, thy pears ; in order range the vine; 
Depart, once happy flock ; my kids, depart ; 
No more may I, in ſome green cave reclin d, 
You pendent from the brambly rock behold. 
No ftrains I'll chant ; round me my kids no more 

Can bitter willows crop, and flow ry ſhrubs. 


TiTyRUs. 

This night, at leaſt, with me, on verdant leaves 
May you repoſe ; ripe apples we'll fupply, 
Saft cheſnuts, and of curds a copious ſtore. 
| Behold from far the village chimneys ſmoke, 
— — Ä GY 

E 13. 
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A TRANSLATION OF 
VIRGIL'S ere eee ee d 
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QICILIAN Muſs! grin « lofier t 
TITS * 
Nor does the Tam'riſk. If we ſing the wogds, 
The woods are worthy of a confſul's ear. 
In the Cumean Sybil's ſacred ſtrains; 
The Virgin and Saturman days return; * _ 
From Heaven deſcends a recent progeny. | 
Do thou, oh chaſte Lueina l at the birth 
Of him propitious prove, by whom at firſt 
The 1ron age ſhall ceaſe, and o'er the world 
A golden one ſhall riſe. Apollo reigns. 
While thou art conſul, Pollio !- ſhall commence 
This boaſt of ages, and the mighty months 
Begin to roll. Beneath thy auſpices, 
If any footſteps of our guilt remain, X 
Remor\h, they'®bonthe wanki Gage fling fan 
_ He'll lead the life of gods, and ſhall behold 
The heroes focial with celeſtial powers, 


. * 
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And he himſelf by them in Heaven be ſeen. 

He with his father's virtues will controul 

The peaceful world. Burt, firſt, of culture void, 

The creeping ivy with the ladies glove 

And gay Acanthus clothe the fruitful ſoil. | 

With udders fraught with milk, the goats come 
home ; 

nes ended canteen tne. 

For thee even cradles pleaſing flowers ſhall pour; 

Shall ſurely dic ; th Afyrian ſpikenard grow 

In every foil. But when thou canſt peruſe 

The preiiie ef havuts, all thy father's deeds, 

a 

And midft uncu tur d thorns the bluſhing grape 

Some veſtiges of fraud will then remain; 

The merchant thence ſhall paſs the treach'rous deep, 

And men with walls extenſive towns ſecure, 

Or round the ramparts dig a trench profound. 

Another I iphys and an Argo ſtrong 

Shall bear ſclefted heroes o'er the main; 

And other wars ſhall be; again to Troy 


Some 
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Achilles ſtern in wrath be ſent. 
rhe her rg gan hes mn 
The dauntlefs failor ſhall renounce the ſea 4 
In every land will all things grateful grow ; 

No more the harrow tear the patient ſoil, 
Nor luſcious vines require a pruiier's knife. 
Amid his flow ry paſtures, then the ram 
Shall wich bright glofly purple, and the gay 
Refulgent ſaffron of the marigold, 
His fleece delightful tinge and fat rich 
The Parcz, joining with the nod of fate : 
Bright race of gods, the vaſt increaſe of Jove! 
Behold the world nods with a convex weight ; 
This earth, the tract of ocean, and the vaſt 
Profundity of heaveni;—behold how all, 
Reoice at the approaching golden age. 
Oh may the lateſt part of ſo long life 
Remain to me, and breath as may ſuffice, 
To fing thy deeds. Not in harmonjous ſtrains, 
The Thracian bard or Linus ſhould excell, 
B Though 
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Though one his mother, and his father one 
Should deign to aid; to Orpheus Calliopea 
If Pan himſelf with me ſhould dare contend, 
Judged by Arcadia, Pan himſelf ſhould yield. 
Arcadia, judge; begin, ſweet babe, to know - 
Thy mother by a ſmile ; for full ten months 
Long ſickly qualms thy tender parent bore. 
Begin, ſweet boy; on whom: parental love 
Has never fmil'd, nor deigns a god him to 
Receive at table, nor a goddeſs on the couch. 

| | Et. 13. 


PASTORAL I. 


|  CONON, Tus DESERTED WARRIOR; 
| o R, 8 


MILITARY GLORY TRIUMPHANT OVER AN INGLORIOU 
PASSION. 


This Paſtoral was written after reading V irgil's Tenth 
Eclogue, of which it is a remote Imitation. 
FERATO, who of all the Muſes nine 
Art the moſt fatal, aid in this deſign, 
To ſing of love. Be this the laſt I fing ; 
What Muſe to Conon can deny the theme} 4 
| er 
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Yet ſuch an one as may fair Sylvia read, 

And, form d to pity, deign tincline her head. 
While Gilking goats tall crop the render hyme, 
Let us in Conon's favour make a rhyme: 
What thick ſet woods detain'd you from the fight 
Of Canon, when he mourn'd his fair delight? 

Who left the hero and refus'd his love _- 
And ſcorn'd thoſe ſs which 8 might 
move ? 

Firſt, rough Sylvarius checked his mournful train, 
And ſtrove with healing words to ſoothe his pain ; 
For treacherous Sylvia follow'd one whoſe arms 
Had brought no honour, and who fear'd alarms. 


Laſt inthe train appears the god of day, 
His might the bow and feather'd ſhafts diſplay ; 
With aſpect calm, the radiant power began, 
And thus in martial ſtrains addreſs d the godlike 
man. x | 


Nor let thy ſoul to love's ſoft paſſion yield. 
Say, ſhall a woman's ſmiles unman thy mind? 


3 PASTORATLS. 


1 
Men rouſe to action in their country's wars. 
That courage which hath foil'd the braveſt foes, 
Muſt now repel th' influx of nameleſs woes. 

A ſcene of arms becomes a martial race; 

Scorn mean diſguſt and ſoar above diſgrace ; 
Then ſhall a coward ſhare thy matchleſs fame, 
Whoſe mighty deeds have gam'd a laſting name. 
Fly from this deſert, court the ſanguine field; 
Array'd in mail, diſplay thy various ſhield. 
_ Jlluftrious leader of th Athenian line 
Once more in brazen arms refulgent ſhine ; 
| Riſe in thy wrath, and vanquiſh all who dare, 
Reſiſt thy progreſs through the mingled war; 
Reſt not cuntent with ſloth, to ſorrow loft, 
While heaving groans reſound from ev'ry coaſt. 
Vindictive hero draw that conquering fword, 
A ———_—_— 

diſguiſe? 

me taken ans atten eaten] * 
And briny trars flow trickling from thine eyes ?. 
Can tears avail ? Athenian, brave and ſtrong, 
What power impels the tide of grief ſo long? 
Go forth to action; reaſſume thine arms ; 
Diſdain to weep, nor yield to female charms, 
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if honour fails to move a foul-fo baſe, |. 
Ani gorious worth can cheriſh mean diſgrace, 


Yet may your country and your parents dear 
Perſuade their hero to command in war !— 


Then Conon, fighing, with majeſtic grace, 
U 
face,) 

In broken accents, thus, ams, 

The ſtern behefts of the bright god of day:) 

'Tis true, fair Sylvia lights my conſ ant love, 
Which to avenge, I call on gods above ; & 
But let falſe Sylvia through vaſt deſerts go, 
Or traverſe rugged hills, o ertopp d with ſnow. .  ** 
What if ſhe trace the cold Sarmatian land? 

Ye powers! who rule the world, and heaven above, 
Be witneſs, if I ever fail to love; 
Protect our Sylvia with ſuperior might ; 
Ne Gus i A Gans WO URI 

| Can I, deep plung d in abſolute deſpair, © © 
The painful burden of a general bear? | 
27; 
No more we thunder round the fanguine plain, 
Aad drive through ſeas of blood, o'er hills of lain; 
B 3 Na 
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No more I raiſe aloft my flaming ſhield, 

Nor lead our warriors to the duſty field; 

My days ſhall waſte in ſolitary moan, 

In groves, near fountains, ſorrowful, alone. 

Are then the bold Athenians plung d in war? 
Do hoſtile troops their fertile meadows ſhnare? 
That my vindictive arm they would regain ;- | 
Say, can the martial trumpet ſoothe my pain ? 
Can glory give me joy? a mortal man 

In vain we covet life beyond the deſtin d ſpan. 
Would reaſon rouſe my ſoul to dire alarms ? 
nd blooming Sylvia's charms. 
Can friends or honour ſpeed me to the war? 
No! 9 econ, 


oi 
Oh think. how oft to heaven haſt thou apply d, 
And claim'd compaſſion from the powers above, 
Becauſe once ſſighted by falſe Sylyia's love! - 
The facred mandates of th ethereal king, 
And gods conven'd, to mortal ears I bring, 
Dare you reſiſt the great eternal will, 
And ſcorn the powers on the Olympian hill? 
Ceaſe to provoke ch almighty father's rage, 
» 
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The king of heaven will crown his hero's days | 
With graceful laurels and. immortal praiſe; 

He wills to raiſe your glory to the ſkies ; 
Hear, and obey ; behold the matchieſs prize; 

| Haſte to the field at Jove's ſupreme command, 
Or fell deſtruction; waits thy native land. 

See where yon eagle mounts th expanded ſkies, 
With fan-like talons, and indignant eyes ; 

The dreadful wrath of Joye begins to burn. 


Here Conon ĩnterpos d: We change our mind, 
And will that noble part by heaven deſign'd ʒ 
The fanguine field of death ance more I claim, 
And yield my actions to the voice of fame; 
My ſpirit acts untam'd, though Sylvia prove unkind. 
The beſt, the nobleſt chief, that moves my foe. 
Ye bold invaders of th'Athenian power, 
When by our jav'lin lain, the wiſe and brave, 
Athenian cares ſhall reſt on me alone; 
Th indignant waves beneath my navy groan; | 
84 My 
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PASTORAL II. 


T H Y R S 1 85 


0 A, 
THE ABSENT DESPONDING LOVER 


WHAT time the cuckoo from the woodland 
The wiſh'd return of vernal airs diſplays, 
As walking penſive, in the breath of morn, } 
I trod the pearly, dew-beſprinkled lawn, 
To ears intent, a lover's ſighs were borne. 
Thus mournful Thyrſis to the verdant plains, I 
r 114. 
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rx» AIV 
Hail ſpring ethereal ! — gry delight; 2 
Whoſe ſtriking verdure charms the ravill'd fight. * 
"Tis thine to pleaſe, when Sol protracts the day, 
And ſporting limbs around the meadows play, 
Or crop the tender graſs, at eaſe reclinꝰ d, 
When cooling zephyrs gently move the wind. 
Where joyful birds ſalute the op ning dawn? 
And chant the notes of love from every ſpray ; 


S Melodious prologne to the riſing day ! 


Be this my grateful taſk ; remote from men 


My ſearching eyes the plains around ſhall ken, 
And traverſe various walks, intent on thought, 
While to my mind fair ſcenes of bliſs are brought, 
And pleafures once admir'd, and deem'd divine, 
When ſhe could every lover's heart refine, | 
| Renown'd Selima, graceful, and benign. J 
Lo! active fancy all her form pourtrays, | 
While every accent ſpeaks unheeded praiſe, 
And celebrates that worth, in whom are join d 
Her aſpect meek, her ſoul ſerenely gay; 
A juſt reſerve and air her charms diſplay. 

But far from hence the penſive virgin flics, 


While here forſook, bewilder' d, and alone, 
page tread thoſe once frequented plains, 
er all whoſe pride — - 


towns made hefion neck ine blows 3. 
In vain expands the complicated roſe ; 

The polyanthus ſmiles, and tempts my hand 
Its velvet beauties from the ground to rend: 
No more can give delight; no more feel 
Relief ſalubrious from the flow ry vale. 


ä The flow meand'ring brook, and hoarſe caſcade, 
The woed-crown'd hill, and ſpacious grafly mead, 
But fan the flame of love ; and to my mind 

When bieß d with her, . | 

My flute the ſhepherd's ruſtic tale diſplay'd, 

And dyrit preſume, in unavailing lays, 

To chant the fair one's ill-attempted praiſe ; 

klein 1p en 

Such wiſdom charm'd me in ſuch blooming youth. 7 

Time was— tis paſt—thoſe ſcenes no more return | 

n * 

| Diſconſolate 


P ASTOR ALS. 12 
ſolate and loſt. A 
— Contr b 
In vain we ſtrive ta weep ; thoſe eyeballs tum 
Like iron gſobes, or folds of künden horn; 
While deep within the manſion of my foul 
The poignatit ſeeds of Taſting anguilh roll. 

How ftrong reflection amplifies my woes ! = 
And every ſcene the depth of forrow o! 
Blac c welancholy ſpread; her wings around, | 
A:d hapleſs ſchemes this lib ring mind confound, . 
Such toi's await. Lo! many leagues apart. 
Roves the low d object of my fonder heat: 15 
Far hence ſhe goes; the conſcious vallies finile, 
And plent-ous crops enrich her native ile; EEE or 
The ſun e ple. dent ſhines; r 
To conftant lovers lends her welcome light, | Wt 
Whea he Crean opened eye. A 


Amid the devious, ſympathetic grove, 
The penſive ſwain ejects the ſigh of love. 
Their queen confefs'd the flow'ry nations greet, 
And pour their fragrant tribute at her feet. = 
Maa as wad ye erg Lf 
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Whale flecting hours in gay ſucceſſion paſs ; 

Tbe browzing goat, unſtinted, crops the thyme, 
Or up the flow ry ſteep delights to climb; 
Pleas'd with the cryſtal brook. Each bird his mate 
Enamour'd finds, and hails his bliGful ſtate. 

Thus all creation round can feel delight, 
BleG'd in their kind, and happy in their might ; 
While I bewildcr'd rove from place to place, 
And every former haunt and winding alley trace. 
To fortow's gloomy train abandon now 
Muſt Thyrfis every pleaſing theme forego, 
And drink a large, and bitter draught of woe. } 
When painful abſence wounds the lover's breaſt, 
Grief damps his joy, and mourning breaks his reſt. 


No more the ſhepherd faid ; intent on love, ; 
With all the powers of nature Thyrks ſtrove ; 
yn dra gar ee e 
were fix'd ; his motions quick 5 
— A melancholy 


PASTORALS. — 
A melancholy abſence held his mind, 

His quiv'ring lips dropt ſentences digjoin'd ; 
Pale livid cheeks the ſemblance bore of guilt z - 
Such was the pain the love-ſick ſhepherd felt; - - 
So deep the ſhafts of Venus piere d his heart. 
The ſoul immortal trembled with the ſmart. 


Such is the pow'rof paſſion, ſuch of love, | 
When reaſon fails our better ſenſe to move. 
Taught by this long deſcriptive tale, beware 
T” imbibe rhe glances of th angelic fair. 


PASTORAL IV. 
1 INITATION OF VIRGIL'S THIRD c. 
LYCIDAS, AMYNTAS, PALM W. 
LYCIDAS 


Soho: to whom belong thoſe wand fing ſheep? | 


AMYNTAS. 
| Egon's they are; he gave them me to keep. 


LYCIDAS 
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'LYCIDAS.. 


Ah! ragged ſheep of an — 1 


While he Nezra courts, but courts in vain, 
And fears that I the damſel ſhall obtain. 


Offtreaming milk you rob the bleating lambs, 


And of their food deprive the fleecy dams. - 


abn. 
Stop! not ſo faſt ! that haſty tongue reſtrain; 
Dare you to meet my face, litigious ſwain ! 


Say, when you ſaw me do this ſhameful thing, 


__LYCIDAS 


And feulk behind an hedge, „ 


0 


Hark ! lo I challenge! ſatisfy the wrong ; 
The field of conteft is a paſt ral ſong. 


The bard triumphant then ſhall claim a kid; 
A ſhepherd's bett; thou coward don't forbid. 
On well join'd reeds for glory we contend ; 
Palzmon comes, to both a generous friend, 
A judge unbiaſs d; juftly he'll decree, 
— the palm of victory. 


AMYNTAS 


PASTORALS * 
AMYNTAS 

A kid I dare net fever from the fold ; ; 
I have at home a fire and ftep-dame goo, 
Boch count the flock, and what there is, they know, 
But, ok ! may heaven avert the laſting amt! 
Brand, brand me not with that much hated nam 
A coward | rather let the earth divide, Y 
Ab wand my cankligeumbaeIade 
With thee I dare attempt harmonious rhyme, 
With thee, I ay, preſum'd in verſe the primes 
And on my part depoſit this carv'd bowl, 
By all admir d; my own without controul ; 
The labour d work of fam'd Alkcimedon, 
A name to each Arcadian ſhepherd known. - 
Here nicely carv'd, refulgent cluſters ſhine, } 


There form'd with art, ſee creeping ivy twine 
And in the mĩdſt, two images erect. Conon, 
r 
Who firſt this earth diſpos d in various ſtates, |. 
(And pleas, at lengrh his mighty aſk rapie. 
Hence learn the time the verdantgraſs to mow, 
m 
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| . LYCIDAS. 
Amyntas, ceaſe ! boaſt not of cups too long; 
Two bowls are mine, made by Alcimedon, 
With twiſted handles, exquiſitely wrought ! 
A lafting proof of labour and of thought. 
See where, emboſs'd, melodious Orpheus ſtands, . 
And holds his harp divine in his celeſtial hands. 
Lol rabid wolves, and dancing woods around, 
Bee ſavage nature tam d, and court the pleaſing ſound, 

My ks ne er breath'd upon its poliſh'd edge: 
Of hapleſs love, a monumental pledge! 


_ AMYNTAS. 
Anon, proceeed no more, the time delay ; 
Each ſhepherd's verſe, Palzmon ! hear, we pray; 
Tou well can judge, bleſs'd with a generous heart, 
ED cas am 


PALAMON. 


Begin the ſong, and ſeated on the ground, 
Enjoy the fragrance waſted all around; 

_ Unſparing bounty! mark the op'ning year, 
While artleſs muſic ſhakes the waving air. 
Wet yr pn ch ey, | 


With every beauty paints the Jovely ſcene, 
The meadows various, and the trees with green. 
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Behold the golden ſpring progreſſive roll, 
And genial feeds unbind the mellow foil. 


Begin Amyntas ; in your turns go on, 
As mot: conliſtent with Apollo's ſong, | 


AMYNTAS. | 

Of Saturn's matchleſs fon I claim the love ; 
With him begin; all nations worſhip Jove ; 
Hence waving crops enrich the fruitful plain, 
Hence grows the verdant graſs, and fwells the 
| bearded grain. 


LYCIDAS 
Not leſs Apollo claims the poet's praiſe ; 
Freſh warmth inſpires, and animates my lays ; 
To him, the patron of celeſtial ſong, 
The charms of muſic and of verſe belong. 


AM Y 1148. | 

Say all Aſpaſia, that young playful girl 
At me, unmark'd, freſh gather'd apples hurl ? 
Then, while the red'ning bluſh her check oe'rſpreads, 
®skght ning foi towards the covert ſpeeds. 


C LYCIDAS. 
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| LYCIDAS. 
Hail, ſparkling Delia! bleſs'd with heavenly 
W hoſe every grace the coldeſt boſom warms; 
Where Venus' beauty and Minerva's art, 
To one, and ſhe alone, the gods impart. 


AMYNTAS. 
The black ey'd Phyllis hath poſeſs'd my heart; 
She claims the whole, ador'd in every part; 
But what, alas! to me, is fond deſire ? 
In vain my boſom feels love's active fire, 
While modeſt Phyllis hides her charming face, 
And ſcorns for ever man's deſigning race. 


LYCIDAS. 

Haſten, ye heavens ! my much lov'd Delia home, 
How long, ye gods ! muſt ſhe far diſtant roam? 
Behold the juicy pear, or downy peach, 

What ever more her milk white hands can reach; 
She unreſtrain'd ſhall eaſe the curling vine, 

Would gentle Delia be for ever mine. 


AMYNTAS 
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AMYNTAS, 

Tell where and when we may the ſtars behold, 
When up the vault of heaven the fun hath roll'd, 
If you, gay ſwain, can find the latent place, 
And vers d in ſcience, this ſtrange wonder trace 
If you, I ſay, th” enigma can explain, 
22 


1 res. 
Come, dext'rous bard ! a recent thought diſcloſe, 
Say where a flow'r, for ſuch a flower there grows, 
Which not unknown to every ſon of fame, 
To thislate age records a warrior's name ; 
Then may young Phyllis, graceful and benign, 
Conſenting damſel ! be for ever thine. 


PALAMON. 
Tris not with me, this conteſt to decide, 
Alike have both in pleaſing numbers vied ; 
To each, unvanquiſh'd, I adjudge the prize; 
Truth will I ſpeak, a ftranger to diſguiſe; 
Your fleecy flocks are ſatiate, count the lambs ; 
Make haſte my lads, and form the wonted dams. | 
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PASTORAL v. 


„„ OS OO 
TO THE MEMORY OF AN INFANT. 
ADDRESSED TO HER PARENTS. 


IN IMITATION OF VIRGIL'S FIFTH ECLOGUE. 


STREPHON AND NISA. 

| STREPHON. | 
1 as 

Would Niſa deign to take the paſtoral reed; 

To pleaſing muſic chant the ſhepherd's ſong, 

To loſtier themes ſublimer ſtrains belong. | 

This grateful ſhade invites the rural muſe, - 

Benign retreat ! while up the vault of heaven, 

The flaming courſers of the fun are driven, 

And to the reedy pool, or ſtanding lake, 

Yon lowing herds the winding paſſage take. 


N IS A. 


Thar Ha ts 
To tune a mournful dirge around the plains ; 


Yon 
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Yon ancient beech records the luckleſs tale, 
And tells the world whoſe fate my lines bewail ; 
The theme not leſs concerns thyſelf than me, 
Toboth ura by conſanguinity. 


$TREPHON. 


Say, chatming maid ! to ts > 


DG 
Why ſtands a lucid drop in both thine eyes? 
Give me, with you, in pain to ſympathiſe. 
Suſpence is torture ; ſpeak thy mind at large; 
Say, doth my fair forego her wonted charge ? 


NISA 

Ye woods and groves ! by numbers vocal made, 
Yewhiſp'ring holms, and every grateful ſhade, 
With me lament the death of Phyllis dear, 
Dear to her parents, and my only care ; 
My great concern. From food, ye herds! decline; 
And fympathiſe, ye rocks ! in grief like mine. 
Let paſſing waters now forget to flow, 

And wand'ring ftreams arreſted, ceaſe to go. 

Sweet Phyllis dies, from tranſient ſcenes remov'd, 
| By all her neighbours and her kindred lov'd. 
| C 3 Ye 
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Ye powers rever'd by Albion's healthful ſwains, 
And all who paſs the deep, or tread the 
flow'ry plains, 
My mournful muſe affiſt, and aid my dolorous 

ſtrains. | 
"Tis not for love, nor love's enchanting theme, 
The patronage of every bard I claim. 
Death ſtruck the darling object of my ſoul, 
Her fate, who ſmil'd when they approach'd her 

door. e 

Ye trees, bow down to earth your lofty heads, 
Let gloomy forrow clothe the barren meads ; 
Intent to hear, let roving tygers ſtand, 
And may the favage lynx his wrath ſuſpend ; 
Ye flow'rs forget to bloom, ye winds to blow, 
And nature's works their wonted charms forego. 
Soft Philomel ! huſh'd be thy evening tale; 
Henceforth the fate of innocence bewail ; 
'Tis thine, when filence holds the world below, 
And groves reſponſive ſpeak the ſtrains of woe, 
Alone, unſeen, to paſs the tedious night, 
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No more my kids ſhall climb the pendent rock; 
No more at eaſe I tend the bleating flock ; 
With pleaſure view them crop the tender graſs, 
. 


The noiſe of pomp, and ſplendor I eſchew; 
Once more, ye fair engaging joys, adieu 
Put whatcan numbers ? how ſhall words expreſs 
The deep-felt woes of moſt profound diſtreſs ? 
When all the powers of eloquence are join'd, 
Can language paint the feelings of the mind? 
Grief once predominant, the boaſted pride 
Of grand expreſſive figures muſt ſubſide: 
Too big for utterance ſwells the painful heart, 
While heaving groans more force than words 


rr 
— rene fubliens 1 
In all the varied guſts of ſorrow ſhine, | 
And far tranſcend each labour d thought of mine, 
As doth the pureſt gold mean braſs exceed, 
Or as the pine excells the flender reed. _ 
C 4 5 Yet 
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And raptur d feels her happineſs complete, 
While golden planets roll beneath her feet. 

She marks th extent of heaven's auguſt abodes, 
The di mond manſions of ſeraphic gods! 

The cryſtal pavement of th empyrean court, 
Where endleſs trains of wiſdom's ſons reſort! 


Young Phyllis enters heaven's expanded < | 


PASTORALS. 

Yet I my verſe alternate will ſupply, | 
And welcome Phyllis to th” ethereal ſky ; 
The much lov'd daughter of our common fire, . 
Not leſs ſhould my reſponſive lays require. 


—_ 7 7 


| Can poets find a moredelightful theme ? 
Can ought more juſtly Strephon's tribute claim ? 
Say can the firſt of noble ſubjects cloy, 

An infant'sentrance to the realms of joy ? 

Sure, ſhe's as worthy of a paſtoral ſong, 

As of an epic, great Anchiſes ſon. 
Amyntas once thy grateful muſe could praiſe ; | 
Who like Amyntas grac'd the laurel bays ? 


STREPHON. 


{ 


C leftial 
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Celeſtial pow'rs! in each capacious mind, Re "ESO 1 
The pearls of might and happineſs are join d; 
Where wiſdom, beauty, goodneſs, all combine, 
An inexhauſted plenitude duns! | 
In their ſoft features ſweet cornplacence reigns, 
And every look the pureſt love maintains. 
More ſwift than thought, exalted'angels fly 
Acroſs the vaſt expanſion of the fly, | 
— filling, file alan 
The ſtar-pav'd acceſs to th eternal throne ; 
Or, where beneath their feet, enamouring ſcene l 
| nnn Of ee 
In heaven's. —— — or amaranthine 
bow'rs.. | 
Since thus preferr'd in hackd robes ofday, 
Thric happy Phyllis leaves terreſtial clay, 
Decline to mourn. Ye humble vallies leap, - 
K | 
Salubrious nature yet again revive, net! 
And vernal ſcenes in fair progreſſion thrive. 
Again the bard ſhall court the whiſp'ring grove, 
And fruitful fields repeat the voice of love. 


peg 


Where limpid waters ſcoop the mellow ſoil, 


an PASTORALS. 


Be't mine once more, contemplative to walk, 
And with calm ſolitude enraptur d, talk. 
Refulgent Ceres ſnow r her ſaffron grain, 
And vell- bound ſheaves adorn th extenſi ve plain; 
The purple grape ſhall grace the bending vine, 
And loaded trees in gay profuſion ſhine. 
Once more, delighted, in the ruſtling wood, 
May lovely Niſa far from towns retire, 
And, loſt in thought, to heavenly themes aſpire; 
Or more ſupine, and charm'd with grateful caſe, 
Again alternate, let harſh winter come, 
And nature's beauties change their wonted bloom; 
'Th' arreſted ſtream in adamant confin'd, 
Shall bear the ſporting boy, or vacant hind, 
Through fields of æther fall the driving ſnow, 
Till hoary garments clothe the vales below. 


But longer far than men ſhall kunt the boar, 


Or ſhaggy bears traverſe the gloomy wood ; | 
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Than ranging bees explore the ſav'ry thyme, 
Or birds aſcend atrial heights ſublime, | 

Shall favour'd Phyllis reſt in heaven's abodes, 
With ſaints converſe, and talk with demi-gods. 


43 


NISA. 

Say what return can raptur'd Niſa give ? 
What preſent make, that Strephon will receive ? 
Sure not ſo grateful is the murm'ring ſpring, 
The vales luxuriant, and the hills benign, 

The moſt ſequeſtered cool ſerene retreat, 

When gaping earth abides ſolſtitial heat, 
As to my mind young Strephon's paſt'ral lays | 
In lovely Phyllis never failing praiſe. g 


STREPHON. 


Will blooming Niſa deign with grace benign 


T' accept this fair compacted flute of mine? 
To diſtant times fraternal love may ſhine. 
Ofc has this pipe my ruſtic thoughts diſclos'd ; 
Once the reward of paſtoral ſtrains propos'd. 
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"WES" 
A mean return, thoſe reeds will I refign ; 
Henceforth, kind bard, are they for ever thine ; 


r 
PID | 


Writer had read any Thing on that Subject, except 
what he has here attempted to imitate. 


4 p pp———_—_—__—_——__—___——____—_— 
r i i hen 


FROM 


WO ACK 


ODE XXI. BOOK L 


THAT CONSCIOUS INNOCENCE RAISETH- A MAN 
AoE FEAR 


JF Innocence the mind poſſeſs, 
From all tranſgreſſion freed, 
The poiſon'd arrow, nor the bow, 
Our hands ſhall never need. 


If fome inhoſpitable ſhore 
Or croſs Hydaſpes' ſtream ; | 
Though 


| _HORACE's ODES. 
8 "ops "a Uh 
Let there, juſt heaven will ſuch protect, 


A wolf, but in the Sabine wood, 
While Lalage I ſing, 
Fled me ; an harmleſs thing. 


Nor Afric, nurſe of lions, feed 
When man the defart roves. 


Place me in fields devoid of corn, 
Where grows no verdant tree, 
R une Wn 


Though juſt beneath right Pherbus rays 

| Under his fervid car, 
You fend me; there my days I'll ſpend, 
From home, and kindred far. 
There fweetly-ſmiling Lalage I'll love, 
Her accents Feet, my conftancy ſhall prove. 
N Et. 14. 
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The Sentiments of Part of the Twenty-fuarth Ode of 
the Third Book of Horace. 


11 Indian mines or Tyrrhene ſeas, 
Vaſt treaſures ! you obtain, 


| Never ſhall wealth from death ſecure, 
Nor keep the rich from pain. 


For hardy Scythians find more peace 
Beneath the frigid zone, 

Though forc'd to wander far and wide, 
For their unſettled home. 

SGetæans fierce, whoſe ſpacious fields | 
Expos'd in common lie, 

Who know no bound'ries to their lands, 
May feel ſuperior joy. 

Their late poſſeſſions all forego 

| When Sol hath clos'd the year; 

By turns the land they ſhare. 


Her ſtep-born ſon toflay ; 
Nor doth the portion'd dame deſire 
Her huſband's will to ſway. | 


Et. 14- 


* 
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ODE XVI. BOOK II. 


A Tower of brafs, and gates robuſt, 
Nor dogs, a watchful guard ! 


Could from nofturnal rakes defend, 


Fair Danaẽ, debarr'd ; 


Since thund'ring Jove, and love's gay queen 
Evaded all the care 

Of ſtern Acriſius, the proud watch 
Of that encloiſter'd fair. 


For open was the gate, and wide 

| T'a god transform'd to gold ; 

Wealth penetrates through guards and rocks, 
2 


nn 's fake, 


An Argive Augur died ; 
His houſe, then for a bribe betray'd, 


The thirſt of gold deſtroy'd. 


Hence, a proud Macedonian prince 

The gates of towns unloos'd ; 

And arm'd with wealth, oft rival kings 
From regal pow'r depos'd. | 
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The man who heaps up ſtore, 
Net without ex, chav daft felis! | 


Have I abhorr'd a ſhow ; 


If to yourſelf, you wealth deny, 
More will the gods beſtow. 


Poor, as I am, I wiſh to paſs 
To thoſe that claim content ; 
Like a deſerter, leave the rich, 
And fly the ſumptuous tent. 
Lord of a ſmall eſtate, I deem 
Myſelf more ſplendid far, 
Than if in lofty barns I pil'd 
The produce of the year ; 


Amid accumulated heaps 
Of endleſs riches, poor ; 
On every ſide, ſurrounded by 
A vain, enchanting ſtore. 
My pure tranſparent ſtream and woods 
Of a few acres ſiae, | 
| D 4 
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A confidence of my own crop, 
Shall every want ſuffice. 


Not he, who governs Afric's realms, 
Or Lybia's acres mows, 

My flender income better far, 
And more convenient, knows. 


Although Calabrian bees do not 

Their ſweets for me produce; 

Nor in huge Leſtrigonian caſks 
I ſtore the gen'rous juice; 


No flocks for me, in Gallia graze, 
| Yet want doth not torment ; 

But had I importun'd for more, 
Still more your grace had ſent. 
If we awhile refrain, 

Better than if to Lybian realms, 
I join'd a rick domain. 


To them who many things deſire, 
Yet many things are loſt, 


HORACE*'s ODE S. 51 
Bleſe'd is the man whom providence 
Hath with enough endu'd, 
To keep from pining want ſecure ; 
„ 
Tranſlated, Et. 15. 


ODE XIV. BOOK II. 
n e 


dv POSTHUMUS, 


feet-wingd years, Poſthums ſide 
Abe! rig en thy 
Old age, or wrinkles fell, 
Nor death invincible. 


Although, my friend ! you facrifice 
To ruthleſs Pluto's ſhrine, 


Tityos and Geryon dire; 

The waves which all muſt paſs, 
Who fed on fruits of earth, 
a eds 
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In vain the ſanguine field we 'ſcape, 
And roaring Ad:ia's daſhing gulph ; 
When autumn rules the year, 

In vain the ſouth we fear. 


Cocytus' fable, languid ſtream, 
And Danaus race we muſt behold, 
Where cruel fate ordains 
Silyphus to endleſs pains. 


n 
And groves, thine hands have ſet, 
Thou muſt behind thee leave; 


The cypreſs only deck thy grave. 

Which once an hundred locks conceaP'd ; 
Not in our feſtivals is found 
Such cheer as then ſhall tinge the ground. 


| ODE XI. BOOK I. 
Tranſlated in Blank Verſe, and the fame Number of Lines as the Original 
To ME CANA Ss. 


DR cot Negev. 


With 
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With Punic blood diſtain'd, command 
To fit my humble lyre? 


Nor favage Lapithæ, Hylzus drunk, 
Earth's ſons by might Herculean tam'd, 
Whence ancient Saturn's fulgent dome 
Thencreafing danger fear d. 


'Tis thine, Mecznas! Cæſar's wars 

| In proſe hiſtoric to relate; | 

My muſe, Licinias numbers ſweet, 
Her beauty-beaming eyes would praiſe ; 
Her long-prov'd faith, and mutual love 


With what an air ſhe leads the dance ! 

How keen her wit! and how ſerene! 

Wich virgins neat ſhe joins her hands, 
On Diva's teſted day ! 


*** 
Or Phrygias ri ches, or what more 
D 3 Arabia's 
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Arabia's ample garners boaſt, 
Exchange Licinia 's hair, 


Or with an eaſy frown denies ? 
And would you'd ſnatch, not importyne ? 
Sometimes ſhe's leſs reſerv'd. 


ET The Tranſlator | hes eve adegtad — of blank 
verle, in imitation of the Latin meaſure. 


TR A W r-. m 3 W W-S8 
FROM 
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THE STORY OF THE WOODEN HORSE, 
AND 
THE CONSUMMATE HYPOCRISY OF SINON. 


Tranſlated from the Second Book of Vizert's Aniit 


HE Grecian chiefs, fatigu'd with ten years war, 
By Pallas aided, with peculiar care 
Erect a ſteed, like ſome vaſt rock in fize ! 
The ftately fir in planks its ribs fupplies ; 
A vow for ſafe return, this they pretend, 
And round the country that report extend. 
But in the horſe they armed ſoldiers hide, 
By lot ſelected, of their hoſt the pride. 
| "Wa | 
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In fight of Troy, a famous iſland lay, | 


A thriving port and fine commodious bay, 's 
While in imperial ſplendor Priam bore the ſway 
No haven now the ranſack d iſle can boaſt, 

To this deſerted ſhore the Greeks retreat, 
And here, from us canceal'd their hoſtile fleet ; 
While to Mycenz, wafted o'er the main, 
Wethoughtthem gone; but oh! thatthought was vain, 
Troy fre-d from long diſtreſs, her gates expand; 

— The Gracian camp to view; or to explore 
The plains deſerted, and abandon'd ſhore. 
Here Dolopes, there Achilles pitch d his tent; 
Here the whole navy ſtreteh d, a vaſt extent: 
Here Ilion fled before Pelides' rage. 


When at Minerva's fatal gift they gaze. 

Thymæ tes firſt advis'd t admit the ſtecd, 

Thro' treachery brib'd, or ſo the fates decreed; 
But Capys, and the reſt of ſounder mind, 
Suſpect what Greece by ſplendid gifts deſign d; 
bh rats _— OOO 


or 
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Or force th inſidious engine from the ſteep, 
Beneath the billows of the roaring deep; 
And various ſchemes declare their vaſt ſurprize. 


Attended by a numerous train of friends ; 
Impetuous anger all his ſoul inflames, 
And thus, from far, ſtern Neptune's prieſt exclaims : 
Oh ! wretched countrymen ! what fury reigns! 
What frantic madneſs flows thro? all your veins! 
Can you beleive our foes deceitful, gone ? 

Are then Ulyſſes arts no better known? 
Conceal'd within this wood the Græcians lie, 

Or yon machine was built our houſes to deſcry. 
Admit not, friends, the ſteed within the wall; 

Some ill defign it hides, or bodes our fall. 
ye ol on em 


My foul ſuſpects fraud from the Argive train, 
And more, if gifts, ſuſpicious gifts ! they feign. } 


Againſt the monſter's ſide ; the caverns rung ! 
Fir d in the ſteed, the quiv'ring weapon ſtood, 
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Then had not fate decreed the fall of Troy, 
And hoſtile gods conſpir d to blaſt our joy, 
Troy now had ſtood, her dignity reſtor d; 
The fell defigns of Greece we all had known, 


Meantime the Trojan fwains with acclamations 
bring 

A trembling captive, hound, before the king; 
To them unknown, he fell acroſs their way, 
Premeditating Ilion to betray ; 
Reſolv'd to circumvent, prepar d to die. 
About him gather all the youth of Troy, 
Earneſt to ſee, or to inſult the foe. 
No from the fraud of one, the nation know; 
As in the midſt, unarm'd, the ſtranger ſtood, 
Gaz d at by all, the Greek exclaim'd aloud, 
Alas ! what diſtant land will me receive? 
Toſs'd by relentleſs waves, where ſhall I live ? 
What place for me, a wretch forlorn ! remains ? 
Me, every friend, and every Greek diſdains; 
The injur d Trojans too, my blood require; 
Can I of fees profeſs'd, my life deſire ? 


Theſe 


FROM VIRGIL «5 


Theſe mournful accents change our wav ring ſouls, 

In every heart, ſerene compaſſion rolls ; 

We bid the wretch his name and race declare, 

His captive faich, or what, if tidings he could bear. 

Undaunted, then the guileful Greek began; 

Profound att-ntion flow'd from man to man 

Indcel, oh king! my heart would nought cunceal; 

The vows of Greece my faithful tongue ſhall cell ; 

Nor can [ dare, myſeif a Greek deny ; 

The frowns of fate thall ne er make Sinon lie ; 

Truth will I ſpeak, truth doth my heart revere ; 

For lies, the vengeance of the gods I fear. 

If then, great Palamed's illuſtrious name 

E'er to thine ears, imperial monarch ! came, 

Whom Greece by fuſe impeachment doom'd to die, 

Though innocent, ſuppos'd a friend to Troy. 

| Now for their raſhneſs, Argive princes mourn, 

And wiſh in vain, Belides to return. 

My fire, when young, diſmiſs'd me to the war: 

In al the dangers of my friend I ſhare ; i 

While he, ſecure, among the great remind. 

The kingdom flouriſh'd ; ſome renown I gain d. 

22 alas he fell, the ſport of fate! 

A facrifice to ſtern Ulyſſes” hate, 

(Trig known, df, ob king! dl, 
Diſtreſs'd 


& TRANSLATIONS 
My days did J in grief and ſorrow ſpend, 
And mourn'd the fortune of my hapleſs friend. 
Fool that I was to tell ; had heaven decreed 
6 vengeance I vow'd, the foe 
Fro that dire ee a train of ſorrows Feng 
Hence every grief, and every woe began ; 
Ulyſſes thence, my inward pain augments, 

By lies and flanders his mad rage he vents ; 

No reſpite, nor ſweet intercourſe I know, 

For Calchas' miniſtration urg'd my foe. 
But, why ſhould I, with uſeleſs words and vain, 
This congregated multitude detain ? 

If all of Grzcian race, alike you doom, 
Confign me, Trojans ! to the peaceful tomb ; 
This muſt Ulyſſes, and his friends delight, 
The two Atridæ will your pains requite. 


Then curious to enquire, we bid the foe 
Explain the cauſe of fuch prodigious woe ; 
Of his dire fraud did no fuſpicion riſe ; 
Reſolv d to circumvent, hetrembling cries:— 
Fatigu'd with ten years unſucceſsful war, 
Oſt wiſh'd the Greeks to breathe their native air; 
How 
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(How would my heart have leapt with ſecret joy, 
Had they forſook the ſhores of heaven-buile Troy) 
As oft did tempeſts them from flight detain, 
And adverſe Auſter rous'd the troubled main. 
When now, this horſe in ſtately ſplendour ſtood, 
Compos'd of maple beams, from Ida's wood. 

A dreadful ſtorm the azure ſky o'erſpreads, 

And heaven indignant thunders o'er our heads. 

In deep ſuſpence, Eurypilus we ſend 

Apollo to conſult, and heaven attend. 

From the receſs, and midſt his dark abode, 

As he reported, thus reply d the god = 

| When firſt from Greece you ſought the Leſbian plain, 
A virgin's blood appeas'd the boiſt'rous main; 

Now Grecian gore muſt purchaſe your return, 
And for atonement, human fleſh muſt burn. 


When vulgar ears receiv'd this dire command, 
| Child was our blood, and trembled every band, 
We wiſh to know whom Phæbus would demand. 


Laertes' ſon with clamor drag'd along 
Prophetic Calchas, mid the ſnudd' ring throng ; 
Then bade him tell whom fate confign'd to death, 
What victim was decreed to forfeit breath. 


'Me 
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Me the devoted wretch, the ſoldiers gueſs ; 
Ulyſſ=s' weil known hatred fram'd diſtreſs. 
Tena days did Calchas heaven's high will conceal, 
Nor unconfſtrain'd, would he the man reveal; 
Stern Ithacus with c!amor broke his reſt, 

At lergrth the ſeer the dire command expreſs'd ; 
His ſ.::lemn accents clos d the mighty ftrife, 

And me condemn'd to fall beneath the knife. 

That which each fear'd, they ſaw confin'd to me; 
And now, alas! the fatal day drew near, 

When me, a ſacrifice, the priefts prepare. 

Lo! falted cakes th' at ending ſervants ſprezd; 
With ſacred fillets then they bound my head. 

To free myſelf from death, and ſcape the yoke, 
Mid boggy fens, obſcure, I paſs'd the night, 
In ſhady woods conceal'd from human fight, 

Till they for Greece ſt ould ſpread their full-blownfails, 
And Jove auſpicious aid with profp'rous gales. 

The hope of ſeeing my old fire was loſt ; 
No more can I behold my native coaſt; 

* embrace my children, heaven incens'd, denies; 
A train of woes ſucceeds my former joys. 

My friends, perhaps returning Greeks will doom 
A facrifice, in hapleſs Sinon's room. 
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pres de: |» fv oder rag 
Andevery god who fears the wrack of Jove 

By truth, if any truth on earth can be, b 
Commiſerate our woes, and pity me. 


His tears, the moſt averſe ſoon reconcile 
Os A 
And fult the kingth' enending grand comments 
To looſe the fetters from his captive hands ; 
Ts e e 
Whoe'er 0. 2 Ne wr . 
Be ours ; enjoy the quietude of peace. 1 7 0 
Since we demand, with ſolemn truth declare 
unn 
eee eee 

. e A ſay whence the fabric roſe ? 
_ motives ; trace the mighty ſteed ; 

all falſehood, courteous gueſt ! proceed. 


— Ow long exercis'd in vile deceit, 

pp loos'd hands, adjuring heaven and fate; 

Yes Tenn cove nal fires ! he cries, 1 

hoſe glorious ſplendour guilds the vaulted ſkies. 
| Ye 
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Ye altars ! ſacred to th avenging guds, 
-Th' inhabitants ofheaven's ſublime abodes ; 

Te holy bonds ! which I, a victim, wore, 
Say, ſhall I the deſigns of Greece explore? 
May I, their private ſchemes thus violate? 
T is juſt, their ſchemes to blaſt, the men to hate. 
The whole will I to vulgar ſight expoſe; | 


If ought was &er conceaFd byGrecian foes, 
No native law can ſecrecy impoſe. 
Preſerv'd by Sinon, keep your promiſe given, 
So may you be the favourites of heaven. 


The hope of Greece, when firſt began the war, 
Was plac'd in wiſe Minerva's guardian care ; 
But from the time that Tydeus' impious ſon, 
Join d by Ulyſſes, dar d approach the ftone,* 
And the palladium from the temple bear, 
The guards firſt ſlain in ſacrilegious war; 
With hands defil'd in blood, the Greeks inrade 
The facred ſhrine of war's triumphant maid ; 
From that known day, the ſtate began to fail, 
And fates adverſe o'er every hope prevail; 


# 
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Signs horrible tn name, ſtern Pallas ſends, 
A ſure prelude that vengeance dire impends. 
Scarce had they plac'd the ſtatue in the tent, 
When flames of fire her ſtaring eyeballs vent; 
A briny ſweat through all her members flows; 
Wondrous to tell, the wrathful image roſe 
Thrice from the ground! ſhe bore her dreadful ſhield, 
And in her hand a trembling jav'lin held. 
Prophetic Calchas bids prepare to fly, 
Nor hope the fall of heaven-defended Troy, 
Unleſs from Argos, omens they require, 
Again returning what away they bore 
In hollow veſſels, to the Trojan ſhore. 
Now if Mycenz once more chear their fight, 
With arms and gods propitious, they'll return 
Thus Calchas reads the future; he commands; 
For the Palladium, Greece with labouring hands 
This figure built, immenſe and vaſt in fize ! 
To expiate their crimes, and calm the ſkies. 
Yet Calchas bade it like a monſter grow, 
Of bulk enormous; left th unconquer'd foe 
The ſacred ſteed within the walls ſhould draw, 
And the baſe crowd adore with reverent awe. 
| E 
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If you with arms, ſaid he, ſhould violate 
Minerva's gift, then would celeſtial hate 
Vengeance decree, and pour deſtruction down 
On Priam's realm, and this imperial town. 
Oh may the gods avert the prophecy, 

His omens change, and make his words a lie! 
But if to draw the horſe yourſelves affiſt, 
Ne'er ſhall Mycenz your conquering arms reſiſt; 
And vanquiſh'd Argos your commands obey. 


Such wiles of perjur d Sinon us deceive; 
Through artful lies, the ſtory we believe. 
Tears conquer them, whom Diomed in vain, 
Ten years beſieg d. Nor could a thouſand fail, 
Thus o'er the warlike ſons of Troy prevail. 


1 a0:00n, by lot, as Neptune's prieſt, 
Then facrific'd a bull; a facred feaft. 
When lo ! two ſerpents cleave the tranquil ſea, 
From Tenedos they ſkim the wat'ry way, 
With orbs immenſe, (I ſhudder to relate,) 
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And o'er the flood erect their ſanguine creſts ; 
Their other parts the ocean laſh behind, 
Their backs immenſe in rolling volumes wind. 

The main reſounds, and foams the briny deep ; 

But now the land the hideous monſters keep ; 

Their eyes were ſtain'd with blood, and darting fire; 
Their hiſſing mouths they lick; we all retire 

Half dead and ſcar d. Laocoon they purſue; 

Their wretched limbs with poiſon'd fangs they tore; 
Twice round his neck their ſcaly backs they tie, 
And proud exulting raiſe their heads on high. 

Lo! while their knots he ftrives to break, in vain, 
His ſacred wreathes with blood and filth they ſtain; 
So roars a bull, when mangled with dire wounds, 
Bleeding and torn, he from the altar flies, 
And 'ſcapes th' uncertain ax with ſtrange ſurprize. 
But both the ſnakes to Pallas temple glide ; 
Then ſolemn fear through all our trembling hearts 
n 
== 


We 


68 TRANSLATIONS 
We own Lancoon juſtly doom'd to bleed, 
Whoſe impious jav'lin pierc'd the ſacred fired. 
Admit the ftatue to its ſeat, they cry, 
Implore the goddeſs dread divinity. 

And for the fatal work with haſte prepare; 
And round its neck, lo! hempen ropes we tie ; 
While boys and virgins chant their facred lays, 
O'er ruin'd walls the dire machine we raife ; 
The horſe we drew within the city gate. 

Oh native land ! once the abode of joy, 

Thou ſeat of gods! ye walls renown'd of Troy! 
Four times before the gate the baneful monſter ſtood, 
Four times the din of arms reſounded from the wood. 
Blind wich mad fury, yet we urge its ſpeed, | 
And in the caſtle place the fatal ſteed. 


Then too, Caflkndra, by her god's command, 
Our future doom reveal'd, .o favethe land. = 
Deaf to her words, the Trojans ne'er believe ; 
Thus Phcebus with, the virgin's heart to grieve. 
That day we ſpent in unremined joy, = 
Ordain'd the baſt of plcafing days to Troy; 
Wich feſtive boughs the temples we adorn, 
By heaven deſign d in hoſtile flames to burn. 

Meanwhile 
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Meanwhile from Jove deſcend the ſhades of night, 
Thro all the town diſpers d, in ſlumber deep, 
The weary Trojans round their bulwarks ſleep. 


From Tenedos the Grecian army fails, 
In ſplendid veſſels, and with profp'rous gales; 
They filent move acroſs the tranquil main, 
By Luna favour'd, our known ſhores they gain. 
The royal bark a flaming ſignal bore, 
By which the reſt a ſecret paſs explore; 
Then perjur d Sinon op d the fatal door, 
To open air incloſed warriors pour. 
Tiſander and fierce Sthenelus appear, 
Theſe joyful, by a rape, from high, deſcend, 
Thoas and Athamas their ſteps attend ; 
Pyrrhus and wiſe Machaon firſt came down, 
Epeus and Menelaus.invade the town ; 
Epeus, the builder of the mighty ſteed, 
Engine of fraud! avon . 
Then for their friends „. 
In union firm their conſcious armies join, 
And fire the town ofercharg'd with ſleep and wine. 
Tranſlated Et. 15. 
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THE DEATH OF KING PRIAM. 
Tranſlated from the Second Book of Vinert's Axis 


EFORE the veſtible, dire Pyrrhus ſtood, 
Clad in bright arms, and radiant, 2s agod; 
So ſhines a ſhake, which, while cold winter reign's, 
Some trench profound, or brake obſcure, detain'd ; 
Renew'd with paſtu: e, fill'd with noxious flow rs, 
And fwoPn with wrath, the beaſt his poiſon pours. 
With a new ſkin adorn'd, emblem of pride! 

The ſnake exults, and turns his various hide; 

His back refle is the light's refulgent ray, 

And dancing ſun-beam on tis boſom play. 

So, fierce Achilles“ proud revengeful ſan, 55 

In brazen luſtre, doch d in errors, ſhone. 


B 


| N with, and coat by his fie; 
Automedon the great, renown'd in war, 
_ Skill'd to direct the Achillean car. 
The youth of Scyros ſhake our lofty ſpires, 
And round our houſes toſs their waving fires; 
Fierce at their head, vindictive Pyrrhus ſtands, 
A pondrous axe arm'd his deſtroying hands ; 
With pow'r immenſe the hero ruſh'd along, 
arcane genesen 
Denn 
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And now the bars remov d, he forc d the doors, 

Breaks down the walks, and Priam's court explores; 

eee e conceal d for years ; 

They faw the ſoldiers on the threſhold ſtand, 

In arms prepar'd, the palace to defend. 

But far within, diſtreſſing groans abound, 

The vaulted roofs with female ſhricks reſound. 

Some to the doors, and ſome to pillars clung ; 

Th' inhuman work indignant Pyrrhus plies, 

His fathers fury ſparkled in his eyes; 

Nor gates, nor guards his matchleſs might fuſtain,. 

The gates were burſt, and the ſtrong guards were ſlain. 

From maſly hinges torn, the timber broke, 

Th' enormous poſts with blows repeated ſhook ; 

At length with waſting might they force a way, 

In ruth'd the Greeks, and form'd a deſp rate fray ; 

With Trojan blood they drench the flipp'ry ground, 

Kill all they meet, and ſpread the carnage around. 

Not with ſuch rage a foaming river roars, x3 

And through the plain a gathering torrent pours, 

O'er ruin'd moles the waves reſiſtleſs roll, 

Lay waſte the fields, and drown the mellow ſoil ; 

The people fly; the wand'ring cattle ſtray; 

W btn 
E 4 
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Thoſe eyes beheld fierce on the threſhold ftand 
The ſtern Atridæ thunder d on his fide, 
Behind them thouſands; of all Greece the pride. 


Il faw the queen, the hapleſs king of Troy, 
A woeful ſcene! polluting with his blood; 
In fifty rooms, (ſuch mighty hope had he, 
The father of a numerous progeny,) 
Andancient ſpoik, in one vaſt heap were roll'd, 
But where a ſpace the raging flames afford, 
The foes unite ; there Greece her legions pour'd. 


3 Prizcin's fate: enquire, 
Since all around were ruins, blood, and fire. 


He, when he ſaw his captive city fall, 
That conquering foes o'erturn'd the palace wall, 
How 2 

And violate the moſt conceal'd receſs ; 
In arms diſus d, impatient, ftalk'd along, | 
The royal ſenior plung d in thickeſt flight, 
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His pond'rous ſword, a a youthful warrior's pride! 
— grac'd the wanarch's fide N 


Ober which a laurel grateful ſhade ſupplies, 
An altar ſtood; the houſhold gods were near, 
The tree protecting from th' inclement air. 
Here Hecuba, wich all her daughters, face, 
Here fled in vain, to ſcape the dire debate. 
As pigeons from the low'ring tempeſt fly, 
On ſounding pinions borne, or low, or high; 
So theſe about the ſhade in plaintive crowds, 


— held the images of gods. 


What frantic madneſs rules thy mind? ſhe cry d. 
How durſt my Lord reſume the warriors pride! 
Where will you run? Oh! whither ſhall we tend ? 
Not ſuch as thee can in this hour defend 5 

Ev'n did my Hector breathe this vital air, 
Great Hector's might could nought avail us here. 
Dear ſpouſe! relent;.-come, join your conſort's fide, 
This ſhade a kind protection vill provide, 

This facred altar may us both defend, 
Or both at once to Pluto's realms deſcend. 
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This faid; the ſtrai 
ARDEN 
AR the royal f . preſs'd 3 
* Polites ug d by Pyrrhus'ſpear 
e, be e thro* portals large = 1: 
2 halls, ence Afiz's golden 3 
- wounded, Pyrrhus with mad _ L 
— 
Nox malt ch then vi if * 
22 . | 
, before his hapleſs parent” _ 
Stretch ac heir the deins oer d. 


. blind, 
* eee af 
2 thee, the monarch ſtern reply 
Fit for ward of 3engeance will p — 
1 thy crimes; 3 AY 
a | 
. eyes O erwhelm . d with grief have 
1 offpring wallowing in 2 
Wer whom you boaſt your valour ſpt 
N peſt to Priam, Peleus' 3 n 
wy he, I ſay, did thus requite "_— 
e could relent e 


To 
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To plaintive woes the prince inclin'd his car, 

A ſtrict obſerver of the rights of war. 

He gave my Hettor's corps to be inurn'd ; 

Safe from his ample tent myſelf return'd. 

Thus ſpoke the king : a feeble lance he threw, 
The loit'ring javlin, unavailing, flew ; 
Turn'd by the boſs, and guiltleſs of a wound, 
The harmleſs weapon made the braſs reſound. 
Then Pyrrhus,—On our fatal meſſage go, 

Be ſure relate to Peleus' ſon below, 

How I degenerate from my godlike fire, 

And fail his glorious actions to admure; 
Now die. Thus proud Achilles“ offspring ſaid, - 
Then to the altar, and the ſacred ſhade, 1 
The trembling monarch, ruthleſs, drag d along 
Through the warm blood of his beloved ſon. 

With his left hand the king's grey locks he tore, 
While rais'd on high, the right his falſhion bore. 
Deep in the monarch's ſide he plung d the ſword, 
From a wide wound the vital current pour dc. 
This was of Priam's toils the deſtin'd end, 

That awful point to which our fears extend. 

He Iv d to fee his native city fall, 

In ruins laid her towers, and heaven- built wall. 
That potent king whoſe vaſt extended ſway, | 


Eut late ſuch ſpacious realms and warlike ftates 


Now on the ſhore à nameleks carcaſe lay. 


Torn 
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Torn from his ſhoulders was his royal head, 
The ample trunk a ſanguine current blet. 
. Tranſlated Et. 15. 


The Retreat of Miu: fron the heres Ov of he 
er, 4 noble Example of filial, paternal, and conjugal 
Aﬀettion. 

 Tranflated from the fecond Book of Vizets's Eun 


REVEAL, before my face, my radiant mo- 
ther ſtood, 

And through the dark conſpicuous ſhane the g: 3 

Neer ſaw thoſe eyes refulgence half ſo bright 

Till chen; a ſacred mirror of delight 

As when ſhe crowns th immortal ſeats above, 

Or meets her father, cloud compelling Jove. 

My lifted hand the queen of ſmiles repreſs'd, 

And thus the roſy Venus me addreſs d, 

Oh ſon! what grief ſets all your ſoul on fire? 

Why glows your boſom with malignant ire ? 

Where is that care? that providential care 

For lov'd Creuſa, and your riſing heir ? 

Doft thou not firſt with filial thought enquire 

Th” uncertain fate of thy forſaken fire ? 

Worn out with age, Anchiſes ſcarce ſurvives, 

- And ſcarce, to chear his darling offspring, lives. 


my 
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The bands of Greece with heedleſs wrath furronand, 
But for mine aid, your walls had preſs d the ground, 
Thy fire, thy wife, thy young Aſcanins died z © 
My power divine, protection then ſupply'd. 
Not Helen's bloom, nor Paris' wanton luſt, 
Annan 
But angry gods, the miniſters of fate ! 
Toendlefs ruin doom'd the Trejan ſtate. 
Lo! I that cloud which darkens human fight, 
_ Veils mortal eyes, and covers o'er with night, 
Will far remove, and wipe the droſs away, 
And give my ſon to fee a purer day, 
But fear not, my juſt mandates to obey. 
Ankeap of rbbilh, end « ticaded weight, 
Stones torn from ſtones, ſee waving ſmoke ariſe, 
Mingled with duſt, and wafted round the ſkies. 
Lo! from her deep foundation Hion nods, . 
There angry Neptune undermines the walls, 
Smites with his trident, and the-city falls ; 
Indignant Juno wrapt in terror ſtands, 
The Scæan gate to guard, and rouſe her ſocial bands. 
Behold where Pallas from yon lofty tow 8, 
With animation fires the Grecian pow ra, 
And bears on high the dire Gorgonian head ; 


88 
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o 
Great Jove himſelf reſiſtleſs ſtrength inſpires, 
Supports the Greeks, and breathes extreme defires, 
Ee bids all heaven the arms of Troy oppoſe, 
Your ſchemes to baffle, and ſuſtain your foes, 
Fly hence oh fon ! here may your labours end, 
In every danger, Veaus will defend, 
Safe to your palace I'll explore a way, 
Do thou my ſon, the mandate given obey. 


She ſaid ; and inſtant vaniſh'd from my ſight, 
In gloomy ſhades conceal'd, involy'd in night. 
Tremenduous, direfui fo: ms their might employ, 
And gods immenſe o'erwhelm Neptuni an Troy; 
All Ilion ſeem'd in flames devouring loft, 
And from her deep foundation heav'd and toft : 
As when on ſome exalted mountains height, 
Impatient ſwains with many an axe ftand round; 
Wich ſtrokes redoubled all the hills reſound; 
It threatens loud; with waving locks it bows, 
Till overcame by Ing repeated blow s 
It groans its laſt, and falling to the ground, 
Torn from the mountaia ſcatters ruin round. 


Swift I deſcend, through flames and foes to ſtray; 
A god conducts and clears the dang'rous way, 


i ͤ 750 
And back recedes the bright conſuming fire. 
Bur when arriv'd beneath our ancient dome, 

My feet ſcarce enter'd our paternal home ; 

My fire I begg d to leave the town, and fly 

Where diſtant mountains ſafety would ſupply ; 
Firm he denied, determin'd in his mind 

With Troy to fall, nor leave her duſt behind. 
But you, whoſe blood flows warm through every vein, 
Fly, faid my fire; your might and powers remain. 
Me, if the gods had doom'd to happier fate, 
For me had fave preferv'd this ancient font, 


Have we ſurviv'd. Go, leave me thus; may I 
With my own hand provide the means to die. 
Or elſe, the foes with pity touch'd, will ſend 
My ſoul to Pluto's undiſcover d land; 8 
Then may they take my ſpoils ; the loſs is light 
To die depriv'd of each ſepulchral rue. | 
Long hve I bread, erde heavenly hte, | 
And ſpun a ling ring life, diſconſolate, E 
Eer ſince almighty, cloud - compelling Jove 
õo ſaying, he perſiſts, inflexibly ſevere, 
Unmor'd by all the prevalence of pray r. 


May 
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Myſelf, Creuſa, and my little fon, 
Suffus'd in tears, aruund the ſenior clung ; 
The weeping family implore, that fate 
Both him and us with too intenſe a weight 
May not o'erwhelm. His firſt defign remains; 
No tears can move him, and no pray'rs can change, 


Once more I fly to arms; to death I ran, 
My ſecret wiſh ; a wretched, hopeleſs man ; 
What elſe remain d? what counſel could I take, 
Should I withdraw, and my old fire foriake ? 
Oh think not, father ! I could leave behind 
Thy trembling age ;—inhuman !—and unkind! 
If heavendetermines nought of Troy to fave, 
And you and yours muſt here obtain a grave, 
Already op'd is death's expanded gate, 
Behold the way to Erebus and fate. 
Expect Achille dire revengeful ſon, 
DefiFd in Priam's blood, with us, e er long, 
Who ſtabb' d a ſon before his father's eyes, 
An altar near, whence facred flames ariſe. 
Was it for this, oh bright as riſing day l | 

act To 
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Danang. end 


Our final hour is come! the voice of fare I hear 


We fail'd ; yet give me back to Grecian 
Once more to rouſe the dying flames of fight, 
Not unreveng d, our blood ſhall cloſe the night. 


Cloſe to my fide my ever faithful frord ; 
Then forth I ruft d. prepar'd the foe to meet, 
When my dearfpouſe, embracing both my feet, 
Trembling Iubus, his fond parent's joy. 


If thus refoly' to periſh, thou wilt go ?/ 

Dat Fenperitncsis the tains of war, | 
e wi SANG dw 
Firſt guard this palace, fave this lofty dome; 
Towhom wilt thou expoſethy friends at home ? 
Here dwells Iulus, here Anchiſes lives, © 
And I your conſort, if that claim furvives — 
15 F Thus 
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The vaulted arch in broken tones replies ; 

When on a ſudden, wonderful to tell, 

A prodigy made known th eternal will. 

Confin'd between his parent's ſad embrace 
My young Iulus rais'd his beauteous face, 
When lo ! a ſtream of light aſcends on high 
From the bleſt head of my diſtinguiſh'd boy. | 
The lambent flame now lightly touch'd his hair, 
Around his temples fed th innoxious glare: 
»Aftoniſh'd ! trembling ! we with fear retire, - 
And from his locks ſhake off the facred fire; 
While ſome, officious, bowls of water bring, 
Repleniſh'd from the fountain, or the ſpring. 
But good Anchiſes, joyful, rais'd his eyes 
Andftretch'd his hands to heaven, when thus he cries, } 

Oh! thou almighty, interpoſing Jove! 

If prayers, or ſupplications thee can move, 
Lock down on us ; no more can we deſire ; 
Bur if our piety may dare aſpire, 
Aſſiſt us father! let thy power defend ; 
Confirm the omen, thou art pleas'd to ſend. 


Scarce had he ſpoke, when on the left we hear 
A peal of thunder ſhake the troubled air. | 


We 
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We faw from heaven a glorious ſtar deſcend, 

It o'er the palace roll'd, and clear to fight 
Conceal'd itſelf in the Idean grove. | 

A radiant path its progreſs mark'd above, 
Along the track a ſhining furrow ſtreams ; 
Theregion round wide ſmokes with ſulphurous ſteams. 


Ador'd the ſtar, and thus addreſs d the ſkies : 
Now, now no more, in me expect delay, ; 
I go; where heaven and you will lead the way. 
Ye gods ! whom here my fathers could adore, 
Preſerve my grandſon, and our houſe ſecure; 

Now ſon ! I yield ; nor more, refuſe to fly. 
He ceas'd ; and now the raging flames drew near, 

A crackling noiſe on every fide we hear. 5 
Come then, dear fire ! borne on my neck, ſaid I; 
My ſhoulders ſhall ſuſtain thy weight with joy; 

- Th' event of things we both will undergo, 
One common bliſs, or one o'erwhelm:ng woe 
The child Iulus muſt his fire attend, 
ern ene 
Obey our mandates, all ye menial train b 


Without the town there'ftands an ancient fane 
Balk on an hillock, which o'erlooks the plain, 
F 2 Once 


— rr * * A 


| Their brazen ſhields and helmets, I deſery. 
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Once Ceres temple ; near it grows a tree, 
A cypreſs, reverenc'd by antiquity ; 

To this one ſeat by different paths repair; 
To thee oh father! I conſign the care 

Of ſacred things; for me, defiF'd with war, 
It is profane our country gods to bear, 


Till ia the living ſtream I waſh away the ſtain 
Of blood and filth, from many a warrior ſlain. 


This faid ; beſide an ample veſt I throw 
O'er my broad ſhoulders and my neck ſunk low 


The child Iulus link'd in my right hand, 
With ſteps unequal tript along the ſtrand ; 
Behind attends my conſort ; while we go 


I, whom but late, nor arms nor men could ſcare, 
For my companion, and the load I bear. 
And now, the gates at hand, it ſeem'd that we 
Of ev'ry danger from the Greeks were free. 
The ſound of trampling; feet, alarm'd, I hear, 


A tawny lion's ſkin, and to the burthen bow ; | 


Throug\ lanes Abu, t evade the wandvieg for. 


j 


þ 


The noiſe thick gath'ring, nearer and more near. 


M fire exciaim'd, they come! AEneas, fly! 


But here, unknown, what adverſe god depriv'd 


My wembilng foul ofthought? what oils have iv 


For | 
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— et whe dais as, 
The public ſtreets to mils, 5 
Alas! Creũſa, doom ' d to cruel fate, 
eee 
Had miſs d the path, or wand ring ſought her way, 
Or fainted, ſpent; which, tis not mine to fay. 
Seen never more by thoſe deſiring eyes, 

Nor did I think her loſt, till we obtain d 

Safe all were met; for her alone, I griev'd; 
Me, and her fon, and ſervants, ſhe deceiv'd. 
Whom did not I accufe, of gods and men? 

Wich frantic wrath, reproach d the pow'rs divine. 
What more diſtreſs'd me, in the fall of Troy? 
What equall'd this? It muſt my peace deſtroy. 

My fon, my fire, and Ilion's houſhold gods, 

I to my friends commit, conceaPd in ſaſe abodes. 
In ſhining arms myſelf return to town, 

A ſolitary mortal, all alone! 

Determin'd and refolv'd, ence mace T flew, 

My former toils and dangers to renew; 

Once more I tread the mournful ſtreets of Troy, 
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Then trace the ſteps with care I trod before, 
And thro! the dark, with earneſt eyes, explore, 
On er i fide tremendous ſcenes appear; 
Silence {cif inclin'd the ſoul to fear. 

If the, ck had thither bent her way. 
The thronging Greeks, poſſeſs d of ev'ry place, 
Wich waſting fire its ancient pomp deface ; 
Rall'dforwardby the wind, till withthe ſkiesthey blend, 
d ee deere 


The vacant porticoes of Juno's fane, 
The wealth of Toy and Priam's houſe contain ; 
A choſen guard, on whom the Greeks depend, 
And bowls of ſolid gold, were thither borne : 
The facred tables of th' immortal gods, 
There boys and matrons in long order ftand, 
Candemn'd to flavery in a foreign land. 
Inis d my dauntleſs voice, and call'd aloud 
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Once, and again, the ruin'd ſtreets reſound, 
My frantic ravings echo wafted round. 


Before theſe eyes, that ſtream'd at human woes ; 
Larger than life the viſion did appear ; 
Aghaſt ! I ſaw, and upright ſtood mine hair, 
Faulter'd my voice ; when thus to me alone, 
To caſe my grief, the ſolemn ſhade begun: 
Why wilt thou yet indulge afflicting care? 
Oh much loy'd conſort of an hapleſs fair; 
Theſe fad events are by the will of Heav'n ; 
With thee to go, Creuſa was not given. 
The god whoſe pow'r th' Olympian hoſt controuls, 
Who rules the world, and reigns beyond the poles, 
Will not permit. Tis thine to croſs the main, 
Through mighty toils, the promis'd ſhore to gain ; 
At length to reach the fair Heſperian ſtrand, 
Where Lydian Tyber rolls along che land. 
Through fruitful fields the river finds a way, 
And bathes its banks with verdant meadows gay : 
A kingdom then, and riches thou wilt ſhare ; 
A royal conſort ſhall await thee there : 
Ceaſe now, for low d Creũſa loſt, to mourn; 
Grieve not for me, I never can return. 
3 
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I never ſhall behold Dolopian ſtares, 
Nor Argive matrons in their lofty ſeats, 
Since I from Dardan blood derive my race, 
Am Venus” daugiiter, mother of each grace; 
But me, the parent cf the gods detains ; 
In thoſe dear realms Creufa ftill remains. 
Adieu my love; preſerve our common ſon, 
From harm defend, and fave in realms unknown. 
Theſe words ſhe ſpoke, and vaniſh'd frem my ſigit, 
Diffus'd in air, and as a vapour, light. 
Thrice round her neck my eager arms I threw, 
Thrice from my fond embrace her image flew : | 
Moſt like a fleeting dream, or ſwiſt as wind, | 
Wich winged ſperd ſhe left her ſpouſe behind. 
With theſe tranſactions midnight darkneſs ends; 
F 


THE STORY OF ARIST BUS. 
| Tranſlated from Vieert's Case, Baok 4. 
Quis Deus hanc, Muſee, quis nobis extudit artem? 
Unde nova ingreſſus hominum experientia cepit? 
Paſtor Ariſtæus fugiens Peneia Tempe. 
Virg. Georg. Lib 4. Ver. 315 
WW HAT god, oh muſe ! invented this rare art? 
Whence did this new experience take irs riſe 
T was ruſtic Ariſtæus, who forfook 
Fair Tempe's plains, by ſmooth Peneus at 


FROM VIRGIL. 80 


And full of grief, the ſwain diſtreſs d, retir d 

Io the fair ſource from whence the river ſprings. 
With various cares his mournful boſom heaves, 

And thus, his tender parent he addreſs'd:— 

On dear Cyrene! mother! thou, who dwelVſt 

Why haſt t ou brought me forth, to fate adverſe? 
Me, who derive my race from mighty gods, 

If Thrymbrzan Apollo is my fire, 

As thou art wont to ſay ! or by what chance 

Is your affection chang d? why did you bid 

My Jul aſpire to heav'ns refulgent domes ? 

| See! I, though thou art calld my parent, muſt 
Reſign the fading honours of mankind ; 

Of teeming flocks and lands, had ſcarce obtain de: 
Come on, oh goddeſs ! with your hands tear up 
My happy groves, or wrap the ſtalls in fire; 
Or ſp cad ſome dire contagion through my fields, 
And burn my corn; or with the pond'rous axe 
Deſtroy my vines ; if no concern for me 

Can molliiſy that harden d heart of thine. 


Bur his fond mother heard the plaintive ſound, 
Beneath the chambers of the rolling deep: 


_ 
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Th' immortal nymphs arround her, ſpun with art 
Mileſian fleece, in glaſſy verdure dyed. 
Dizſheve?'d, grac'd their ſnow-white necks behind; 
Neſæe, Spio, with Cymodoce, 

Join d by fair Thalia and Lycorias red, 
Cydippe ; one, a blooming virgin chaſte, 
And one experienc'd in Lucinian pangs ; 
Clio and Beroe, two of Ocean's race, 

Both drefs'd in gold and both diverſe array'd 
In painted fkins ; nor was Ephre loſt ; 

And Arethuſa fwift, without her darts; 
Mongſt whom Clymene told the vain concern 
Of the lame god of fire ; and how, bold Mars, 
The panting goddeſs, heavenly Venus ſtole. 
The various paſſions of th ethereal gods 
Frorh Chaos to the laſt, the nymph relates; 
- They wind the mollient fleece, an eaſy taſk, 
Again Ariſteus doleful accents reach'd 
His mother's ears, and all the nymphs amaz'd, 
Upon their pure chryſtalline ſeats reclin'd. 


Firft Arethuſa rais'd her ſaffron head ; 
O'er the ſmooth furface of the gliding ſtream, 


And 


FROM VIRGIL, 91 
And thus from far—Oh! not in vain waſt thou, 
Siſter Cyren?, terrified to hear 

Such painful groans ; himſelf, rhy fondeſt hope, 
Sad Ariſteus, by the ſacred ſtream 

Of father Peneus, ſtands, ſuffus'd in tears, 

And calls thee cruel. To the Naid thus 
The mother, ſeia d with terror, ſoon reply d 
Go, bring the youth ; go, bring him; for the fatey 
| Admit him to the threſhold of the gods. : 
Cyrenè ſpake; and bade the cryſtal deep 

Divide, that he between the waves might walk. 
e ee, 7 
n lo! bank 

The ambien lod defends the favour you. 


His mother's reſidence ; and ent ring, trac'd 

The lakes in caverns pent; and far-reſounding groves, 

At the vaſt motion of the waters now 
Amaz'd, he paſs'd ; admir'd all ftreams that roll 

| Phaſis' and Lycus' foaming waves he ſaw, 

And the fam'd head whence deep Enipeus flows, 

Whence father Tiberinus ſprings to light, 

And rolling Anio, gliding o er the plains ; 
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With repercuſſive roar ; and ſwift Caicus” fount. 

Than which no ſtream along the cultur'd fields 
But, when he came beneath the vaulted roof 

Of fair Cyrenꝭ's grot, with pumice hung, 

And ſhe, her offspring's empty ſorrow knew; 

The ſiſters all in order, ſoon ſupply. 

The limpid water, and with graceful care 

The well-wrought towels bring ; while others load 

With focd the tab'e, and with ſparkling wine 

The bowls repleniſh ; then the altars ſmoke 

With od'rous incenſe ; and the mother thus, 

Take two full goblets crown'd with Lydian wine, 

And let us as libations pour them forth | 

To great Oceanus: Cyrenè then, 

Herſelf, with carneſt ſupplication ſoothes | 

| Oceans, of things the mighty ſource; - 

And all her ſiſter aymphs with prayers invokes, 

Who o'er an hundred groves prefide, and rule 

An hundred brooks. 

There tines the pour'd the nefiaren the foe, 

And thrice the flames invade the vaulted roof ; 

Chear'd by this omen, thus the nymph began:— 

: In 
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In the Carpathian bay, there dwells a ſeer, 
Cærulean Proteus call the prophet's name 
By fiſhes borne, he metes the ample ſea 
In his reſplendent car, by bipeds drawn. 
He now in rough Emathia's port refides, 
We nymphs the ged with reverence adore, 
For he, the prophet, all things knows; and tell 
What is, what was, and what remains to come. 
Thus did great Neptune his lov'd ſeer endow, | 
Wiſe Proteus keeps, and feeds his e een 
But firſt with chains you muſt confine the god, 
Ere he the cauſe of all diſeaſe will tell, 
And proſper your defigns with wiſh'd ſucceſs. 
Fer without force the ſeer will nought reveal, 
Nor canſt thou move his ſtedfaſt foul with pray r 
Uſe all your ſtrength, and faſt the chains apply. 
Vain are his tricks; all his attempts are vain 
The force of well-join'd fetters to evade. 
Lo! I when day hath gain'd the height of heaven, 
And ſcorches all the herbs with glaring heat, 
When verdant ſhades are grateful to the flock, 
Will thee conduct to that obſcure abode, - 
In which with toil fatigu'd, the old man reſts. 


Fas 
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Far from the cadence of the daſhing waves, | 
That lock d in fleep, you may ſurprize the god. 
But when his hands the galling fetters feel, 
In diff rent forms his might will all elude. 
One while with glaring eyes he'll move a ſwine, 
Then in a tyger ſcape the binding chain, 

And now transform into a lioneſs, 
Or ſhine a ſcaly dragon, hideous form ! 

The roaring ſound of fire, then ſudden give, 

| Or melted into water, glide away. 
The more he changes, and in every ſhape 
Transforms, ſo much the cloſer draw the knot, 
Till to his proper ſhape the ſeer returns, | 
Such as yourſelf ſhall ſee, when firſt his eyes 
Oppreſs'd with lumber, cloſe their weary lids. 


n ee eee up 


His well-trimm'd locks a pleaſing fragrance ſhed, 
er nan. cond 


There is a cave cleft in a mountain's fide, 
The rock is ſcoop'd, where waves and billows foam, 
Impell d by wind, and ſplit in various bays ; 
A port ſecure, for mariners diſtreſs d. 
Within this ample cave, behind a rock, 
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Cærulean Proteus hides himſelf at noon. a 

Here fair Cyrenꝭ plac'd th illuſtrious youth ; 

In ambuſhdark, remote from every eye ; 

And ſhe herſelf, in miſty clouds involv'd, 

At diſtance far remains, and waits th' event. 


Flam'd in the heavens; and fiery Phoebus reach'd 
The middle of his arch; the graſs was burnt, 

And by his rays, the ſteaming river warm'd, 

Boil'd at the bottom of the ſhallow fiream ; 
When Proteus ſeeking his accuſtom'd grot, 
Roſe from the waves ; the watry race around 
Exulting, caſt the briny dew abroad: : 
Stretch'd on the ſhore th* enormous Phocz flept. 

But he (like ſome attentive ſhepherd fwain, 
When duſky eve recalls the grazing calves 

From paſture, to the ſtrong compacted ſtalls, 

Or bleating lambs excite the prowling wolves,) 

On a ſteep precipice aſſumes his ſeat, 

Amid the rock, and counts his numerous herds. 
Scarce could Ariſteus from the attempt refrain, 
Scarce give the ſeer his members to compoſe, 

And wait the ſoft return of balmy fleep, 

When with loud noiſe in ruſh'd th impetuous yorth, 
And tothe ancient god the chains apply'd. . _ 
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In ſhapes diverſe, with matchleſs ſkill, transforms 
Amazing fignres | every wond'rous form ! 

One while he blazes in terrific flames, 

Then grins an horrid beaſt, uncouth and wild: 
Or flowing, glides along, a liquid ſtream ! 

He to himſelf returns, and Proteus ſtood confeſt; 
And thus, at length, in human accents ſpoke. 


Oh thou moſt daring of illuſtrious youths ; 
Who bade thee penetrate this our abode ? 
Or what henceforth demandeſt chou of me? 
He faid; and thus the ſwain, —Thou Proteus know'ſt, 
Even thou thyſelf alone, nor can the beſt 
Of mortals thee deceive ; but ceaſe, 1 pray, 
Thy ſuppliant to deride. Learn then, by heaven 
Commiſſion d, here we come, thee to conſult; 
The facred oracle, from whence I hope 
Io learn my late misfortunes to repair. 
To him, the prophet, vers'd in fate, reply'd, 
His ardent eye-balls rolling flaſh'd with light; 
Convuls'd with wrath, he grinds his gnaſhing teeth 
And thus diſclos'd the myſteries of fate. 


IT de vengeance of no trifling god purſues, 
And you fer erimes fit retribution feel ; 


FROM VIRGIL, g7 


For thee hath hapleſs Orpheus this procur'd, 
Theſe woes, by no means equat to thy guilt, 
Unleſs the fates reſiſt ; and ftill he raves 

For his lov'd conſort loſt; but ſhe, poor girl, 
While with mad ſpeed and headlong rage impelP'd, 
Terrific ſerpent in the graſs conceaFd. 


But all her fiſter dryads fill the rocks 
Supreme, with clamours ; and the lofty clifts 
Of Rhodopt could weep ; the ſummit vaſt 
| Ofhigh Pangza, with the martial realms 
| Of Rheſus, and Gerzan frigid ſhores, 
Hebrus and Attic Orithya mourn d. 

Orpheus himſelf, on the melodious ſhell 
Play'd mournful ſtrains of love to ſolace woe; 
Alone, beſide the murmuring deep he fat, 
When day firſt roſe, or when the light declin'd, 
She was th' eternal ſubject of his ſong. 
Ent'ring the diſmal dark Tœnarian jaws, 
The gates profound of Hell's infernal realms, 
And the denſe grove that ſheds perpetual gloom, 
Down to the flitring ſhades the bard deſcends, 
And ſees fell Pluto's dire tremendous throne, 
Where hearts, at human pray mw unwont to yield, 
G | Preſide. 


TRANSLATIONS 
Preſide. Lo! by the melody divine 
Of heavenly numbers, from the ſeats profound 
Of Erebus, the ſlender ſhadows light, 
And round the poet throng'd; as when the night, 
Or wint ry ſhowers of rain, from barren rocks 
Of birds hath driven. Thus near the bard were ſeen 
Matrons and men, join'd with the breathleſs ſhades 
And virgins chaſte, or youths before the eyes 
Of their ſad parents, on the pile confum'd; 
Whom the black waves and ghaſtly reeds deform'd, 
On fell Cocytus' dreadful banks, detain'd; 
The dark abodes of Tartarus profound. 
The horrid furies with dire ſnakes entwin'd, 
Amaz d, in raptures, heard the charming ſong. 
Rough Cerberus repreſs d his treble mouths, 
And the rotation of Ixion's wheel 
Forgot to move. Through every danger paſs'd, 
With his fair conſort (he had verg'd on light) 
Following behind; for Proſerpine herſelf 
Had thus agreed, and ratify'd the law ; 
When lo! a ſudden frenzy ſeiz'd his mind 
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With love incautious ; but to pardon due, 
I gods infernal know but to forgive. 
He ſtood, and now juſt on the verge of day, 
Impatient, and unmindful, but look'd back 
On her, Eurydice, his ſpouſe reſtor q. 
Then, vain were all his labours perilous, 


Thrice, thro'the black Avernian lake, thro' all, 
A diſmal groan with rending noiſe was heard, 
| And thus ſhe ſpoke :—What god hath me undone? 
Me, miſerable; and thee, Oh Orpheus! f, 
What rage ſo great? Lo! cruel fate recalls, 
And lumber ſhuts thoſe ſwimming eyes in death. 
Eternally adieu; in darkneſs wrapt 
Am I withdrawn; and ſtretching forth mine hands, 
Thoſe feeble hands!—Ah me'—no longer thine, 
She ſaid; and ſudden yaniſh'd from his fight, 
No more ſhe ſaw her Orpheus; now in vain 
The ſurly pilot of th'infernal realms 
Prohihits all acceſs; denies to waft 
Him o'er the dreary intervening gulph. 
What could he do? where ſhould he fly! when now | 
His ſpouſe belov'd, a ſecond time was gone. 
G 2 Wich 


to TRANSLATIONS 
With what complaints? r 
Could he the power inexorable move? | 


Wafied aro in that infernl barge | 


[Benny rc, on Strymon's banks; | 
His labours paſs'd, and mov'd the fullen oaks 
wg og ule re a 

neft, 

Vai has tut, ht bit Shue be: 
er eee 
Nor love, nor pleaſing Hymeneal rites 3 
Could change the ſolemn tenor of his mind x 
And frozen banks of ſnowy Tanais tread; 8058 
Or wander d over fields, ard dreary realms 
For ever bound in Adamantine chai 
con for fair Euridice, 
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Ciconian matrons in the rites divine, 
And orgies nightly of great Bacchus, tore 
And ſcatter'd Orpheus limbs around the fields, 
Then alſo, when Ocagrian Hebrus 
D 
rr 
Oh! fad Euridice! his ſoul in flight, 
Euridice were the laſt accents of the dying man. 
Along the river's banks her name reſounds, 


Thus Proteus faid, then plung'd into the deep, 
And o'er his head the foaming billows tols'd. 
Not ſo Cyrenè : thus the nymph addreſs'd - 
The trembling youth :—Oh ſon ! it thee behoves 
Far to remove the dire effects of woe, 


Hence, the fad nymphs with whom Euridice 
Nas wont to join in choirs in lofty groves, 
Have ſent this fell deſtruction to your bees. 
Do thou, a fuppliant, ſacrifice and craye 
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But firft, your duty and the rites divine ; 
In order I'll relate. Chooſe four young bulls, 
Renown'd for beauty and ſuperior ſtrength, 
Which now on green Lyczus' ſummits graze ; 
And juſt as many heifers, whoſe foft necks, 
Untouch'd, ne'er felt the yoke's impreſſive weight. 
For theſe choice victims, juſt four altars raiſe 
At the high temples of the goddeſſes ; % 7 
And in the laly grove their badkes leave. 
But, when Aurora's roſy fingers ſtreak 
The ruddy orient, on the niach bright morn, 
Lethzan poppies offer to the bard. 
With a ſlain calf, Euridice appeaſe ; 


Of his bright parent; then approach'd the fane, 
And built the altars as before ordain'd. 

Four choſen bulls of moſt ſurpriſing form | 

He thither led ; and heifers never yok's; 

| Then when Aurora brought the ninth bright morn 
To Orpheus ſacrific d, and ſought the grove. 


. But here a ſudden prodigy they ſaw ; 
Strange to relate ! amid the putrid paunch, 
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And in the carcaſe bees began to hum, 
Or from the ribs in ſwarming numbers pour; 

Then on the bending ſummit of a tree 

Hang down in cluſters, thick as rip'ning grapes, 

. Tranſlated t. 15. | 
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An Excurſion to Cockthorp, near Witney, in Oxford. 
ſhire, the Seat of Maximilian Weſtern Ejq. on the 34 
of September, 1769. 

AWHILE from ſtudies more ſevere 1 ret 

And themes leſs labour'd form within my breaſt. 

Awake, oh muſe ! and in harmonious rhyme 


Deſcriptive paint with pleaſure well ſpent time. 


'T was when the ſun from Virgo's radiant ſign 
 Cool'd Leo's heat with temper ment benign, 
Invites our ſaunt ring feet to tread the plain, 
Juſt then a gloom o'ercaſt the hemiſphere 
A lazy ſtillneſs bound the ſtagnate air; 
But ſoon the ſtorm divides, the clouds were driv'n, 
Diſpers d, and ſcatter d round the vault of Heav'n. 


= 


And now ſucceſſive, all refolv'd, proceed, 
With leiſure pleas d, impell d with decent ſpeed, 
When inſtant, willing to evade the town, 
Southward we bend and held our journey known. 
And now diverted o'er the fields we ſtray, 

While ſocial converſe wing'd the time away. 
| Behold the ſpot® ! where our unletter'd youth, 
Are taught the ſacred principles of truth; 


® The Free School. 


There 
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There claſſic learning forms the vacant mind 
To act the part in life by heaven deſign d, 


With dignity to think, by taſte refin'd. 

Then Mulſoe's pleaſant ſeat attracts our eyes, 
Where grateful ſhades and flow'ry arbours riſe ; 
Adorn d by art, the lovely gardens ſhine, 
With gay luxuriance fraught and juſt deſign. 
Hail calm receſs ! where ev'ry ſcene ſublime, 
In ſilent language proves the pow r of time. 
Pleas'd let me wander in thy peaceful grove, 
Or 'mid thy labyrinth, deep muſing rove, 
Traverſe yon winding walks, yon allies green, 
Ordrink thy purling waters, ſmooth and ſheen. 


That ſeat we paſs'd, when in extenſive view 
Say, can diſcourſe to tongues loquacious fail, 
When or the flow'ry mount, or graſs-grown vale 

Rouſe all the ſoul to thought; when nature glows, 


Thus fly the jovial hours ; when now ſerene 
The purling ſpring of Sloth divides the ſcene ; 
This limpid ſtream, if ancient fame be true, 
From Laurence Pool above, its ſountain drew, 
. ; | | As 
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As down the gradual ſteep, gentle and flow, 
Beſide the Peſt-Houſe theſe fair waters flow. 


Hail ſacred ftream ! how oft have I alone | 
While guileful twigs around the ſedge were thrown ; 
In hope I claim'd each paſſing bird mine own, 
And watchful wait th” event; ſuch was my joy, 
So pleas'd is youth, ſo anxious to deſtroy. 

But now no more with ſuch deſigns we come, 

In peace ſerene around thy vales I roam, 

Or mount thy terrace banks : ſecure, ye fair, 

Ye ſmall harmonious tenants of the air, 
Theſe cool receſſes haunt ; theſe hours are paſt; 
Thoſe playful frolics ſhall no longer laſt. | 
Yet give me oft, when Sol's refulgent rays 

Wrap ether round in noon's ſuperior blaze, 

And the parch'd earth divides—Oh give me then, 
Loft to the world, far from the track of men, 
Or guilty towns, debauch'd, and whelm'd in fin, 
To meditate befide thy murmuring ſpring, 
A ſhady, cool receſs ; fly every gloom ! 4 


This 
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This argent ſtream we croſs, and then, with toil, 
For Cockthorp deſtin d, mount the adverſe hill; 
At length th oppoſing green aſcent we gain d, 
Nor by the ſpring, nor by the hull detain'd. 
Extended length! o'erhangs the late climb'd ſteep, 
We cut dire& acroſs ; this left behind, 
A rough impervious lane our view confin'd. 
Zut lo! not far, reſplendant tow'rds the right, 
Neat Burwell's farm attracts the wond'ring fight. 
Fail, once frequented well! our grand-fire's joy, 
E're tea had learnt the nations to deftroy ! 

How then were thy ſoft trickling waters fam'd ! 
In every ſtreet and neighbouring borough nam d; 
Then fylvan fawns and ſmiling nymphs were ſeen 
Friſking beſide thy fountain, clear and ſheen. 
From many a village, many an hamlet round, 
And gayly ſmiling farm, thy praiſes ſound. 

And loſt in mirth, thy limpid azure drain; 

The rural jeſt and rural talk the while 
Vacation's momentary hours beguile. 
Such were the joys our great fore-fathers knew, 
O'er them Content her heavenly veſtment threw, 
Pleas'd with the bare neceſſaries of life, 

They ſcap'd the pangs of foul domeſtic ſtrife ; 
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Peace warm'd their hearts; they cheriſh'd mutual love, 
The ſhining virtue of the ſaints above. 
Thus happy liv'd mankind in days of old, 
Before the times of baſe degenerate gold; 
E're ſparkling gems the lover's eye could blind, 
And ſhining wealth deceiv'd the conſcious mind; 
Not then, as now, on riches moſt intent, 
They fought the arts of pleaſing to invent; 
Falſehood was ſcorn'd ; their proffer'd love was true; 
No flame, but juſt affeftion's flame, they knew. 
*T was unifon of mind, and manners ty d, 
One emanation then the ſoul ally'd. 
But ceaſe, my muſe | theſe wand'ring flights reſtrain; 
To this degenerate age; our theme purſue, 
The narrative in ſlender verſe renew. 


The noiſe of children reach'd the liſt ning ear, 

- And Ducklington's ſquare tower aſcends in air. 
Hard by the road, and ſkreen'd by folding trees, 
An ancient manſionꝰ now the trav'ller ſees. 
Its former lord once train'd a loyal band, 
When fell rebellion rous d his native landf. 


Here ſlowly we proceed ; at lenggh- from far | 


© The ſeat of G. Davis, Eſq» 1 
+ In the year 1745. 
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While others ſocial croud about the porch; 
This was the town's employ: when now behold 
Sage Pinwell's gardens their delights unfold ; 
Awhile at them in ſhort ſuſpenſe we gaze, 
When lo! tefreſhing roſe the weſtern breeze, 

But livid clouds obſcur'd the hazy north; | 
There pondrous, deep, they hung ; we all proceed, 
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At length nat undefir'd, an humble dome, 
A wiſh'd retreat prepar'd; there charm'd with reſt, 
At caſe „„ 9 5 
Andpit higroughhewn board with wholeſome bed 
Now in his hand the ſparkling goblet ſhone, 
We cut the bread, and hungry feed thereon; . 

Toſs d to and fro, the recling loaf went round, 
And ſeaſon'd cheeſe was rais d from off the ground; 
The pleafing walk had made our ftomachs keen; 

We ſed like pilgrims, ſuch in gait and mien; 


Our preſent wants ſupply'd, our Rrengih dera 
Nor far had paſs'd, when o'er the fields we ſpy | 
A ftrong-built lodge raiſe its ſquare ſides on high; 
Strange to relate! juſt in the centre plann d. 
A chimney, like an artichoke, did ſtand. —_ 
Surpriz'd, we mark the wonder, rare and new, 
, eee ee 1 
Th expected ſeat appear d; ee 
And riſing joy in every face appears; 12 
Our ſpeed encreas d; we every thought employ, 
Pleas d to behold the verdant park fo nigh; _. 
Its opening beauties roſe upon our fight,” ' 
And charm'd each panting foul with freſh delight. 
Intent we move, till ſome broad ſummit gain d; 
Then, not till then, our penſive thoughts reclin d. 
| Beſide a quarry plac'd, rugged and ſteep, 
Where various flow'rs o'erhung the ſubject deep, 
With toil fatigu d, indulging caſe, we fat, 
And paſs'd the time in inoffenſive chat; 
Da e eee eee 
Arn othlmoe wei 
Or in the fractur d maſs the kernel ſeek, 


While 
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Thee daltons ite was 


While Britain's weal employ'd his ſapient head, 
Ok: choſe amid this park a calm retreat, 
Far from the toils of buſineſs and of ſtate. 


Lo! to the right, r 
Where Berkſhire's azure hills to heaven aſpire, 
And ſeem to meet the clouds: but nearer view | 
Where gliding Windruſh, of cærulean hue, 
Deterfive ſtream! Faike rolling o'er the plains, _ 
Amid its waves receives the ſporting ſwains, 
While on the banks adverſe, in harmleſs play 
| Gay nymphs and ſhepherds ſpend the ive-long day. 
Or if you pleaſe, explore th irriguous vale, 
Where ruddy Galatea fills her pail, 5 
While hills and vales, and each reſponſive ſhads 
By her ſoft tuneful voice are vocal made; 3 
As on her arm the pail ſhe bears along, 


The diſtant groves repear her varying ſong, 
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See how the vallies . the woodlands finile, 
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Butwhence this new delight ? how chang'd the ſcene! 
Not yon receſs* could faithful lover's ſæreen 
From death's rapacious hand ; blue hghtning dire, 
Baleful and drear ! juſt heaven's avenging fire! 
Thoſe deſtin d lovers ftruck. Come then, oh muſe! 
Nor here your aid ye tuneful nine refuſe, 
While I attempt thoſe ſecrets to explore, 
And chant a theme my muſe ne er touch d before. 
Tradition ſure is vague ; my mind would fain 
That dark oblivious tale to this late age explain. 


Damonand Celia were an hapleſs par 
time eee 1» Of "0104+ i 

——— ken, 
The ruſtic train their bended ſcythes prepare, 

And with the morning to their taſks repair ; 
The meads were fill'd with virgins blithe and gay, 
Lo] azurerocks th extenſive proſpe& bound, 
And all the bright horizon glow'd around ; | 


* Near this ſpot two loyers- were ſtruck dead by lightaing, many 
before this Poem was 2 88 
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One fulgent luſtre deck'd the charming ſcene, | 
And not cloud obſcur'd the blue ſerene 3 
Such was that hapleſs morn ſublime and fair, 
A gentle breeze juſt mov d the ambient air. 
Butlo ! a direful change ! thick clouds ariſe, 
A lurid gloom obſcur'd the ſick'ning ſkies ; 
mee 
Awhile the ether waits in ſhort ſuſpenſe ; 
By cloſe attrition the ſharp lightnings form, 
O'er all the ſpace of heaven; the noxious glare 
Hangs on the ground, and taints the ſtagnate air; 
The deep-mouth'd thunder, awful, near, and loud, 
— — | 


Sor why i 
| Where refuge find? relentleſs death is nigh 
And all the world no more. She fainting fad. 
n | 
n — thds. - 
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Nor fingethoſe waving locks, nor blaſt thoſe azure eyt 
Which grow ſcintilant, like the flar rob'd ies, 
Sweet innocence adorns that matchleſs face, 
— A 


A fierce vindictive flame remorſeleſs fpreads ; 
Direct the ſhafied lightning ſmote—'ris done 
Their graceful forms were chang'd to ſenſeleſs ſtone, 
Inanimated clay—a blacken'd corſe -— 
She, who but late, with beauty's matchleſs force 
The coldeſt boſom warm'd, ſee how deprefs'd 
The man, who late the ſons of men furpaſs'd 
In the high bloom of ſtrength! how chang'd the ſcene, 
The full grown ſtature, and the godlike mien ! 
His was the luſtre of the riſing ſun, 
And her's, the radiance of the meek eyed moon. 


Thus far, I deviate from my firſt deſign, 
And break our juſt narration's op'ning line, 
With all the pain that fad reflection yields. 
The muſe, more willing, would deſcribe the ſcene 


Where verdant Windruſh, gentle and ſerene, 
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Beneath a ſquare built tow'r obſtructed roars, 
Here, fir'd with novelty, we try the door, 
The door was ſhut; the key-hole all explore 
In ſearch of freſh delight; then pleas'd we ſaw, 
And now the muſe aſſumes a diſtant theme, 


To trace the ſource of that prolific ſtream, 


A ſmall meandring ſpring, purling and clear, 
Near to its gelid fountain muſt appear; 

Not far, unnam'd, thoſe limpid waters run 
In labyrinthal maze ; a pleaſant town 

They ſoon ſalute; and claim it for their own ; 
Thence Windruſh call the place, the river's name, 
A ſeat benign, and not unknown to fame. 


And rolls tow'rds Burford with augmented waves ; 
This reach'd, implor'd the rapid Windruſh roars 
Beneath a ftrong built bridge, and foaming ſcours 
The ſhining ſoil beneath. Tradition there, 

And vulgar error raiſe inglorious fear, 
A laviſh ſtrange diſmay ! leſt heaven's ſuperior will 
Should drain the fource or bid the ftream ſtand till. 
H 2 Then 
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Then Tanfield's ghoſt would range he neigh- 

ö 

His rampant ſterds of fire and flaming car 

Through the light regions of elaſtic air, 

And ſtrike incumbent terrors all around, 

Singe the brown corn, and ſhake the ſolid ground. 

Such are the fables ghaſtly tremor feigns, 

And ſuch the ghoſts which torture ſhallow brains. 


Meand'ring Windruſh in its courſe proceeds 
Through various fields and ample graffy meads, 
When Minſter Lovel, with its ancient fane, 
Plac'din a green delightful flow'ry plain, 
| Beholds it roll towards Witney's trading town, 

A far-fam'd borough, for its blankets known, 
And warm, coarſe thick napt rugs ; nor here delay 
The cleanſing waters; on their downward way 
They rapid paſs; through Duckliagton they roll, 
And water Cockthorp's fair enamouring ſoil, 
Till where majeſtic 'Thames Oxonia laves, 
And at New-Bridge unite the kindred waves ; 
The Windrafh there forgets its ancient name 
And pays atribare to the glorious Thame. 


*Alluding to . known in te meghtevrond | 
| But 
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Whoſe lofty ſpire attracts our ranging ſight, 
As ofer the place the church diſplays its height. 
By limping Senex homely cottage paſs d,. 
We pauſe awhile, and then proceed with haſte; 
But lo! behind the houſe, an orchard ſmiles, 
Profuſe in fruit, and apples ſpread their wilcs ; 

Me longing view the ſweet forbidden fruit, 

To eaſe the bending boughs ; for o'er the road 
Ihe trees incumbent ſpread their tempting load. 


Now Lawrence Garden paſs d, a lane we trace, 
A rough, obſcure, and winding, craggy place; 
Juſt then, bright hov'ring o'er the cloud-bank'd weſt, 
| Refulgent Phoebus half his orb immers'd | 
In ocean's liquid plains ; when lo ! at hand 
In ſhort ſuſpence at Lanketr's ſtile we ſtand; 

A ſtony paſſage round the the lane we take, 
Far from our courſe direct, a path we ſeek 
From danger free; but lo! with toil replete 


And now the radiance of the day was gone, 
Thick gloomy clouds obſcur'd the ſetting fun. 


Not 


.n18 - COCK 10 P PARK. 
Not far we move ; duſk, and more duſk it grew, 
Well pleas'd we reach'd the houſe from whence we 
came, ' 
Here droops the muſe, and here I cloſe my theme. 


Et. 19, 
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Vaſes written after feeing the Gardens of Park Place, 
near Henley, in Oxfordſhire, September 3, 1773. 


| Addreſſed tothe AUTHOR, by LEMIRA. 


Wr dl agreed the night before 
Thoſe ſpacious gardens to explore, 

The ſeat of Conwar ; in whoſe mind 

Shines wiſdom, valour, taſte refin'd. 


The morning came, the ſun ſhone bright, 
And far expell'd the ſhades of night ; 
We took a ſhort repaſt, and then 
Set out before the clock ſtruck ten: 
Soon paſs'd the bridge, and at the ſtile, 
For company we ſtaid awhile ; 
Arriv'd, our journey we purſu'd 
Along the field, the way was good ; 
Then up a winding paſſage went, 
And gain'd at length the hill's aſcent. 
The Gen'rals houſe appear d in ſight; 
We ſteer'd our courſe towards the right. 
For entrance at the gate we ſued, 
Admittance gain d, our walk renew d. 


The 
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The proſpect pleas d; we praiſe the ſcene, 

A charming landſcape, rob'd in green ! 
Here graceful art with nature join d 

At once to captivate the mind. 

Mark where the ſhining laurel ſpreads, 

And firs exalt their ſpiry heads. 

Lo ! many a tree from foreign lands 

In this ſublime encloſure ſtands. 

Here let the ſage delight to rove, 

And meditate on things above. 

At length, deſcending thence, we view'd 

A cavern, where a zebra ſtood. 

This fern, behold a devious walk 

Cut through a hill compos'd of chalk ; 

We enter d, Io! a feeble light 

Juſt ſhew'd a path; ſoon fail'd our ſight. 

Now through the gloomy ſhade we trace 

The vari- us wonders of the place; 

No noiſe was heard, no ſpectres ſeen, | 

But all was placid and ſerene ; 

Advancing onward, near the end, 

We ſaw the rays of light deſcend; 

Then haſt'ning to the cavern's mouth, 

We all were glad to iflue forth ; 
Here down on plain white ſeats we fat, | 
And ſpent ſome time in pleafing chat; | 
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The works of art on either fide .. + 
To imitate rude nature vied; ie. Sf T 
You'd think, perhaps, by time decay d. 
Soon by our guide conducted thence, + 
Behold a work of vaſt expence! _ 
With walls of brick encompaſs'd round. 
We praiſe the walks, the ſcene was new, 
There coxcombs, in vermillion dreſs'd, 
By all admir'd, excell d the reſt; 
A fiſh ond then, of moderate fize, 
One of the company eſpies; 
The finny tribe which here reſort 
Are likewiſe of a curious fort, 
Of gold and filver, crimſon dye; 


Then from the hill deſcending flow, 
In queſt of novelty we go. | 
Beyond an arch, a cottage found, } 


And furniture antique, renown'd. 
Nor can the muſe unheeded paſs 
The curious figures on the glaſs ; 
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The level furface of the floor; 
A view, beyond deſcription, grand. 
The window of the room command ; 
See fields with yellow harveſt crown'd, 
Delightful proſpect! waving round. 
Hark! warbling ſongſters here reſort, 
While lambkins round the meadows ſport. 
Reluctant, this ſweet ſpot we quit, 
Nor longer ſtay the hours admit. 
Then to Thameſis banks we came, 
And ſtood awhile to view the ftream ; 
For converſation paſs'd the time. 
Then on a verdant terraſs, lo! 
We walk'd, perhaps a mile or fo ; 
*T was very warm, the fun ſhone clear, 
Behold a ſhady grotto near; 
Thither repairing, down we fat 
On ſeats of ftane, o'erfpread with matt. 
The wood-crown'd hills in proſpect riſe, 
Below, and wafted in the air, 
The ſound of water ſoothes the ear: 
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The frene wes enen 
So having ſtaid awhile to reſt, 
We journey'd on à moderate pace, 
And reach'd the confines of the place ; 


eee 


Omnia vincit amor, et nos cedamus amor i. 
Quid juvenis, magnum cui verſat in oſſihus ignem 
| Vie 


M then imagination paint the far 

| When firſt in ſpring they breathe the vernal air; 
Led by the graces nature to ſurvey, 

The lovely maiden, chearful, boon, and gay 
Walks ſmiling forth, or penſive haunts the grove, 
A charming victim tv the power of love 

Her graceful neck, and waving treſſes ſhine, 

| Stately her port, and goddeſs-like her mien ! 

More bright than rubies beam her modeſt eyes. 
The ſeat of innocence, without diſguiſe. 


She thus array'd, in form and manners bright, 
If chance unguarded youth behold the fight, 
That very moment, verging to deſpair, - 

Pain thrills his heart, and fond officious care, 
5 That 
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That inſtant views, with ardour turns to gaze, 
oercome with beauty's penetrating, blaze. 
Then all his powers and poignant wit are vain, 

Lock'd and confin'd in love's ſoft ſilken chain, 
His mind revolves, his ready accents flow, 

And all the flowers of rhetoric paint his woe. 
With eloquence he ftrives her heart to move, 
Speaks as ſhe ſpeaks, and loves what ſhe would love. 
With many a ſigh, and with engagiag air, | 


He craves compaſſion and releaſe from care ; 

| But let the virgin moſt of ſighs beware. 
Sighs more than words o'er their ſoft hearts prevail, 
Sighs may perſuade, when ſolid reaſons fail. 
Such is the lover's plight; but if diſdain 

Or high contempt augment his inward pain, 
Soon as Aurora brings the onent dawn, 
Replete with care he finds a diſtant grove, 
dye to the torturing agonies of love; . 
There, deep involy'd, beneath the claſping thade _ 
flis mind reflectiye paints th obdurate maid, 
Her air majeſtic, and each blooming grace 
Sublimely pleaſing in Belinda's face. 
The fame in form the phantom ſeems to riſe, 
To the fond object of his love he flies. 


5 


* — — * = 
* 


nab REFLECTIONS. 


Now to and fro, by anxious forrow toſt, s 
He mourns, he raves, in deſperation loſt ! 


No proſpect pleaſes, and no fervour warms, 


No ſolace comforts, and no beauty charms, 
Or ſoothes his troubled mind ; bur ſhe alone, 
She lives in every word, and dies in every groan. 
In rapturous ſtile he celebrates her name, 


Fer name fit ſubject for a poet's theme. 


Trees on their bark the lov d initials bear, 


Yer the prime obje&t haunts his roving mind, 
In vain for eaſe beneath the ſhade reclin'd. 
At length conſign his weary limbs to reſt, 


Sure, fancy wakes, the ſoul ethereal lives, 


And ftill the flame of hapleſs love ſurvives. 


Scenes croud on ſcenes, an airy viſion given, 


He ſeems on rocks, or ſhelves of ocean driven ; 
Expos'd toall the perils of the main, 
Perpetual dangers, unremitted pain; 


| Paſt thoughts, and recent actions riſe to view, 


Her frowns he ſees, and all her chidings hears, 
Releatleſs, ſtern, and deaf, to all his pray'rs. 


REFLECTIONS my 
„ "+ ws 
When Regen fails, inhabitant above! 
Mean ſlaves to Will and Pute were mankind, 
By forms deluded, and by Fancy blind, 
To curb the foul, and keep the paſſions in. | 
By thy pure influence, through the vale of life, 
From envy free, and every ſcene of ſtriſe, 
Keep me ſecure. Oh! may I never rove ; 
| Through time be thou my guard; my guide in L 
7uſt, though not rigid,—/erious, though not /ad, 
4 
Et. 23. 
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A Theme as various as my verſe I fing, 
mug ine ed wad 
Forgive, ye ancient bards! to whom belong 
The facred power and energy of ſong. © | 
Yourglorious works thro' —— 
But theſe muſhroom productions muſt decline. 
Oh! cov'd I catch the ſoſt harmous fire! 
Would now the muſe that energy inſpire, 
Which glows in Thomſon's ever grateful page! 


Viftorious kings, and potentates of old, 
Serene, have heard this rural ſtory told ; 
Renowned chiefs, whom conquer d realms obey d, 
Have lighted courts, and ſought the ſolemn ſhade : 
There oft alone, in ſolitude they dwelt, 
Far from the frowns of envy and of guilt, 

The great, the wiſe, the valiant, and r 


The fair, the gay, the brilliant, and the young, 
Have own'd the pleaſing harmony of ſong. 


See how the ſpring its balmy bleſſing pours ! 
| Thedays increaſe while through the gelid north 
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| ing Phcebus wakes the latent ſtores, = 


umu 
While e ee the fieet e e 
A longer day and warmer ſun demands. 


Thus in progreſſion kindling nature grows, 

And all around prime val goodneſs flows. 
Lo! where, ſoft walking o'er the mellow ground, 
The lib'ral farmer ftrews his ſeeds around, 


With meaſur'd ſtep the cautious ſwain proceeds, | 
Sedate and flow ; till all his treaſures ſpent ; 

The ſun declin'd, to his low cot he ſpeeds, == 
22 


And now, where ſmiling, all the plains are fild 
With chearful lab'rers, muſing let me ſtray ; 


With pointed ſtakes they plant the fragrant bean, 
"2 
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Corroſive froſt th? expanding foliage chills, 
Hordes the ground, and binds the filver ſtreams; 
Deſcending ſnow inveſts the bleak-blown hills, 
Or clouds obſtruct the ſun's refreſhing beams. 


How glos the day ! yon ſhining vault how fair! 
Reviving herbage clothes the fields in green; 

A peeaſing fragrance fills the tepid air, | 
and Joyful myriads hall the riſing ſcene. | 


Hack ! from the boving hedge, mejedions chame; 
And nature's muſic rouſe the liſt ning ſoul; - 
Celeſtial ardour all my boſom warms, 
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Here let me ſtrike the deep-reſounding fring. 
And in the general choir harmonious join. 


Oh! teach my varied verſe, like your's, to flow z 
aa <g: <del 


or bo . en 
Trace every charm; or in immortal ſtrains 
Record the ſpot where tranſient glories ſhine, 


Yon 


bas; 


err 
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Yon lovely proſpest calls me to the field, 7 
'Mongft op ning flowers and potent herb. to ſtrays 
Where humble vi lets tranquil ple. ſures yiell, 

Or numerous couſlip ſaffeon * 


7 


* 


Oh coll thee paineed children ofthe fan : 
With ſacred warmth inſpire my languid bang! 
Behol] how earth exults, creation ſmiles ! 

Replere with hope, the chearſul farmer toil 


"1 


3 'Tis ll delight abroad, where daiſes blow, SER 
Ari nameleſs flowers enrich the dented vale ; - 
Cy, on the banks where azure currents flow, ft 


The bending bre ben ips the puling ri. 


Oh! for the hade with broad primeoſes dref'd, 
Where ſhrubs of various hues attracts the fight ; 
Theſe are the haunts where beauty ſhines conteſt, - 

2 


none, boom the pug bak oka 
In all the frag ant redolence of May; 


Exhauſtleſs bounty pours her blcitings round, 
One univerſal verdure clothes the grouud. 


12 Wholeſome 
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— fair, the the Eving herbage grow, | 
Diverfify'd with multitudes of flowr's ; . 


The rugged thorn emits a ſylvan roſe, 
. by vernal ſhowers. 


mes bee wank or vallies green, 
Where ſacred wiſdom from the world retires; 
Or tranquil, on the banks of rivers ſheen, 


M a 6 | 
From autumn's gloom, and wintry blaſts refin'd; 
The turgid hills their chequer'd boſoms raiſe, | 
Expos'd to tempeſts, and the fun's bright rays, 


While, like a fair unfolded volume, fpread, 
Their ftriking riches chear the ranging eye, 7 

In all the pomp of colours pure array d., 
Far darting WW 


How glow oe fone! r arch expands, 
Celeſtial beauties pour upon my ſight ; | 
Th' enamouring ſteep for miles around commands 


In 
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In proſpect large, ethereal ſplendors riſe; | 
A ſcene of glory ſprings from all the ſkies: | 
Walk in yon finiſh'd garden, where, ſecure | 1 L 
From northern winds, and nipping frofts ſevere, 


Tie ects e e Mee - 
There ſtudied order points to each its place. 
From eee ee 


Contemns the ſtorm and fait deſcending rain, 


From parent earth, ſcarce lifts her drooping head, 
A 6 


The brilliant race of flowers expands at laſt. 


The daffodil, inſhining yellow dy d, 412 
Sweet- williams ſparkling, — 

Anemonies with colours diverſify d. 
* , 


44 REFLECTIONS. 
Auriculas in mealy velvet dref'd, | 


pomp confef: 
DER 


The bed raiicits.. aut free? famine, | 
ö | 
A while to pleaſe, TEE AA * | 
Go penſive maidens'! ſpend you fleeting hours | 

„ ee ee 


Thy gage fag gegen 
every ple; dert how hs d ln 
To your ſoft care the flow'ry tribes bel 
This be your taſk; ———— | 
. : 


When fot waah bis is Gola 
delightful ſpring 
Each blooming tree, a garland fair diſplays, , 
* grand veſtigia of ſupreme deſign. 
Free om de yg ; through the filent grove, 
the pangs of paſſion and of love. * 


Tis 
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'Tis mine to walk, as ſoon as op'ning dawn 
| Calls forth the tun=ful nations to the ſpray, | 
And the loud bleat of flocks inſpires the lawn 
With all the noiſy turbulence of day. 


a wants ic cm? who expreſs 


In ſofteſt notes, the harmony of ſpring ? 
Who equal Flora's univerſal dreſs ? 


And every glowing emanation ing? 


See the ſucceeding train of pure delight, 
The fair productions of eternal might 


In rapturous ſtrains, on contemplation borne, 
Give me to hail the kind refreſhing mon; 


From op'ning flowers to bruſh the pearly dew, 

And as [ tread the various chequer'd field, 

Oh! let my wav ring, drooping thoughts renew, 
And every ſcene a calm compoſure yicld. 


Hark] how the ſoaring lark in ward ing ſtra ns, 
And artlefs muſic the lone champaign chears ! 
The black-bird ſhrili awakes the lumv'ring ſaaing, 


In 
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In concert full unite the feather'd tribe, 

More copious far than numbem can deſcribe ; 
No ſings the mellow bull-finch ſoſt of note, 


The warbling thruſh in louder accents, ſhrill, 
From yonder hedge perfects the general choir ; 
The painted gold-finch opes his ſilver bill, 


The chirping ſparrow and the raven hoarſe; 
Nor leſs the chatt ring pye attempts to fing, 
And through his throat fome ill-join'd matter force- 


But whence this general harmony divine ? 

I Thoſe temperate breezes bland, and air benign? 
Who bade the feather'd tribe with plumage gay, 

"Thoſe ſtrains melodious warble from the fpray ? 


Shall man be ever anxious to deſtroy ? 
While all the woodlands fwim in mirth and joy. 


The 
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The crowded hive inſpective dare explore 
Where lab'ring th uſands, batiid in fervour, toil, 
Make and depoſit their ſalubrious tore, 
The ſweet extraction of a flow'ry foil. » 


See how from ſhrub to ſhrub intent they fly, 
And fip the fragrant thyme, or roſes bloom ; 
Through all the live-iong day the work they piy, 
Surcharg d with balm and redolent perſume. 

Et. 19. 
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TO THE MEMORY OF AN INFANT, 
| Whodied Oftber 31, 1764. | 


Snivs ans cbs lie ad exam. Ovio. 


IN the firſt ſpring of life was ſhe remov'd 
From mortal fight, by us ſo dearly lov'd, - 
Who faw thoſe pleaſing ſmiles and harmleſs play, 
Which wing d fo ſoon her fleeting hours away. 
And rue the day which ftopp'd thy lab ring breath 
A 2 Above 


—_ 


U— p ͤ—ͤ—P̃ —u— oats oo treo — 
> | » 


4 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. - 


Above the reach of man thy ſoul is fled, 


Thy body ſleeps among the num'rous dead; 
TH immortal part hath left the world below, 


Amid the courts of light, for ever bleſs'd! 
Ceaſe tears to flow; to Heav'n's high will reſign; 


So Gow decreed, and let not man repine. 


All, ſoon or late, ſhall feel the hand of death, 
Reſiſt not glory, nor the truth withſtand, 
In virtue thrive, and every fault amend ; 
Uncertain deem earth's tranſitory joys, 
Live well while here, ſo we at laſt ſhall have 


No conſcious terrors then ſhall pain the mind. 
Wire thr mt tn aint, 


| Angels will ſmile; the Loz> our Gop be kind. 


A flender tribute to a ſiſter's name; 


Here drops the veil; e 
For this relation from the dead I claim. 


Eraris 13. 


A MORNING 
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A MORNING HYMN. 


SING praiſes to our Gop, ye pow'rs above! 
th TI 

With murmuring or with gentle voices ſound. 

Ye pines, in ſign of worſhip, bow your heads; 

All corners of the earth reſound his praiſe, 

To him, whoſe living chariot ſhook the baſe 

Of Heaven's ſtrong fabric, when Omnipotence 

| Provok'd, drove headlong his rebellious foes 

Into the burning lake, ye ſtars give praiſe. 

Let all the conſtellations of the ſky, + 

Unite in anthems to the ſource of life. 

 Laud him, all nature! at whoſe word aroſe 

Yon azure canopy, emboſs d with ſtars. 

He form'd the globe, and circumſcrib'd the main, 

The range of mountain's Aſia's climates boaſt. 

To him alone, the warmth of prayer aſcends, 


From whom created beauty draws its charms. 


Eraris. 13. 
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REFLECTIONS, 


AFTER READING THE FOLLOWING LINES. 


Poſces ante Gem librum cum huning ; fi non 
Intendes animum ſtudiis et rebus honeftis, 


Invidis vel amore vigil torquebere. 


Ask. W i. tron 
— Ä — che va 
Sublime eſteem atrends the wiſe and good; 
na. 
Behold, how glorious mm charms break 
1 forth! 

Ys nd tos . 

By night or day the fage will truth impart. | 
Search various volumes, un the dd page, - 


* 


Hor. 
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6 we mourn our ſtate in vai . 
l 1 ene ee 
Koo i fc: 7 pain. 

, nation muſt abide his rod 3 
8 . in, 
% nad hs Ce 3 
I, 4 " the ex- 
os frail orbs, and form the laſt ſuſpenſe : 
On from on high ſhall blow 
pal vain hall rife to meer their L 
Reveal the Saviour, with tranſcendent —_ 
por anguiſh, fin ſhall riſe, 
Thunders ſhall * een 
A ſolemn bu m | 
3 angel men to judgment call _ 
The fl old ys —_ 
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A PRAYER. 


OF Thou! enthron'd beyond the reach of man 
The ſource of good! earth's univerfal Loxp ! 
Look down with pity, and ſuſtain the weak. 
mn and thee alone 
3 1 7 
On earth not to compare. In virtue's path 
Teach me to walk, O Loxo, in thee confide; 
That ſo when time ſhall end, and be no more, 
My foul may take of ther cormet dil 1 


PSALM XXXII. PARAPHRASED. 


REJOICE i in God, in the Mosr Hicn, 
; Ye righteous ſouls confide ; 

Sing praiſe to him, to whom 'tis due, 
A let his ſpirit guide. 


With 


rens on VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 
Praiſe Heav'n's eternal Kix G; 
The LoxD is great, our Gop is juſt ; 
Pure hallelujah's ſing. 


The univerſe can't him contain ; ** 


In truth doth he delight ; 


From chaos” vaſt profundity 
He call'd celeſtial light. | 


At his command the earth aroſe, 
Confuſion heard his voice ; 
Let facred righteouſneſs direct, 
And virtue be our choice. * 


Ns is eG ea 
And kept them up in ftore; | 

Let all the earth praiſe Iſrael's Gon, 
His power each ſoul adore. 


9 


From all pollution free; 
The deſtin'd purpoſe of his heart 
u firm ſtability. 


pov 


4 
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Bleſs'd is the nation that confides 
In him who made the garth; 
He them will evermore protect, 
And fave from waſting d. arth. 


The Loxp behold: the ways of men, 
All open to his eye; 

Our fraud and ſecret treachery 
Expos'd before him lie. 


ee eee 


In danger to preſerve from death, 
Or midſt the ſanzuine field. 


O Lon! have mercy on our ſouls, 

As we believe in thee; 

By thy p otection may we gain 
Fair immortality. 


POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 11 


r 


JN gatcful verſe, I now falute my friend ; 

But let not here our ſtudjous friendſhip end. 
Once more I take my long rejected pen, 

To prove the weakneſs of the ſons of men; 
Awhile I wait in deep ſuſpenſe and fear, 

Vet unreſoly'd my ideas to declare. 
Impell'd by humble gratitude, I fain 
Would tell our friendfhip in the poet's ftrain. 

Involy'd in thought, fubſequent lines I write, 


Where now is Addiſon? where doth he lie? 
All conqu'ring death hath clos'd his piercing eye. 

So frail the world ! we join our native clay : 

What's man? perhaps the tyrant of a day. 

Aſſiſt my ſlender verſe t addreſs the age, 
Think not, dear youth, to have the language fine ; 

Reflection ſpeaks for truth in ev'ry line. 


Here's 
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Here's not th' expanded field we claim in war, 
Nor here ofer heaps of flain deſcends the rattling 
Car; | ; 

Not rage, but courted luxury 1 ſing, 

From ſcenes of avarice my numbers ſpring. 


Let each man act in his own ſphere, 
Among the great 'tis ſoon to riſe, 
When Sol hath meaſur'd half the ſkies ; 
1 hate to ſee ambition rule, 
Some wound the fight, in pomp to ſhare, 
And luxury is all their care; 
Think not mankind from failings free, 
I'n cenfure vice with them that ſee. 
Once paſs d, lamented, tis too late; 

They prate of plays, remote from rules, 
And ſcorn the morals of the ſchools. 
Tho' wanton ſparks may take it ill, 
We cenſure faults be where they will: 
Once overcharg'd with wine and beer ; 
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Devoid of reaſon, grown like beaſts, 

Nor with ſuch foul intemp'rance feed. 

Lo! ſcenes of riot end the day, 

And grandeur longs to ſee the play. 
Plac'd in the pit, ſome judge the ſtage, 
And mock the virtue of the ſage ; 

For recent pomp allures the great: 

Cato, we ſee, reſolv d on death, 

Falls on his ſword, declining breath; 

His pictur d death excites ſurprize. 

To make their pleaſures glib with joy; 
The paſſions mov'd with poignant pride, 
Reduce our conduct to the tide ; 
The ridicule of comic leer 

| Divides our prudence from our fear; 

It gives the reins to greedy ſight, 
And forms the heart to falſe delight. 


14 
When men of taſte for trifles prate, 
The turns of wit reduce a ſcold; 

The mind a ſlave to obvious pride, 
Profuſe our morals ſoon become, 

And many a weakneſs will have room. 
| Whoſe habits form from virtue's rules; 
Once loſt to truth, we praiſe the ſtage, 
And loſe the greatneſs of the ſage. 
All ſcenes may pleaſe with follies air, 
If comedy delights the ſoul, 
Pure virtue ſtoops to fancy's goal; 
There mimic trifles move in ſtate, 
While vice is ſkreen'd behind the gate ; 
Falſehood on taſte begins to brood ; 
But cautious fear becomes the good : 
Whether you're rich or poor, be free 
To contemplate the forms we ſee. 
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Some minds in avarice place their joy, 
Nor can we pals yon hapleſs ſhade, 
Where pride and avarice ſtand diſplay d; 
Where, ſtarv'd to death, the beauty dies, 
With painted cheeks and languid eyes. 
Afraid to taſte, ſome pine for food, 
And ſpurn the gracious hand of Gop ; 
Buc, mortal ! know, thee Heaven denies, 
| Eraris 14. 
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PSALM XXXIX. PARAPHRASED: 


Lor ſaid my ſoul, 1 
Henceforth far more regard; 
While wicked men before me ſtand, 
From ſpeaking I'm debarr'd. 


With ſilence I was dumb, by grief 
Reſtrain'd my ſtrong deſire; 
My heart was hot, while thus I mus'd, 


Teach me, O Loxp! to know my end, 
How frail am I ! all earthly things 


My age is nought before my God, 
Sure all muſt die; in his beſt ſtate, 
What is the ſon of man? 
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He heaps up wealth, but takes no thought 
Who may poſſeſs the bane ; 4 
Sure, all our joys are vain. 


My hope, O Lon! is fix d on thee, 
Deliver me from fin; 

l Let not the fooliſh vex my ſoul, 

| Bur let thy mercy ſhine. 


Dumb was my tongue, my mouth was ſhut, 
O Loxp! becauſe of thee; 
Remove the trial far away, 


When with rebuke thou doſt chaſtſe | 
Iniquity in man, 

Thou mak'ft his beauty die like moths : 
Sure, life is but a ſpan. 


Hear me, O Lozp! unto my cries 
Incline thy gracious ear; | 
Hold not thy peace when 1 lament ; 
Ah! wipe the filent tear. - 

oy 


Thy laws are ſtrange unto my foul; | 
Ne to me are thy ways; 
Like as my fathers were before, 


Oh ſpare me, that I may renew 
My ftrength, thee to adore; 
| Beforel fly from earthly things 
To Heaven's tranſcendent ſhore. 


PSALM Xcvul. FARAPHRASED. | 


PHE Loxp doc reigns let all the earth 
In Zion's God rejoice; 
The diſtant iſles, with rapture ſeiz'd, 


In majeſty array'd; 
eren 
Before 


1e T 
His awful lightnings ſcare the world; 
Earth's convex ſurface bows. 


O'ercome with fervent heat; 
Mankind beheld, and, trembling, fear d 
Jznovan's pow'r to meet, 


And nations own his joy; 


All thoſe that worſhip images 
Will Iſraers Gop deſtroy: 


Le fair celeſtial angel forms, 
Jznovan's pow'r adore! 

Thy judgment, Lonzp! did Zion hear + 
Peace thrive' on Iſrael's ſhore. 


Enthron d above all gods; | 
The Heaven of heavens receives thee there ; 
Eternal, bleſs'4 abodes! Rs 
. From 


ks | 
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From wic W ene 
Love him, ye righteous 
mp 
ul for the faithful firſt was ſown, 
1 neſs for the upright | 
Pepe perks © 2 
Extol his matchleſs might. 


i des 
SOLILOQUY. 


RETIRE, 
my ſoul! painful thoughts 
3 HE 
Lo! earth 2 
"INIT han: Say * 
0 the] „can this world 
ur ee 
— 
If we ** er 
r 
dy fin, 2 
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Think 
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3 enjoyments obtain! 

What pure 


n 
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There univerſal goodneſs ſmiles. 
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far exceed 
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i kingdom ne er ſha 

| Whoſe king 
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May I preſume, on bended knees, 

Before thy name to how ; 

Send forth thy light, moſt gracious Go ! 
Fhat all thy will may know. ; 


Exale thy Son in ev'ry heart; 


Preſerve this favour'd land, 
That fin may ceaſe, and dare no more 


Thy goſpel-cruth withſtand. 


Extend thy mercy thro! the world, 
| Preſerve thy ſaints, o Lonp! 


* Thy pure effental worl. | 


Ariſe, o Gov! to purge and cleanſe 
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Thy great and awful name; 
Spread o'er the world thy facred truth, 


Erarn 15, 


Ax EVENING MEDITATION. 
Afpirant aurz in noctem; nec candida curſum 


AWAKE, O Muſe! in grateful numbers ng 
Now nature ſimiles, in lovely verdure clad; 
Releas'd from care, I ſeek ſome grateful ſhade : 
There, while grey eve brings on the ſilent night, 
On meditation's wings I take my flight. 
Nor painful thoughts oppreſs my peaceful breaſt : 
A ſolemn filence ſhuts the cloſing day, 

| And nature's works a varied ſcene diſplay ; 

| B 4 | O'er- 
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This calm ſerene of nature ſoothes the mind 
To facred truth, and penſive thought inclir'd. 
'Tis when the ſoul reflects, as evening till, 
When with a ſuppliant heart the knee can bow 
Content and paſſive, then our virtues grow. 
_ Owniscience reigns ; his word will teach the wile, 
His Providence our daily wants ſupplies ; 
When every anxious mind unties its load, 
And, tho' it fears, reclines on future good, 
A firm reſtraint the froward paſſions feel, 
Or ſtand ſubjected to th' eternal will. 

When thus ſubdu'd, our judgment ſeems divine, . 
Reveal d by heav'nly grace, our fins appear, 
And recollection fits the mind for pray r; 
Nurs'd by devotion, every moral grows, | 


REFLECTIONS, 
JIN READING THE FOLLOWING LINES. 


Aurum per medios ire ſatellites, 189 4 


BLESS'D is the man who courts not wealth, 
But ſcorns the charm of gold; 
Whoſe life to gain is ſold. | 


* | 


Thro* guards, thro* rocks, wealth penetrates, 
More powerful than fire; ; 
To fin our hearts retire. 


The love of money wounds the ſoul, 

Impairs its peace with Gon; 1 
That which juſt Heav'n for uſe ordain'd, .. 
Man conſtitutes a rod. 1 


26 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 


It firſt induc'd proud kings to war ; 
Whole empires it deſtroys ; 


Al evils ſpring from ſpecious gald, 
With all their hearts, with all their minds, 
And give not Gon his due. 


Prem hence preſumping mortals dar d 
To croſs the dang'rous ſea; 
From Albion's realms to Indian ſhores, 


Men forfeit peace ; their lives no more 
Tb infatiate crew regard; 

No perils can their minds deter ; 

| Gold will their toils reward. 


Inures the heart to ſin; 
Corrofive cares oppreſs the ſoul, 


Ble6'd 
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And moderation guides ; 
His ſoul is not diſturb d in death, 


Mixfortunes and Med in vain 
Aſſault his ſedate mind ; 

No guilty conſcience hreaks his reſt, 

To Heaven's high will reſign d. 


The ſmiles of fortune and of wealth, 


With all their charming train, 


He ſcorns a ſokt, hyxurious life 

The grand parade of pride; 

Calm reaſon reigns within his breaſt, 
And all his pow'rs ſhall gude. 


| Poſſeſs of wealth, his dug 
Shines with diſtinguiſh'd light ; 
3 oi 


A POETICAL 


Bleſs d is the man whom temperance 


27 
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A POETICAL- DIALOGUE. 


Occafioned by the Death of an Infant, who died in the 


| LEMIRA. 


Ser. whence thoſe tears? Why droops the 
honour'd head. | | 
ls then, as rumour ſays, the infant dead? 
Ves true too true—that aſpect, ſad, declares, 
Thoſe weeping eyes emit a flood of tears; 
Drop after drop, ſucceſſively deſcends ; 
In agonies my parent folds her hands 
Abſtain, dear part! better than life, abſtain; | 
_ Muſt heaving Gighs expreſs internal pain? 
Ah! what I ſee !—uncomforted ſhe ſtands; 
Her woes the tribute of a tear demands. 
Hark! yonder groves the ſolemn theme reſoupd! 
On Czlia, death inflicts a mortal wound. 
What—then, is Czlia dead? Yes—carth no more 


She deigns to viſit ;—now the =thereal ſhore 


Her 
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Far too ſublime im mundane climes to live. 
But ceaſe: let feiſon'over grief prevail, 
| Let reaſon bear Moft'th' important ſcale. 
Spend not the day in tears :—fond parent ceaſe ; 
Forbear to mourn; may forrow's tide decreaſe. 


4 
4 


HONORIA. 
Oh! urge me nat, Lemira! flow retire? * 
Can ſorrow, then, thoſe harſh demands require? 
In vain can words attempt to ſacthe my cares; 
They but increaſe ch turrent of my tears. 
A ſiſter s dead !—yezharmleſs Cælia died, 
While in yon ſhade we did at caſe reſidde. 
From me ſhe's fled—Oh piercing, cruel death! 
Which robb'd the hetle innocent of breath. 
Relentleſs tyrant}: fall he breaks my reſt, __ 
And tore an infant from its mother's breaſt. 
Lament with me, in ſorrow ſympathize, 
Thou rifing fun!. whoſe glory gilds the ſkies. _ 
Wretched and hapleſs, deſtitute I rove, 
My mournful accents ring thro” every grove. 


Sofi 
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Soft Philomel! the drach of Cue mane; 
My Czlia's gone, and never will ren; 


A SOLILOQUY. 


MY foul fall ner the Lon ae, 
Who always will fupport the juſt, 
When ſtorms internal roar; 
And pow rs ſatanic threaten pain, 
Prepar'd t extend their baneful reign 
Oer every mental ſtore. 


Nor his eternal compact break, 
In death he will be nem: Lt 
| When waſting wolves invade the flock, 
— Cunzer is hale foghand and their neck; 
Let every nation fear. 


10 


Th 
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And tremble to offend; 
Abide in deep humility; | 
To great Janovan bow the knee; 
' May liracl's Gon defend. | 


A PRAYER. 


And unexhauſted love ! thy flock furvey ; 
Incline the hearts of all mankind to thee, 
Let judgment riſe to teach the froward ſoul, 

When ſhall the day, the promis'd hour be come, 
That righteouſneſs in ſplendor bright may bloom ; 


Withhold not grace: deign, LoxD! to viſit man, 
And ſpeed the work thy goodnebs firſt bea: 


The 


Own PATIENCE. 


PT e ny de ee 


95 TREE. Pots next in flowing verſe I ſing, 

Thou ſhield of wiſdom! Heaven's eternal 
ſpring! 

Celetal joys from thy fair fountain low, 

And beaming glories treat the world below. 

| Whendroops the ſoul, thy charms abſorb our pains, 

Faith undiſturb'd, beyond affliction reigns. 

The ſcythe of time approach mortality, E 

 Unmov'd, unchang d; thrg'” all the woes we feel, 

Great kings may boaſt, and ſceptics may deny, | 


Ent he is bleſs'd, who bears without a ſigh 


" Subſtantial 
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6— fre he hane's mind, | mM 
| His fortitude, by adverſe toils, refin'd ; AY f 
By thee, O Patience ! godidels heavenly bright, 4 
The ſhrine of reaſon yields a ray of light. 
The ſubſtance given, their ſubje& of appeal ; 

For genuine greatneſs doth on goodneſs grow. 
No more exceſs can its vile root ſupply, . 
Since fevers, gouts, and aftmahs, all go by; 
What muſt be ſuffer d, men attempt to ſhun, 

7 ence is the agent's crown, = 
| wry gr and bids his virtue ſoar 
Patience and faith, with all the world commerce, 
This bids us prove, and that endures its force; 
Juſtice and kindneſs to the wiſe belong, 


**.3 
= 


- 
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TROUGHTS 


ON READING THE FOLLOWING LINES. 


Vides, ut alta ſtet nive candidum 
Sylvz laborantes ; geluque | 


FFAREWEL, ye ſhades! ye rural joys extin&! 
Beneath the ſpreading holm, or branching fir, 
No more the groves can pleaſe ; cold winter reigns, 
The lofty elm, or decorates the pine. 
Lo! nature mourns; the flowers no longer bloom, 
Nor fragrant fweets delight amid the vale ; 
The hyacinth and daffodi] reclin'd, | 
No longer pleaſe: the primroſe dies away, 
And fair Narciſſus droops his charming head. 
No more the tufted lawns or foreſts pleaſe, 
Nor lovely proſpects greet the ranging eye; 
Leafleſs the trees, and ſtrĩpp d the bounteous fields; 
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Black low'ring clouds the azure ſkies o'ercaſt, 
And ſpread a dreadful gloom. _—— 
Cold, nitrous falts the ſtanding pool congeal, 
And hoary garments clothe the pregnant ſoil. 
Lo! hardy ſwains furround the ſmoking hearth, 


With wide deſtructive rage the floods unite, 
Inveſt the vale, and drown the fertile plain; 
The far-fam'd Danube laves its watry ſedge, 
And deep majeſtic Thames o'erflows its banks; 
Nor can the Elbe his mighty rage contain, 
Nor yellow Tiber's bounds its billows ſtay ; 
The dams are vague, and half the country drown'd ; 
The inundation, art in vain furveys. 
Lo! ample meads in water buried lie, 
And ſcarce the pine diſplays its branching head. 

A deep circumfluent ocean on the land ! | 
No painted flowers adorn the cultur'd ſpot, 
See! pleaſure flies; hoarſe winds aſſault the roof, 
| C 2 And 
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And pregnant clouds deſcend in ſheets of rain; 
No gentle breezes like the zephyrs blow 
To fan the ſwain with their od'rif”rous wings; 
The muſic of a dark tempeſtuous night. 


ZrTar1s 15. 


ON THE 


DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 


8 3 


CONTEMPLATIONS, &e. 
On OMNIPOTENCE. 


Vt his exordia primis 

„ mantel, - 

Tum durare folum, et diſcludere Nerea ponto, 
Cæperit; et rerum paullatim fumere formas. Vine, 


GAY, whence aroſe this ancient globe, 
This round, capacious earth ? 
Who form'd the day ? created man ? 
And to the heaſts gave birth ? 


bing 
Inſcrib'd che Heavens, nd bound the air, 
And to the fun gave light. 


40 
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He ſpoke, „ n 
Imperſect chaos fear d; 
The limpid waves of the vaſt deep 
His awful mandates heard. 


Thro' Heaven his living chariot roll'd, 
To change the realms of night ; 
Their great CxkAron's might. 


This world to ſpring from nought ? 
With power combine earth, fire, and air, 
As his preſcience taught ? 


And nature's threſhold ſhook ; 


Obſequious, then each ferment ceas'd, 


And peace thro” diſcord broke. 


He fix*d Atlantian hills ſecure, 
And bade Mount Etna riſe, 
Whoſe horrid cataracts of fire 
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'T was his own power that rais'd yon arch, 
Which circumſcrib'd the light ; 

Reſtrain'd the Caſpian riſing tide, 

And every greater fight. 


41 


Gop firſt deſign d and clear d the way 
For various plants to grow; 
Refreſh the vales below. 


Congeal'd in clouds, deſcends the fleet, 

Whence comes the hoary froſt ? 

Who fwell'd the carth's redundant ftreams, 
Or cloth'd the barren coaſt? 


Tell, if thou canſt, from whom, but God, 
The ſtorms of hail deſcend; | 
Who bade deſtructive north winds roar, 
And earth's vaſt convex rend ? 


What man can count the twinkling ftars ? 
Dr rule the clouds of Heaven? 
Or ſum the bleſſings given? 


42 


The grand veſtigia of his might 
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He gave to beaſts peculiar ſenſe, 
To ev'ry bird his wings; 

Where Argus' hundred eyes are match'd, 
Our admiration ſprings. 


Or mounts th' zthereal way. 


Gov in the rampant horſe hath lodg'd 


Superior ſtrength to thine, 
When his dire thunder cloth'd his neck, 


Can men deprefs his heart with fear, 
Or make his pride retire? | 

From out his gaping noſtrils pour 
Thick clouds of breathing fire. 


Elate with might, in the low vale 


His feet concutient prance ; 
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From his broad breaſt the barbed dart, 
His rage, impatient, ſpurns the earth, 


The air, unterrify'd, he ſnuffs, 

And joins the din of war; ; 
To battle led, he knows the field, 
And kens the foe from far. | 


Can'ſt thou command the lordly hawk's 
Expanded wings to fly ; 
And build thy neſt on high. 


God will abaſe the wanton mind, 
And cauſe the proud to bow: 
| And bring the lofty low. 


He drew Behemoth's wond'rous ſhape, 
Whom no man can deſcribe ; 

Where'er we turn his glory reigns, 
Confeſs'd by every tribe, 


Wik 


God reigns beyond what man can trace, 
 Unbounded and alone; 
Whom great archangels own. 


He form'd celeſtial faints ſecure, 
Bade ſapient ſeraphs glow ; 
Their meſſage here below. 


Whence came the glaring comets train? 
Its vaſt ſtupendous fize? 

Whoſe long elliptic curves we trace, 

Witch wonder and furprize. 
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Search all creation's ample round, 

Whatever's great th AumicaTty form'd, 
To prove his preſence there. 


Berne thro” the vaſt cærulean ſpace, 
His holy ſpirit rode; 
The ſolid earth's foundation ſhook, 
And men and angels prais'd the fame xTERNAL 

Gov. 


on the OMNIPRESENCE of the DEITY. 


UU Deum namque ire per omnes 
Terraſque, traftuſque maris, coclumque profundum. | 


Vins. 


THIS world ſhall fade, the earth ſhall change, 

But Heaven ſhall ne er decay; 
There great Jzxovan proves his might, 
With yaſt unbounded ſway. 
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Ev'n, tho' the mind explores 
Th' amazing hills of Cambria's realm; 


Where barbarous Ethiopians rage, 
Or fierce Cyreneans dwell, 
Wie Nile ven mani — ling, 


Or Cyprian waters ſwell. 


But ſhall we croſs Sarmatian heaths ? 
Arabia's mountains tread ? 

Or where Ecbatana once rear'd 
Her proud aſpiring head? 


Ev'n there we may perceive the hand 

Of Gon, in power divine, 
Whoſe countleſs orbs, reveal'd by night; 
In perfect order ſhine. 


Go, penetrate Serician ſtates, 
Where great Iſſedon ſtood ; | 
In treble rivers flow'd. 
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Explore Trinacrian caverns dark, 

Blind Polypheme's grim cave ; 
Search, if thou can'ſt, the deep profound, 


Speed thy purſuit in Perſia s gulf, 
And hide where dolphins lie ; 
Yet there the ſoul finds no retreat 


From God's all ſearching eye. 


Deſcry Mercurius' ſultry ſtar, 
Near Sol's tranſpiercing blaze, 

Intrench the ground where Nubians dwell, | 
Or ſhun his fervid rays. 


Nena Vower? felis, 
On lov'd Idalian plains? 


Go, mount the moon, or dare furvey 

The fanguine globe of Mars, 
Where ſome, with ſpecious notions, tell 
Of ever fatal wars. 


Invert 
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Invert thy flight thro? fields of air, 
Traverſe the plains of Jove, 
| Where wiſdom lends to Phoebus” beams 


Think not, in Saturn's dreary orb, 
To hide our fins from Goo; 
For there he reigns, and pleads for truth, 

In that obſcure abode. 


Conſider all the ſpace of Heaven 
To raiſe our views combin'd, 
T be only Gop we find. 
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On the DIVINE QMNISCIENCE. 


EIZ N or auroyerdg — 
ut rig avrhs 
3 Orph. 


No — bee geſſiy cgi 


From God's pervading eye, 
H—— man 
hro* ſpace immenſe can fly. 


[n vain the bad preſume to hide 
Their pride and falſe deſigns; 
He knows their thoughts, he proves the heart, 


In vain ſhall man premeditate 
The abject deeds of fraud, 
And in his ſecret chamber fay, 

“ Sure there exiſts no Gop.” 


D Who 


* 
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The ſtars declare his might; 
The laws of motion freely tell 
There's one that's juſt and right. : 


That power of reaſon, deem'd our own, 
This general truth muſt ſhew, 


Reform'd by Heaven, when every ſoul 


Peculiar grace ſhall know. 


As more diffuſe the ſun ſhall riſe, 
So find we God's prevailing love 
To warm the heart of man. 


(To conſcience I appeal) 
Before we ſought the path to Heaven, 
And Gruans is gull of hell? 


Gop knows 2 — of the fl, 
The fervour of the mind; 

D EE es hs. 

And bids the heart be kind. 


What in this chequer'd life is lodg'd, | 
But Provipzxce can tell? 

Whoſe wiſdom fram'd the ethereal ſkies, 

By his on pow 'r and will. 


Eraris 1 3. 


a CONTEMPLATION 


ON, THE 
PROVIDENCE of the DEITY. 


Abd ardg eu apa x} pow 13 rawrr.  Orph, 
PRAISE ye the Lonp, extol his name, 
From Sinai's height, or vallies low, 

Praiſe Heaven's eternal Kins. 


When in the eaſt Aurora moves, 
T' unbar the gates of light, 

What mind can then forbear to praiſe 
The Origin of Might ? 

| D2 Sap, - 


''0® 
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Of yon æthereal ſky, © 


The Cavsz of cauſes muſt be there, 


And Provipence is nigh; 


Or if from weſt Hibernian realms 
The light withdraws its r, 

Conceal'd behind th' afpiring hills, 

When ev'ning crowns the day; 


What pious ſoul can ceaſe to feel 

The warmth of mental praiſe ? 

The ſongs of triumph which extol 
Him who inſpires the lays ? 


Dun aca ans e Ms. 


Before its plains could be produc'd, 


He gave the ſpring of human peace, 


And ſheath'd the force of pain; 
The ruling pleaſure of the mind 
His wiſdom did obtain. 


The ſame Almighty Power was near, 
In faith and conſequence. . 


. 
By the effect of truth; | 
Men ſaw, and wonder'd at the fight, 


When thought explain'd its worth. 


| There's not a creature bleſs d with life, 
| But ProviDENCE can raiſe ; 

A world of beings lend their charms 
To celebrate his praiſe. 


The eye, the mind, the hope, or ſenſe, 
Incline in their degree; 
Election, inſtinct, ſtill 'twas Gop 

That drew the plan for thee. 


| What freedom wills, when reaſon ſpeaks, 
By favour ſeems our own ; | 

Man lives by grace, left free to chooſe, 

While glory is his crown. 

bo 


Taſte! 


$54 
Taſte! beauty ! phyſic ! clas the herbs 
1 


The world is no diſguiſe. 


The Power that form'd the ſtars of Heaven 
Has kindly bleſs'd the earth — 
With all the fervour of the ſpring, 


Or adverſe ſhade impends ; 


And his own power extends. 


One common air his creatures breathe ; 
Benevolence is free; 


In nature and degree. 


Their quality is fiir; 
The friends of learning claim his love, 
As Daniel fpund him near. 


There's 


Our gracious Lozd is not ſo ſtrict 
As to confine the theme; 
His word attracts to all extent, 
The perfect mind's eſteem. 


Reflefting thought ſurveys 
Which Prxovipence diſplays. 
LS Eraris 16. 


— h 


REFLECTIONS o rn HUMAN MIND. 

'TFHOU Holy Spirit! effulgent light 
Eternal PROVIDEZNCE!I 

Thine is the kingdom, thine the power 
Of life and recompence. 


When 
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And long'd for happineſs. 


To which our faith ſhould fly ; | | 
We found our peace our greateſt good, 


The Lox inſpires all thoſe that wiſh 
To abnegate their pride. 


Reſpect exalts each rule of life, 
To fatisfy our want ; 


As ProviDpencs hath meant. 


This ſtate of ſuff ring muſt convince 
We need internal aid; 

The ſoul depends on what it feels, 

And yet it muſt perſuade. | 
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There's not a prophet, prieſt, or prince, 
But Heaven can change his mind; 
The virtuous few of every tribe 
For glory were deſign'd. 


All human pow'rs are found too weak 
To paint the ſhades of light ; | 
No finite being can rival Heaven, 


To crown its own conceit. 


The ſoul inſpir'd reclines on truth, 
| It muſt in fact ſubmit; | 

The mind of man was never bleſs'd 
. With independent wit. 


6 
Man meditates, his heart is mov d, 
This favour to obtain. | 


Dependence follows every thought 
The minds of men explore ; 

By things poſſeſs d, fome recent giſt 
Prompts an increaſing ſtore. 


The love of virwe Gov inſpires, 
ae | 


1 
6 . 


— beck fe py; 
Can ſyſtems this deny? . 
Mankind inform d, nn 
n TO 


mae ae 
To nurſe the buds of ſenſe; 


God is our refuge on complaint, 
Our guide, — 


There's not a thought but Heaven perceives 
Where no temptation ſtays : | 
In his own meaſure of compare, | 


Diſtinct from hence, a thouſand worlds 
Extend the mind's review; 


The theme i ever new. 


The wiſe diſpoſer of effects, 
In man's obſervant foul. 


The prudent mind is not oppreſs'd 
The healing of its wounds. 


I nſpires ſublime delight; 
Perfection to ſurvey; 
That nothing may betray. 


Contingents ſtand for truth; 
And wins the ſoul from floth. 
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Can Merey leave us with contempt ? 
Redemption ſheaths our pain; 
The pearls of glory raiſe their price, 


The Lon IEROVAR is our ſtrength, bo, 


AraT1s 16. 


THOUGHTS on REDEMPTION. 


WHAT tho” this world and all its gems decay! 
This human frame return to native clay! 


What ſtrife is there? 2 
death? 

Why ebbs its love, Andes | 
Tis on umpos'd conditions mortals live, 
Men reign with ſaints, or ſink below the grave. 


The ſoul is anxious, tempted, madly bold: 
For tranſient pomp eternal joys are fold. 


Say, 


- 
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Say, whence on earth ſuch flatt'ry ſhould avail? | 
What ſervile pleaſure can be virtue's jail? 
Say, why is man ſtill ſubject to miſtake ? 
Suſpend the thought ; go, penetrate the deep; 
Waves forc'd on waves the wat'ry ſurface fweep, 
Who lives muſt die; the laws of nature feel; 
This truth is ſure, th ALmIicauty acts by will; 
Heaven is our joy, Ouxiscxex forms the juſt; 
For Canisr we wait; in him we put our truſt. 
Our Saviour comes; his grace fair virtue feels; 

Sin, thro' our weakneſs, will the heart ſubdue, 
Except Carisr Jesvs doth its hope renew. | 
Strike off the debt ; he did for fin atone ; Fe 

He will forgive, when mercy crowns the throne. 
Say, ſons of men! his attributes umte, 
OMN1PoTENCE Oer all things doth preſide ; 

His wiſe appointments beſt for man provide. 
He who hath knowledge muſt by duty riſe, 

The powers of reaſon penetrate diſguiſe : 
Faich wrought in man, is by the gift of Gop ; 
We live by grace, and his perfeftions laud. 


Sing, 
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Sing pure hoſannahs! meet the heavenly pow'r, 
No theme, no work can entertain our wit; 

But want of goodneſs muſt be want of right. 

We leap the wall, oppoſe impending ill, 

It muſt be ſo; the pattern muſt be man; 
The love of God this myſt'ry will explain. 
For one and all, the Lozp or Lirz deſcends, 

His hight and truth with no exception blends; 
Canisr liv'd on earth to fix his juſtice there, 

His kind protection form'd the debt of pray'r. 
Pow'r join'd with goodneſs, grace muſt love inſpire, 
Men ftrive in vain to purify deſire. 

On the third day the Pzxince or Pracx repelF'd 
Th impervious darkneſs which his might conceal'd. 
He who deſcended, did afcend on high, 
To place redemption in th' empyreal ſky. 
The light of truth our intellects may raiſe, 
Till reſignation claim undoubted praiſe. 

Man needs a Saviour; Heaven alone is good, 
What nature lacks, by grace is underſtood. 


The 


To hnud that power which never can deceive. 
ig woven ppg 4 
ö Theo faich fublime his atrribures umi, 
His might and juſtice every good excite : 
All finite genii limp towards the grave, 
And habit fails them like ſome party ſlave. 
But our deliv'rance is by Cazsr procur d. 
Who Satan vanquiſh'd by his holy word; 
The powers of hell in certain bounds reſtrain'd, 
Shall, trembling, own him God, by Pow'r explain d. 
No parts, nor learning high or low, ſhall rant, 
We aſk redemption, and the goodneſs meant; 
The Saviour comes, he comes with our releaſe. 
Indulgent mercy, truth, and future good, 
Love, and the croſs, are clearly underſtood. 
Jew! Heathen! Turk! opinion ſurely fails; 
The world's preſcription every truth curtails ; 
Our minds deprav'd oppoſe celeſtial light, 
Or glare like comets in th expanſe of night. 
We, unprotected, often ſpurn our lot, 
Depend on habit, and expire, forgot. 
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Loſt in condition, Heaven reforms the Jew. 
And muſt be anfwer'd by our truſt in Heaven. 
C ; like John, ve feel his 
weed 


Riſe then, and live; — — 
For Jzsvs ſuffer, and with ſaints adore. 


Eraris 16. 


EPISTLE IL 


o PLEASURE. 


innocence urge er. N 
Ovip px Pour. 


JF nor my lines, nor numbers you deſpiſe, 
At Shillingford Uranian pleaſures riſe; 

And calm reflection claims the poet's fire, 

E _ Obſerve 
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Obſerve the ſequel, give the wiſh'd excuſe, 
Accept the tribute of a brother's muſe. 


Shall wiſdom paſs us? ſhall the juſt man fail? 
Good ſenſe be pent in pleaſure's loathſome jail? 
If generous themes our youthful minds delight, 
Expreſs each thought with judgment, not conceit; 
Deſcant with prudence, fiſter ; write of truth, 


In wiſdom's ſchool, no ſtate nor ſyſtem fails, 
Nor grateful eaſe, beyond delight, prevails; 
The ſtudious mind is not content with toys, 
Nor crowns its leiſure with uncertain joys : 


To arm the ſoul before the heart miſtakes. 
Whether thro' groves or diſtant fields we tread, 
The rays of beauty compals every ſhade ; 
There's no enjoyment like celeſtial joys. 
The man poſſeſs'd of all his eye can reach, 
In debt to virtue, muſt his heart impeach ; 
The lively ſcenes of the exalted fpring 
A while may pleaſe us, like ſome tranſient thing; 
We 
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We walk beſide the cryſtal brook in vain; 

No dream thro life can plead the mind's excuſe ; 
The foul by truth withſtands unkind abuſe. 
Thro PRoviDENCE our various talents grow; 
We chuſe delight, and ſhun the paths of woe. 
From ſocial converſe, friendſhip is our plan, 
The Lond's appointment in the heart of man. 
There's not a mortal reaſons here below, 

But ſees from virtue happineſs muſt flow. 

Where fortune ſmiles, condition frowns in van; 
Adapted well, all nature may be gain; 
Judgment, eſteem; and honour, wrath appeaſe, 
All wiſdom's pupils court the power to pleaſe. 
Loaded with flow'rets from the verdant mead, 
On Thames fair banks thy happineſs I'll plead, 
In yon kind vale where fragrant roſes blow, 

Or where the hills command the plains below. 


Silence, ye cities! toil no more for gain; 
Your pride difſembles riches to your pain. 
The ſtudious mind is chearful without rant, 
ls calm in freedom, and ſecure in want; 
Condition changes while our virtues riſe ; 
There's no invention long obtains diſguiſe. 
_— E 2 Unlock 


e 
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Unlock the ſkiff, give ſome kind hand the ears, 
e ee 
ob wither of > dent ths. 
Contemplate Nature, ere the ſummer flies ; 
Made for delight, enjoy th impending groves, | 
Survey each proſpect, as keen fancy moves. 


Behold Matheſis with her lines deſcend, 
The ſpires of Oxford reckon to ſome friend; 
The univerſe by fair deſcription trace, 
Beyond the mountain ſkim th' immenſe of ſpace. 
With condeſcenſion every view eſteem. 
Explore the country in its various pride, | 
And change the northern for the ſouthern fide ; 
Where Chiltern hills like whiten'd caverns glade, 
Acroſs the vale extends their ample ſhade. 


Silence, ye cares! retirement hath its joys, 
Beauty is pregnant with renew'd ſupplies; 
New ſubjects pleaſe, the grateful ſcene allures, 


And draws a curtain o'er our cold complaints ; 
From every ſcene ſublime conceptions flow, 
| Of wonted goodneſs, and conſenting ſhow. 


From the ſteep mountain hangs the tufted graſs, 
The clift and covert treat us as we paſs; 
Succeeding wonders lurk in every ſhade, 

Creation ſmiles, and wiſdom doth perſuade. 
But, lo! my fair, the evening bids retreat, 
The fun reclines, and dew impearls our feet ; 
| Fancy would rove, but prudence calls aloud 
For that concluſion which maintains our good. 
The ſcene muſt change; each orbit hath its ſize; 
The time for ſafety is the agent's prize. 
Kraris 16. 
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F © R S E S 


e by =» e On: in the 
Year 1766. 


Ubi mors non eft, ſi jugulatis Aque? Manrial. 
TEN, does no bard, nor neighbouring por 


Our late diſmay, the force of gelid rain? 
Shall ſnow in heaps prevent the workman's toil? 
And no deſcriptive pen reſume the theme ? 
gan III fing the fate of trees, 
Th' encreafing frore on Trent's tremend'ous banks, 
1 Mufe, begin! tho* cold as death, ariſe; 
Pourtray the ſcene ; the vaſt incumbent weight 
In heaps of ice, and load the bending branch. 


| See oaks robuſt! amid the foreſt fell'd, 
And, ſtripp'd of ancient pomp, divide the glally 

__ 2 
Wild ruin roars; the pliant willow torn, 
And heaps of browze o'ercharge the ranting team. 


POEMS ARIOUS 
| dds th ind; an rh Le 
he mind; and horror : 
. 


The 
ſleet woods, 
E endures ſtedfaſt 
kari opt ſtrength 
Evin bluſt' ri | Boreas inclement ſtorms ' 
3 4 . ; 
0 now, i 7 
6 diſplay 
ere of ane in eng rob, 
= — and heads incline. 
| Teak top i _ d, . 
pp'd, disfigur'd, df 
'd, and 
| rude. 


Hark 
-} 
nature 
: Be. groans! what ails the face of 
Poliſh'd with i turn, 
3 
4 
E. Was 
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Wond'rous event! full twenty cubits deep, 
With mountain tops the vales repleniſh'd range, 
Far to the north, th impetuous cauſe furyey 
In denſer air; an horizon of clouds 
Shot, or impell'd by ſome unuſual force, 
Here inundations fap the fence and fold, 
There falls the rain more frozen to exceſs: 

A twig becomes a pound; belief is vague, 
Except to thoſe who ſaw the truths I fing. 

A flood commenc'd, a froſt defers its threats; 
Lo! deſolation ſpoils an age's gain. 
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Exraris 16, 


SOLITUDE. 
Nunquam minus ſolus, quam cum ſolus. 


HIL. glorious morn! ſublime, ſerene, and 
ſweet ! 


Fit time for thought; fir time to contemplate ; 
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Caim is my breaſt, external objects fair, 
From hills and vales tranſporting proſpects riſe, 
A ſcene of glory round each emblem flies; 
Where pines and cedars grow ere& to ſight, 
The partzal viſias of unbounded might ; 


Mord er hey atom, I ftrike the founding lyre, 
Indulge my foul, or fan its latent fire. | 


Say, Sor rrupz, how ſhall I dreſs my theme? 
Thee moſt I court ; thy happy ſhades I claim; 
To dwell with thee, o'er barren heaths I tread, 
Explore the fields, or croſs the verdant mead, 
Swift with the morn my fancy takes its flight 
Thro' realms of air, or mounts on rays of light; 
Expanded hope, unbounded, unconfin'd. 

| With ſeraph's wings the mental ſenſes fly 

To trace the wonders of their native ſky. 
One while, fublime, they weigh Mercurial air, 
View Venus plains, or tread where comets glare; 


| Reſts or proceeds upon the full-grown days; 
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Contemplate Heaven, where globous planets roll, 
Or ſcan the ſecret motions of the ſoul. 

Lo! there the mind explores celeſtial ſigns, 
Where every wonder, every ſplendor ſhines. 


Where Heaven's Creator whirls the meteors round, 
Extends deſire ; divine perfections riſe | 
To waft the ſoul to taſte primæval joys. = 
With facred hope, Thought mounts the Sun's bright. 
And contemplates the various works of Gop ; 
Explores Arcturus, every ſign ſurveys, 


Thro Leo glides, th' envenom'd Scorpion flies, 
Avoids Aquarius, dreads the Centaur's bow, 
Whole frigid figns involve the north in woe; 
Beneath the Twins, the Bull's majeſtic ſize, 
Where Cancer, Aries, and the Fiſhes riſe. 


Oſt borne on high, the ſoul admires the great; 
Walks with the fun, and calls the morn compleat, 
Deſcries the ſpots that feed the ſpheric fire; 

How keen is man! how ſubject to admire ! 
|  Whence 


— a 

9 e 

Why, 9 2 
on the henry of tem. | 


Swift Contemplation 

Thro Heaven - wow Thought directs 

In v _ 8 i 

e ſcenes, lo! manſions 0 

ranſparent eee fl 

. ſhapes angelic dwell ; fair ſons peace 

dere _ iſe . 

t — ſtupendous! maid 

Na —— 3 
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Before 
the gi 
— giddy mind deprefs'd with fear 
With ſuperſtition hell inſults > | 
Can the 5 a dwell 
Can vice forbid « 
forbid the freedom of . 
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ſhow'r, 
Frowns facred SoLiTups, primeval power 
E'er earth aroſe, or genius was diſplay d, 
When dire confuſion lurk d in every ſhade; 
Before the Heavens, before the ſpheres of light, 
Thou waſt with Wiſdom in her deſtin d flight; 


Wich ancient Truth, the miniſter of Gon. 
E'er Lucifer, in vengeance hurF'd from high, 


Appalrd with judgment, when his legions fell, 
Thy ſolemn counſel did his pride repel. 5 
Convinc'd alone, he ſaw the ruling grace, 


Creation ſpread beyond apparent ſpace. 


Ixnovan ſpoke: bade dire diſorder ceaſe, 
And blind contention yield the palm to peace ; 
E'er pure, aereal ſubſtance roſe on high, 
Transform'd to ſtars, and gem'd the azure ſky, 
Divided fled the obſtacles of light, 
„ by auraction, and PTE 


When 


Caught in tempeſtuous whirhwinds loſt the ſky; = 
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When thunders roll'd in matter dark and rude, 
Adverſe to life, untemper'd, wild, and crude. 
Thou ſaw'ſt the infant Sun to being riſe, 
Refulgent ſplendor ſtreak d the orient ſkies ; 
The juſtling rocks his rugged motion bore, 
Upheaving pond'rous, from the bendiag ſhore ; 
Before the waters ſcoop'd the vales below, 
Or recent meteors blended every ſhow ; 
E'er lightning tore the growing mountains fide, 
Or rolling ocean could the rocks divide; 
Before exiſting matter found its place, 
Pr 
Thou had: ſt thy dwelling near the throne of God, 
5 22 
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— 


Tux LABOURER's COMPLAINT. 


JS juſtice fled? Does Aſtrea deign no more 
Free to expatiate o'er Britannia's ſhore ? 

Say, where retires the bleſs'd impartial maid ? 
Where 22 2 
Hear, 
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Hear, and relent, ye favour'd ſons of pow'r, 
Diſpel, or light each dull, each darkſome hour. 
Attentive hear, while we our woes reveal, 

A fad, heart-piercing, ierci melancholy tale. 


Before the fun, with kind reviving ray, 
Our toils begin; laborious pains endure; 
The grain we thraſh upon the rattling floor. 


And painful fweat falls frequent from our brows. } 

No reſt, no reſpite, no defir'd delay, 

No pleaſing conf'rence may beguile the day. 

- Thus live the poor ; nor this our only thrall; 

But famine, meagre famine, ſtarves us all; 

Perpetual want encreaſes laſting pain, 

Such our appointment, this the palm we gain. 
Lo! when the fun declines the ſkies above, 

And dark'ning ſhades on earth's vaſt furface rove; 

Or when the moon, refulgent lamp of night! 

O'er Heaven's pure azure ſpreads her ſacred light, 

To take a ſcan: repaſt of homely bread. 


But, 
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But, lo! our infants throng around the fire, 

Or hang in cluſters on their drooping fire. 

Give LINN ONy cp——_ can bear to 
tell? | 

Who hear, unmov'd, hed ferret? | 

On oats we live; glean'd pulſe ſupply the feaſt ; 

The deſtin d treatment of a lab ring beaſt. ; 

Sometimes, perhaps, on barley meal we feed; J 

Or, by hard labour, taſte the houſehold bread ; : 

To quench our thirſt, a pond'rous pail we bring, 

Repleniſh'd from ſome pure, adjacent ſpring. 

Regard our fare, ye delegates of kings ! 

Ye pompous courtiers! fay, whence ſuff ring 

ſprings. | 


ETtaT1S 16. 


* 


$0 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


TITYRUS. A Monovy. | 


Compeſed on the Death of A— P——, an intimate 
—— ACANES: j 


Quis defiderio fit pudor, aut modus 


Tam chaxi capitis? 1 * 
| Vitis ut arbocibus decori ef, 8 
Ut gregibus tauri, ſegetes ut pinguibus arvis; 
Tu decus omne tuis. Vine. 
. Toys wardworpr, x Jaxogirer Grim, 
Ordouag @ Tgwidars. Bion's Idyl. 1. 
DEIN to accept; much honour'd ſhade 
| . 


The humble tribute of a mournful muſe; 
Should ſhe attempt to fing thy deathleſs praiſe, 
A ſubject worthy more exalted lays; 


Be waſte, ye vales! ye meadows ceaſe to pleaſe! 
Retire, ye woods! ye walks between the trees! 
Once 
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Once known to charm ; delightful now no more, 
Since much lov'd Trryxus hath left your ſhore, 
Ah me! how oft did he, fad ſhepherd! rove 
Far from his flock, mid ſome ramiferous grove ; 
There, rapt in thought, attended, tho? alone, 
His pipe attun'd the ruftic ſhepherd's ſong; 

For, well he knew to build the lofty rhyme, 
Smooth flow'd his numbers, all his thoughts were 
Tho” ftriking metaphors adorn'd his ſtrain. 

If, or impetuous love's increas'd deſire, 

Did every ſoft, and melting ftrain require ; 

Or if the dang'rous perils of the main, 
Indignant Aufter's dire o'erwhelming train, 
Were the grand ſubjects of heroic ſong, 

Confeſs d ſublime, ſuperior genius ſhone, » 


| Silence, ye cares! ye themes commercial, ſtand ! 
In every region, thro” each barren land; 
Say, muſt J paſs the deep? or ftem the tide ? 


Or on the wings of wind, impervious, ride ? 

If thro' the thin, elaſtic fields of air, 

My folitary courſe forlorn I ſteer; 
C--. Dwells 
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Dovells there my friend? or muſt my feet explore 

Where human footſteps never trod before ? 

L You I implore, ye once frequented plains ! 

| Reveal where now my lov'd affociate reigns; 
Where waits my Tityrus? where ſhall I find 
The juſt, the wiſe, the gentle, and the kind? 
Ah me? I fondly dream! what tho' I fly | 
Thro' fields of æther which involve the ſky ? 
Yet there in vain my cogitations tend ; 
| But miſs the bliſsful region of my friend. 


Ye flocks! ye kine! in paſture ceaſe to feed, 
With heads declin d traverſe the flow'ry mead. 
Come, in thi y trai 


One houſe contain d us; taught on the ſame hill, 
Sweet our repaſt, by fountain, ſhade, and rill. 
Dole, all ye nymphs! exclaim on every ſhore; 
Ye ſhades repine, ye nodding woods deplore. 


Thou, echo, ſhake the buxom fields of air! 
And o'er th' extenſive world this meſſage bear. — 
As falls the op'ning flow'r before the blade, 

Once full in bloom, now wither'd and decay'd; 
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Thus in the ſpring of life, of youth the pride, 

The ſtudious ſage, th' ingenious ſhepherd, died. 
No more with gentler hand he props the roſe, 

Or graceful prunes the vine's ſuperfluous boughs ; 
His {kill no more the ſpangled mead adorns, 

A barren waſte! a wilderneſs of thorns ! 

Thee, ſhepherd ! thee, the hills reſponſive mourn, 


Never! ah! never fated to return! 


Ye fair, tranſlucent, kind, enlivening ſtreams ! 
Serene retreat from Sol's meridian beams ; 
Sweet temper” ment | your lucid meteors riſe, 
Ceaſe now focharm.—Y e mould ring mountains roll; 
| Repeat the ſecret ſorrows of my ſoul. 
Once more, ye verdant laurels! and once more, 
Ye deep contiguous vales ! my loſs deplore. 
Be ſtill, ye waves! thou hoarſe reſounding main, 
Let ſolemn filence ſpeak old ocean's pain 
No more celeſtial Thalia courts the woods; 
Nor quits for man, the bliſsful ſtate of gods ; 
No more, harmonious, from the heavens ſhe 
To chant mellifluent numbers o'er the plains. 

| 2 Con- 
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Condole with me, ye abject cities mourn; 
Loft is the bard; no more can he return. 


To him did Chiron all his ſkill impart, 
Learn'd in the courted Eſculapian art; 

He knew the force of plants; expert to heal 
The deep- ſtruck wounds of ſwift deſcending ſteel ; 
He knew to cool the fever's reſtleſs fire, 

And with ſalubrious draughts bid death retire. 
But now, alas ! thoſe uſeful deeds are o'er, 

The great, the learn'd, the fapient is no more. 


rar 16. 


EPIS TL E III. 
ou FRIENDSHIP. 


8 i ft a ; * jam fi . I 
In numero. | Hon. 
Ts true, fincereſt friendſhip once was ours, 
1 filent vallies, and in rural bowers; 
Nor leſs, my friend ! unchang'd by rolling years, 
My ſtudious mind a pure affection bears; 
. Immortal 
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On, ſtrange phœnomenon! could we fo long 
Refrain the ſpeaking quill, or copious ſong ? _ 
Nor feel the ſtrange viciſſitude of pain, 
And fad anxiety, which ſighing wait 
To know the various accidents of fate ? 
To whom muſt we aſcribe this deep ſuſpenſe ? 
Or how can I that kindneſs recompence ? , 
Yes, I convicted yield; be mine the blame; 
Grant me th” aggreſſor, and reprove with ſhame. 
And paſſive hear the concord-waking muſe ; 
She, loft in thought, engag'd in various themes, 
| Had almoſt choak d the foul refining ſtreams, 
Which from the ſource of mutual friendſhip flow ; 
A pure celeſtial ſpring ! fervid and flow. 
Can I, unmov'd, our ſchool-boy tricks review, f 
And trace thoſe ſacred pleaſures known to few ? *, 
The fame our thoughts, walk min, | 7 


5 
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But riſe, my languid muſe! thoughtful explore 
Thoſe priſtine ſcenes, thoſe mutual tranſports o'er; 
Go, penſive, ſearch the paſt records of time, 
And ſeaſons known, æthereal and ſublime. 
Then grateful roll d the blithſome hours along, 
Charm d by thy ſmgorh, deſcriptive, copious ſung, 
Vacation then yas ſweet; if, or the plains, 
Or Windrufh' cryſtal ſtreams, where beauty reigns 
Prepar'd a cool receſs ; there might we dwell 
Remote from every thought that breeds diſguſt; 
We knew nor impious rage, nor foul diſtruſt ; 
In thought immers'd, we trod the flow'ry lawn, 
Far from our paths by ſocial converſe drawn, 
E'en now, alas! thoſe youthful ſchemes are o'er, 
We reaſon down the ſetting ſun, no more. 
Bur yer the filent pen my thoughts may tell, 

With friendſhip's facred flame my numbers ſwell; 
Eight long revolving years elaps d, are gone, 
Since firſt the ſeeds of amity were ſown ; 
Thoſe fair congenial thoughts, that cheriſh'd, roll 
Deep in the latent chambers of my foul ; 


Til 


* 
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| Till then, inviolable let them grow, 
Throꝰ time encreaſe, and with freſh ardour glow. 


Yet may we live, dear friend! in peace and love, 
Be thoſe the breathings of my artleſs lays, 


Eraris 17. 


A cox - 
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A CONTEMPLATION 
* n 
DISSOLUTION of NATURE. 


Eſſe quoque in fatis reminiſcitur affore tempus 
Ardeat; et mundi moles operoſa laboret. Ovin. 


Sidera fideribus concurrent. 5 


LET others ſing th ineonſtant fate of arms, 
Preſuming beauty, and terreſtrial charms; 
Bid warlike ſquadrons cloſe in dire array, 
And all the paſſions of mankind diſplay. 
My muſe would fain aſcend the plaintive ſky, 
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[ts end, its final cauſe, and fate review. 

Begin the ſong where pleaſing objects fail, 
Earth's laſt convulſions, and old time bewail; 
The waking dead, deſcriptive, then diſplay, 
And cloth'd in terrors, fin and death pourtray. 


The weight of thought, its freedom and its maze 3 
roars; 

Upborne ſublime, here 

Or mounts with hope ſupreme, ſerenely bright. 

Afraid, I durſt fair Nature's exit fing, 

My flow ideas into language ſpring. 

Bchold,—revolv'd,—the rolling ſeaſons fly, 

And thought preſents the end of nature nigh ; 

Sublime in air commuſſion'd angels riſe, 

And prodigies tremenduous rend the fiies. 

The ſtars no more celeſtial ſpace adorn, 

Nor radiant Phoebus brings the bluſbing moms - 
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Eclips'd and loſt, they fink in laſting night, 
Or yield obedience to eternal might; 
Wing d with diſtreſs, they rouſe acreal war, 
With crimſon ting d, the queen of ſhade deſcends, 
The moon no more refulgent ſplendor lends ; 
She, robb'd of light, or dipp'd in ſanguine dye, 
Torn from her orbit, wanders round the ſky ; 
Strong, fair, and old, a miracle of might ! 
The fun divides ! great retina of light! 
And midnight ſhade o er all his worlds prevail. 
And fractur d chaos call thoſe dregs his own; 
And rending earthquakes force the lab'ring ground. 
Torn from their deep foundations, hurl'd on high, 
Stupenduous mountains then ſhall cloud the ſky; 
Wing'd thro? the intermediate ſpace, behold 
Rocks whelm'd on rocks, and ftars on planets roll d. 
Aghaſt and pale, the ſons of men ſurvey 
Th' unrivall'd terrors of this awful day. 
In vain they lock the cave, or climb the ſteep, 
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And meteors, ſhot thro* meteors, wait on God. 


But, lo! in air aſtoniſh'd ſyſtems ceaſe, 
And wonder holds conflicting orbs in peace ; 
Stopp'd in full force confuſion halts on high, 
A momentary filence calms the ſky. 
Inclos'd in clouds, embower'd beyond compare, 
Th' alarming trump divides the ambient air ; 
Around the globe its awful fummons flies, 

Ar once a voice tremenduous ſhakes the ſkies. 

Struck thro” her works, aſtoniſ d nature reels, 
Earth trembling bows, the ſhatter'd mountains 

" 
The works of ages in one moment end; 
Old ocean heaves ; the rattling tempeſts roar ; 
. but the windug iter; | 


Vaſt deſolation proves celeſtial ire, 
And flaming bitumen explodes in fire. 
Hark ! thro” ch „ 


ſounds, 
The Heavens re-echo, and each cob rebounds. 
a Awake! 


- Where is that fiend who made the nations bow, 
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Awake! awake! a voice commanding cries ; 
Awake! awake! the mould'ring maſs replies; 
Naus d at th' amazing call, the dead revive, 
Heav'n gives extent, and all conditions live. 
The graves expand; up from the troubled main, 
Sad thro? the deep, proceeds a ſhudd'ring train. 
Hell hears the rending voice ; her gates diſplay; 
Death adds freſh horror to that woeful day ; 
Judg'd for deceit, Abaddon leads his powers; 
Alarme d, th* infernal pit unfolds its doors ! 
Permiſſion breaks thro' every mound of pain, 
Oer Death and Hell the Son or Gon will reign. 
Sure, at the general doom, when ſummon d there, 
Not one that was, or is, but muſt appear. 
What boots it once in Tyrian robes to ſhine? 
The crimſon ſhades and nature's charms recline; 
By kings reſpected, and by ſtates rever'd, 
They, and their ſubjects, riſe, tho unprepar'd. 
Where: luke their boaſted pomp ? ah! tell me 
where 
Can regal ſceptres vindicate their ſphere ? 


[ 
d 
} 
. 


And potentates obey his graceleſs law ? 
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Where now is every pleaſing phantom hurl'd 2 
Beneath the rubbiſh of a burning world. 


An horrid ſcene Abaddon's mind employs, 
Diveſted, robb'd of all affected joys; Fo 
Naked and trembling, loſt in wild furpriſe, 
What quick tranſitions ftrike th” aſtoniſh'd eye! 
From orb to orb diſtracted cherubs fly; 

Angels appall'd, from ancient darkneſs come, 
Dæmons aghaſt! forkke their baleful home. 
The vile ſhall hear an ultimate command. 
To what ſhall then the ſlaves of fin deſcend ? 
What diſpenſation wrath divine portend ? 
Conſcience muſt live, its mingled terrors ſtart, 
As keen reflection moves the panting heart. 


Behold yon ſhudd'ring crowd, aghaſt and pale! 
With anxious thoughts await their wanting ſcale, 
And dire remembrance ſtings, while nature groans. 
A plaintive ſound aſcends; ſhricks pierce the air, 
With cries for mercy, join'd with fell deſpair. 

— 8 


94 ' POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


O'erwhelm'd with dread, they wiſh to end the ſoul; 

The trumpet ſounds afreſh ; the planers fire, 

* And ancient ſyſtems in the flames expire ; 

Vaſt glades of light emit a denſer blaze, 

Bleſs d thro' redemption, hope excites their love; 

What brings diſtreſs to yon abandon'd crew, 

Rejoic'd they ſtand; earth-rending judgments fall; 

ALMIcaTy vengeance melts the terrene ball. 

——'Tis done—bchold th eternal Judge deſcends! 

Beneath his throne the vaſt expanſion bends ; 

A ſpangled bow the vault zthereal crown'd, 

The beams of glory radiate light around; 

A beatific train, refulgent fight! 

And glowing ſeraphs fan their conſtant fire ; 

The grand proceſſion then all Heaven will join, 
And radiant hoſts proclaim the ſcene divine. 
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Deep filence follows ; let the harp ſuſpend, 
While Canter in judgment bids mankind attend. 
And all the works of men expoſe to day; 
Our ſecret actions here muſt ſtand reveal'd ; 

No private thought from Gop can be conceal'd; 

In vain the guilty ſhrink ; the time is come, 
That hour is given, which brings mankind their 
| Confus'd they hear their foul ungracious deeds, 
| Fraud, rapine, rage; and ſoul-deſtroying creeds. 


And now, th' eternal balance rais'd on high, 
Reveals the fate of agents to the ſky ; 

The vile condemn d; terrific thunders bear 
This woeful doom to each flagitious ear :— 
Ye wicked! whelm'd in baleful horrors, dwell, 


For ever mourn, unreſpited in Hell ; 
Hell be your home, for ever fraught with fire, 
| Know, while on earth, while yet to live was given, 
You ſerv'd not Gop, but ſcorn'd the grace of 

Heaven. 


05 
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Once more th' zthereal vault incumbent bends, 
The trumpet then the vaſt expanſion rends ; 
Thro' ample ſpace dffending millions fly, - 
Remote from Heaven, and everlaſting joy. 


Here ends the peopled world; the mountains fire, 
And all their fragments in the flames expire; 
As when in ſtorms, the feas and winds ſurpriſe, 
And toſs th' unwieldy veſſel round the ſkies ; 
Rent by the waves, and daſh'd acroſs the main. 
A ſhatter'd wreck ! by ocean long embrac'd, 
The ſport of winds, with all irs art effac'd; 

Wide ſpread around, her planks approach theſhore, 
And we'd x te dep hr ir, | 
Nor it, nor ſhe, are fit for mortals more. 
The ſlaves of fin diſmiſs d, Hell's gates entwine, 
A manſion for the juſt, new Heavens ſhall riſc 
From the laſt aſhes of theſe ſmoking flies; 
There truth unaw'd ſhall dwell, pure peace abide, 
And all that bliſs compleats, will Gon provide: 


above. 
CHRIST 
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' Caun1sT here is all, men in bleſs'd concord reign, 
And far remov'd all ſorrow, fin, and pain; 
They to their harps ſhall tune Jznovan's praiſe, 
And join with angels in their facred lays ; 
The plenitude of bliſs! and endleſs day 


ZETATIS 17. 


8 


B EN EVOLEN CE. 


RUD E were mankind, wrath- generating hate 
Confuſion reign d; men knew but impious war, 
The flames of luſt, or unremitted fear ; 
Deſtructive rapine fill'd the new form'd earth, 
Ere God, below, gave ſacred friendſhip birth; 
Diſtruſt in all its terrors rag'd alone, 

There bound in chains fuperior virtues groan; 
With conſcious dread men heard the thunder roll, 
They felt the ſuff rings of an abject ſoul. 

But Gop enthron'd in everlaſting light, 

Array'd with ſplendor and preventive might, 
G | Reveal'd 
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Reveal'd by truth, in mercy ſtood confeſs'd, 

And thus from high the human mind addreſs d: 
How long ſhall hate augment the pains below ? 
Are then the bonds of ſacred friendſhip broke? 
Muſt impious wrath the ſtrength of fin provoke ? 
Riſe, fair Benevolence, diſpenſe abroad 
Thoſe high beheſts which draw the ſoul to Gop; 
Pervade their hearts, inſpire mankind to feel 
The power of love, and xeftitude of will; 
Warm the cold breaſt, ſuſtain the wav'ring mind, 
To grace and truth let harmony be join'd.— 
Th' Al Micr ſpoke; Benevolence obey'd, | 


Her heavenly image was with light diſplay d, 
In flowing robes of innocence array'd. 
Acthereal ! all divine! ſhe knew no ſtain, 

Her form was free, her pleaſures yield no pain; 
Inviſible and pure the goddeſs flew, 

And ſhone ſublime her heaven directed view; | 
Confronts deſpair, and growing malice chides. 
Hermit or ſage, ſhe warms the peaceful breaſt, 


Theo 
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By all admir'd, the ſtriking goddeſs ſpeeds ; 
Sublime ſhe ventures to reform the ſtate, 
Thou fair deſcendant of zthereal light ! 
Angelic virtues ſpread thy golderi reign, 
And join mankind in union's ſacred chain; 4 
Far hence expel the latent ſeeds of death, 4 
Dividing factions, and licentious mirth. 1 
Sublim'd by thee the youthful mind ſhall glow, 
Hence charity refines, and gen'rous actions flow. 
Thro' thy grand influence all our proſpects rife, 
And hence the ſoul can draw renew'd ſupplies. 
Without thee, what is all that earth can yield ? 
What, without thee, the various chequer'd field? 
With thee the vallies ſmile, the world looks gay, 
In ſocial friendſhip thoſe delights may ſway, 
That converſe ſweet, which breaks the toil of b 
= © 4 
Thou bidſt the languid mind depreſs d, revive, 
Nature and thought, the ſpring of love, to hve. 
= + 2 —  * 


7 
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Riſe, queen of life, change every grow ling ſoul, 
Inſtead of rage may ſoft compaſſion rule. 
Be thou to man, what wiſdom faith of love, 
„q 
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KPISTLE . 


WRITTEN AT THE APPROACH or WINTER. 


———— 
Sternit agros, ſternit ſata loeta, boumque labores, 
Precipiteſque trahit ſylvas.— 

Confligunt Zephyruſque, Notuſque et lœtus Eois 
CEurus equis, ſtridunt Sylvæ, &c. &c. Vnc. 


Hl. ſtudious youth! ſublime Alexis, hail! 
| Yet may celeſtial Thalia form the tale; 


That ſmooth mclodious verſe, which grateful ſings 
I read, delighted, and well pleas'd, review 
Thoſe ſoft mellifluent lines paſt ſcenes renew ; 
Still court the muſe, explore the flow'ry vale, 
Frequent the ſhade, or the vaſt mountain ſcale. 
No 
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No more the groves, the fair enamell'd plain, 
May penſive minds attract. Farewel, ye joys! 
Froſt-nipp'd and mourning, graceful nature flies. 
Adieu, ye ſhades! ye vernal tranſports! known 
No more I muſe where winding rivers roll, 

Or falling waters once could ſoothe the foul ; 

Far hence expell'd the zephyrs bland retire, 
And ſtorms, conflifting ſtorms! to Heaven aſpire. 


Hark ! yon ſequeſter'd, dreary cavern, rends, 
Fierce from the clift a deluge vaſt deſcends ; 
Drown d are the meads, the nodding foreſts torn, 
Methinks I hear the bluſt ring tempeſt roar, 
I ſee the river's yellow ſummit ſwell, 

And one continued flood pour thro' the vale. 


Lo! deep immers'd, o'erwhelmed by the tide, 
There floating corn, and blended ruins ride ; 
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How Auſter's wide deſtroying terrors rage! 
Where winds,o'erwhelming winds! combin'd, engage. 


Serene, I contemplate this maze of things, 
How pent in clouds the flames envelop'd he, 
And long continued friction fires the ſky. 
Penſive I mark where ſtars refulgent ſhine, 
View diftant ſuns, or trace the latent mine ; 
Thought ranges thro' interminable ſpace, 
Beyond creation's bounds, or time, or place. 
Or charm'd with ſcience, bids Matheſis riſe, 


And demonſtration ſoar above diſguiſe. 


She, bleſs'd celeſtial fair, informs the mind, 
And many a ſcheme explains, by lines defin'd. 
Or warm'd with Thalia's flame, I courtthe muſe, 
And Satan's latent wiles in verſe diſcloſe, | 


An ts he BIRT Foun. : 
And teams of blood pour thr Zephatah's plain 


ErAris 17. 
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A CONTEMPLATION ox DEATH. 


——  Omnes una manet nox ; 
Et calcanda ſemel via lethi. . Hor. 


MAY 10 terreſtrial charms o'erpower my foul, KY 
Eſſential, mighty God ! be thou my rock, 

My prevalent ſupport; to thee I bow, 

No other aid I aſk, no other hope; 

Be thou my ſtrong, impregnable defence ; 

By thee upheld, ſerene, I'll view the wreck 


Oh! grant thy care-diſpelling preſence, Lox ! 


My proſtrate ſoul to chear. Oh! penetrate 
That denſe ſurrounding atmoſphere of doubt, 
Which deep involves the contemplative mind ; 
In ſolitary wilds, and deſarts parch'd, 
= G 4 Where 


— 
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Where no refreſhing ſtreams of comfort roll 
To flake our ardent thirſt, fave what thou giv'ſt, 
Thou ture, exhauſtleſs, ſacred ſpring of life! 
Thy all ſufficient grace What then is earth? 
What every mundane toy ? and what the charm 
Of human praiſe, or titles, void of life ? 
Inane and viſionary, ſhadows dark! 


Oh! let RELIG To warm my penſive breaſt, 
And ſtedfaſt faith ſupport my wav'ring ſoul. 
Thou heavenly flame ! thou death-defying power! 
Be thou my ſacred guide; rule all my mind, 
And far diſpel the ſecret fear of death, 


With what compcſure! courage unappall'd! 
Reſign the juſt this frail terreſtrial veſt, 
This loathſome manſion of coercive clay. 

To them death ſmiles ; no terrors crown his brow; 
Hi. foul-relieving dart the tyrant ſhakes, 

And ſtops the lab'ring avenues of life, 

Its fair connections broke, th' exftatic ſoul 
Rejoicing mounts, by ſmiling angels borne, 

And conſcious virtue amplifies its joy. 


Why 
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Why ſhrink we then, and doubtful trace the 
deep? 
Infinite time? the ever circling years 
Of vaſt eternity ? 
'Tis conſcious guilt, and ſoul-defiling fin 


Paints death in terrors, and diſmay'd explores 
That dark uncertain vale ; the dubious gloom 
Of ſure futurity. 

Behold yon faithleſs wretch, reluctant die, 
Detain'd in death's coercive, grinding chain, 
And fad deſpair p urtrays the vails of fin, 

With all the ſtrange viciſſitude of guilt. 
To his weak ſoul infernal phantoms riſe, 
And threat'ning dæmons all his fears deride, 
Or call him to the drear abode of night, 
The baleful manſions of eternal woe. 


Thus rove his tortur'd thoughts; his conſcience | 
Meantime death frowns in terrifying dreams ; 
Earth cannot pleaſe ; eternity he dreads; 
And truth defies his hope to be no more, 


Inſenſible 
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lnſenſible of time, in the deep grave 
To reſt with mould'ring duſt, and native clay. 


Theſe were thy fond deluſions : thus, O man! 
And doubt the ſure exiſtence of a Goo. 
Whence then art thou? who call'd the foul to life? 
Who rous'd thee, when inſenſible thou ſlepſt 
With kindred clods, nor knew'ſt thyſelf to be? 
While yet to live is given, and while the day 
Ethereal ſhines, tho dead in fin, awake. 
Deſpiſeth freedom, and refuſeth Canis. 
Know, man is mortal and unmortal both, 

The juſt reward, the product of his toil. 

In time Jzxovn calls; the voice attend, 

Before incens'd, he ceaſe to warn the ſoul, 

And from us ſnatch the proffers of his love; 
His love, that wafts beyond the pangs of death, 
The good man's ſolace, and the ſaint's reward. 
The day will come, when wrapp'd in angry flames 
And this terreſtrial fabric he no more. 


Eras 17. 
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A MEDITATION. 


WHY doubts my foul? and why reclines 
My mind in deep ſuſpenſe? 
Th' ALmrcarTy lives; celeſtial love 


What tho' to try my wav'ring ſoul 
Jenovan hides his face? 
Truth cannot fail, religion thrives, 


Withold not, Lonp ! that ſacred gift, 
Preſerve my ſoul from fin; 
And all be pure within. 


Oh! let me with ſubmiſſion bow, 
Prove every thought, and pray to fer: 
2 — 
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Far hence, ye diſſipating ſcenes, 

Ye pain producing joys ; 
Retire, oh man! ſubmit, oh fleſh ! 
And fly ye lifeleſs toys. 


In vain terreſtrial themes preſent, 
Nor thirſts th exalted mind, 

For pleaſures felt this fide the grave ; 
Its joys are more refin c. 


Ohl! let me covet heavenly love, 
| Borne thro' this chequer'd vale of tears, 


| Reſound, ye groves! ye dented vales 
Proclaim accepted praiſe ; 
Ye rocks recede, ye rolling floods 


32 aud. 


Involv'd in fin, my ſlumb'ring foul 

Eternal love awoke ; 
Thro' the denſe cloud of errors dark 
The rays of goodneſs broke. 
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Let none diſtruſt the grace of Gov ; 
The powers of lite explore, | 


Thro' Cunisr we baffle every ſtorm, 

And Satan's aims fruſtrate ; 

Faith be our ſhield, our rock the Lord, 
And victory's compleat. 


EPISTLE v. 
MORAL REFLECTIONS. 
ATTACH to pride, is human ſcience vain? | 
Can juſtice dwell in each imperious firain? 


Shall judgment reſt on truth exploding ſchools ? 
And grace confine to men's preſcribed rules ? 


Reaſon, our grand, fubſervient help defign'd, 
We plead in vain: exalted virtue flies 


Far from deceit, and opportune diſguiſe. = 


110 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


Contemn exceſs, nor, ptov'd by want, fepine. 
The mind by truth enjoys the goodneſs ineant. 
To one and all, primeval mercy ſhines, 
A peaceful conſcience every heart refines. 
The riſe of thought experience may explore, 
Act but with knowledge, Gop requires no more. 
The gift of grace is free; CHRIST died for all, 
Free but to live; to die pertains to none, 

The goſpel ſhines, and light diſplays its zone. 
Bur yet ſhall falſchood rule? ſhall truth be ſold ? 
And Judas preach, or fell his Lozd for gold? 
The man that wants, obeys; can ſhadows fave ? 
Tis conſcious virtue looks beyond the grave. 
Men may proclaim divine falvation near, 

Speak truths unmeant, to teach mankind to fear ; 
But practice proves the heart; canſt thou believe? 
Have but the faith which ſaves, that can't deceive. 
The ſlaves of pow'r, men bow the ſuppliant knee, 
Ye reverend ſons of doubt! let us be plain; 


It 
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If conſcience in us lives, fay, does there dwell 
With madden'd zealots rectitude of will? 
rar 18. 


EPIS T LE VI. 
nn. -F 1-8 T U E. 
Toni wit fawn db cat ml Jon. 


H- kindred fair! may truth thy ſoul purſue, 
And hold the paths of Virtue Cer inview ; 
Peace be the bleſs'd companion of thy mid, 
Each thought by learning and by ſenſe reid. 
Far from the world's diſtracting cares retie, 
And by reflection nature's works admire; 
Beſide the grove, or where hoarſe watersroar, | 
The boundleſs love of God in peace adot; 
Where grand Thamefis laves the ve 
And rolls its billows tribute to the main, 
Contemplative withdraw, and beauty tra 
Thro' all the vaſt incumbent rounds of face. 
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Dire& thy footſteps to ſome ſilent grove, 
Or muſing ſearch the ſtellar paths above. 
Adore, faith wiſdom ; reafon bids be pure, 
Serve God in faith, and inward peace procure; 
Aim at perfection, labour to be wiſe, 
May ve amend; admire exalted worth, 
And ſcorn the mind chat boaſts of human birth. 
"Tis vrtue makes us great, we ſhine by wit; 
But truth alone can make our joy compleat ; 
Abhor, my dear! to circumvent the foul, 
Deſign ve hate, but modeſty will rule; 
Exceſs i: wrong, be frugal without ſtint, 

God ga enough, bur ſurfeit ne'er was meant. 
Know but thyſelf, in vain we catch at more; 
Fear Go, my friend! be filent and adore. 
Where m internal ſtorms of anger riſe. 

Let ceaſe rule; reſtrain ill-grounded love; 
Nor givethy mind from virtue's paths to rove. 
Sedate, hold this varying ſtate of things, 
And blefd with peace, contemn the wealth of 


* 


Fly hatef | pride, relieve th! induſtrious poor, 
Nor let worth-pine unnotic'd at the door. 
Reſerv'd, be juſtly free, to ſeriſe attend, 
In morals perfe&, to the wiſe a friend. 
Bleſ-'d with content, the world can give no more, 
' Its pomp is vain; and worthleſs all its ſtore. 
Baſe is the mind which thirſts for lawleſs gain ; 
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The vails of envy muſt be laſting pain. 
| Eraris 18. 


* 
EPISTLE VII. 


wy 


On xa SUMMER EVENING. 


WW et ruit oteano nox = 
Involvens umbri magn3 terramyue polumque. view. 


HALL lov'd Lemirz! riſe to loftier ſcenes; 
| Traverſe the flow'ry mead, or vallies gay; 
Indulgent eve ſolſtitial fervour ſkreens, 
w EPR EnP 


H 


The 
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The fields invite us to their kind' retreats, 
The living herbage grows ſublimely fair, 
And grateful fragrance fills the tepid air. 


No more, ſupinely, dream of ſcorching ſuns, - 
No more, the rage intenſe of fultry noon; 

To other climes the blaze of day belongs, 

| To us, as queen of night, the radiant moon. 


To rural ſcenes deſcriptive fancy flies, 
ſwains; 2 


«= Theſe ze the hounes of meiiution;” d 


breeze, 


Or glows ſublime, where flow deep murm'ring 
7M The 
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The duſky lawn, the ſweet, enamell'd fields, 
The broad inclofures green of new-mown hay, 


Thro winding walks of tufted ſheep-tupp'd brouze, 
Give me, the flame of dying feng to rouſe, 


Oh! where the grand wood-crefted mountains riſe ! 
A diſtant proſpect to the ranging ſight! 
And long retain the parting rays of light, 


Be our ſequeſter'd haunt ; there mark from far 
Demands our wonder, and excites ſurpriſe. 


For whom this brilliant fight? thoſe ſparkling ſuns ? 
If men wake not, to chant eternal praiſe. 
To God all homage, and ali prayer belongs, 
H 2 


- 
* 


How 
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How glorious is the ſcene! the theme how grand! 
How vague the ſtrongeſt fervour of the foul ! 
While worlds revolving in ſucceſſion roll! 


Who courts the downy couch? or who ſupine, 
Inglorious, ſeeks th' oppreſſive chains of ſleep? 

Shall mortals loſe ſuch radiant ſcenes divine ! 
The real bliſs of diſquiſition deep. 


Oh! glow each vivid thought! direct my mind, 
Let all my ſoul be fill'd with ſtrong deſire ; 
Oh! waft me to tranſcending joys, refin'd, 
And teach my 'd ſenſes to admire. 


\ 


Say, ſhall we ſearch yon argent fields above ? 
The teeming void of unremitted ſpace ? 
Or chant to men the boundleſs theme of love? 


Fail, grey clad eve! in earth's brown honours dreſt, 
Incumbent gloom o'erwhelms my penſive breaſt, 
And formleſs paints th' imperfect face of things. 


1 
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A breathleſs calm hangs o'er the filent deep 

The torrent pours not from the mountains brow, 
Nor angry blaſts the limpid waters fweep. 


In filent pomp, the ſmiling queen of night 
| Progreſſive mounts the cor.cave ſteep of Heaven; | 
Yon varied proſpects riſe ſerenely bright, 

And to the devious vale faint day is given. 


ven fiber ba n 
Their ſhining furface light with lunar beams; 


Of peace, and meck ey d truth, the blefs'd abodes. 


The copſe infuſing awe ; the pleaſing glade 
Of diſtant hills invites my artleſs lays, 
Where latent beauties'are to men diſplay'd, 


In ſearch of cool Savannahs let me rove, 

Where every odject ſoothes the panting ſoul; = 
Where light faint gleaming thro the thickſet grove, 
Bids purer thoughts in the pleas'd boſom roll. 


H3 Oer 
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Oer all the blue ſerene, deep filence reigns, * 
Mae's cperarang aa: harmomious F ſings; 


Or,as fromthe brown hawthorn hedge ſhe ſprings. 


Adieu, my grateful theme! ye ſhadows grey! 

r 
ruling nature calls, and I obey, | Mn 
While pleaſing ſlumber ſhuts the lucid ſcene. 


Erari 18, 
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EPISTLE VII. 


 LEMIRA's REPLY. 
THY flowing verſe a ſummer's eve diſplays 
In m rhyme, the harmony of ſong ; 
Each line freſh objects to the mind conveys, © 
And time, while thus employ'd, rolls fwiftalokg, 


Tis 
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'Tis true, che groves invite us to their ſhades, 
The ſeaſon bids to rural ſcenes repair, _ 


Her ane ated ——m cone Add 
When: Guia the cxves af HE ratk'd, at caſe, 
To find the folace of an evening breeze. 


There, by ſome ſtream that murmuring rolls along, | 
A rural muſe may chant its artleſs lays ; | 
While each gay ſcene diſplay'd in paſtoral ſong 
Excites our wonder, or provokes our praiſe. 


Bleſs'd with content, in ſome ſequeſter d ſhade 
The fleeting hours in contemplation ſpend ; 
Obſerve how ſoon the brighteſt flow'rers fade, 

And think how ſoon this ſpring of life mult end. 


How charming look yon fair umbrageous walks ! 
When Cynthia, lucent empreſs of the night! 
Illumes the flow'ry paths, and bending ftalks 
Wich wonted ſplendor, am 

H 4- ---- Each 
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Each ſiniling object, round, above, below, 
„ 
rom whom ſuch great, ſuch numerous bleſſings 
flow ! 
Who ear the various ſons of the year, 


| May wrace the veltige of Almighty power, 


Thro' all the frame, what majeſty diyine! 

What pleaſing wonder warms the ſtudious foul! 
There countleſa orbs in fplendid azure ſhine l | 
Here myrmucing waters w.th hoarſe cadence roll, 


Oh! vat me now where fragrans raſes bluſh, | 
Where ſoft Favoniap breezes gently play; 
And birds melodious warble from the buſh, 


Or ſpring delighted from th elaſtic ſpray. 


How ſoon ſhall fade each beauty's tranſient bloom! = 
Thoſe ſcenes ſhall fail to charm me 88 I roam, 


And theſe autumnal joys forget to pleaſe, 


EPISTLE I. 


4 on a 2 11 


1 2 
with man? | 
we know n 

Born to be prov'd, tis all but ſhadows here, 

A paſſing viſion, and a time for prayer. 
Wealth breeds diſtruſt, anxiety prevails, 

The pomp of c, the pride of kings furvey; | 


Black ills attend ; there death protends his dart, 
Search realwg unknown, and all our pride is vain. 
| Gop gives extenſion to the laboring mind; + 
Hence all our blifs is toil ; conſtraint is fit; 

For want of adtion muſt he want of wit, | 


* 
* * 'Fis 
* 
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'Tis juſt we ſhould aſpire, reſt breeds not peace; 
Sloth haſtens death, induſtry ſprings from grace. 
Thus much of real joy hath Heav'n ſupply d, 
For more to men, in juſtice, was deny'd. 
Elſe, how are mortals proy'd? If bliſs were given, 
What need had e ſpecial grace from Heaven? 


| No longer dreant of happineſs entire; 8 $] 
This fin-polluted frame hath damp d its fire; 
The tranſient: joys of earch are death to this, | 
Our paſtimes vain, the antidote of 'bliſs.— 
The ſolemn grove, the deep reſounding rill, 
The fragrant-ſcented-mead, or flow'ry vale, 
May charm the penſive mind, or cheriſh love; 
Bur ſtedfaſt happineſs reſides above. - 
Purſue content the various calls of life, 
Hope is our own, extent muſt be the theme; 
May dazzling gewgaws charm our fouls no more, 
A brilliant court, nor graceleſs thirſt of power. 


There vice conceal'd, harangues in virtue's ſtrain. 
Theſe 
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The gilded pill of each flagitious ſtate; 
Contemn oppos'd extremes; may ſhadows fall, 
And empty trifles bring no raſh controul; | 
Let calm ſobriety diſplay her zone, 
Where then were yon prepar'd luxurious feaſts! * 
Wilt thou be happy? learn to be content; 
Be juſt, be great, and taught in wiſdom's ſchool, ' 
Reduce thy ſeeming wants to reaſon's rule; " 
“We need but little, nor that little long; 
Death ſoon ſubdues the feeble and the ſtrong. 
In vain we boaſt of youth, ſucceeding years 
Or dire diſeaſe the body will annoy, 


Oh! let not its alluring charms deceive. 


May we in time be wiſe, and boldly dare 
Mid life's gay flutt ring ſcenes, for death prepare. 


* , 


Of headſtrong paſſions and tumultuous pride; b 
Yet know, my friend, we gain a noble prize, 

I blefs'd to form a friendſhip with the ſkies; 
Thro all our lives, the paths of virtue trod, 


Will lead our footſteps tothe throne of Gov. | 


This then is happineſs ; on earth to prove 
Th' internal voice of rectitude to feel, 
And Gov's pure word to regulate the will; 
The ſoul from doubts and ſorrow to releaſe, 
And breathe the balm of comfort and of peace. 
The way to reſt, let all enquirers know, =» 
Is to be vm rvous and xzSION'D below. 
. Aras 18. 


An HT M N. 


AVAKE, my foul! contemplative ſurvey 
The clear veſtigia of ſupreme deſign ; 
All nature's works the power of Gov diſplay, 


Wich 


POEMS ON VARIOUS —— 128 
With reverential awe ſoft ſtrike the lyre, 
Reſponſive to the pure dictating muſe ; 
Bid ſhadows fly, the joys of earth retire, > 


Oh! come ye gentle ſpirits ! lend your ſtrains, 
And ſongs of triumph in my boſom roll. 


Oh ye! that dwell in endleſs bliſs on high, 

And conſtant view the great Creator's face, 
Teach me to praiſe him, as the ſeaſons fly, 

And wafe my anthems to the throne of grace. | 


Ye ſons of Gov ! aſſiſt my ſtrong defire, 
Oh! may my heart be cleans'd with facred fire, 
And every thought be purify'd in time. 


Let chearful morn, in orient ſplendor dreſt, 
Proclaim his praiſe, who call'd the day from night; 
Huſh'd be the rattling ſtorm, loud winds at reſt, 


Extol 
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Extol the ſource of life, thou riſing fun ! | 
With all the fire of warm devotion blaze; 
Bid op'ning flowers record thy facred ſong, 


Ye humid exhalations ! fpread your ſtore, 
Reſound his might, and mount the wings of day; 
Aſcend, ye vapours! all ye waves, adore! 

And never let your warmeſt praiſe decay. 


Deſcend, ye peers of ſtate! ye monarchs bow! 
The proud ſhall fink, th' exalted mind be low, 
The meek be bleſs'd, and mercy claim the ſkies. 


Ye ruddy ſons of earth pour forth your pray n, 
With ſolemn worſhip and dependance wait ; 


Submit to Heaven, and waſh the glebe with tears, 
Till truth ſhall reign, and juſtice be compleat. 
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2 eee for den name? 
— renown the ſenſe of blifs procure 
Tis — — every - 
— du wh wet . 
The grand purſuit kings, — 4 
For her we _ 8 a 
2 eee, 
What, but for this, does impious — 55 
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Why dares the bold marine traverſe the deep? 
And ligneous bulwarks oceans furface fweep ? 
Why roars tumultuous war? why blecds the brave? 
'Tis thine to lead the fight, inſpire the ſage, 
Or warm the warrior's breaſt with generous rage. 


The /immun bonum of mankind, is fame. | 
For this, extenſive trade employs us al, 
— ſ8— winrn tank 
The politician hence diſplays his ſchemes, 
While loud applauſe the liſt ning houſe proclaims, 
Not courts alone contain th effective maid ; 
Sh rules the village, and the haunts the ſhade! 
And rfic dams feel th geen fie. 


Goddefs ! on earth ador'd ; man's — 
Thou fource of art ! thou all attracting toy ! 


Xantippe loves the ball, admires the ſtage, 
Aſſumes the pit, and mocks the ſolema ſage ; 
1 She 
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From church to ſtate, from diffidence to love. 


Proud Minviee ˙ cyan or engine phage, 
In ſland' rous verſe, and fatire void of ſenſe, 
He paints the great, and ſtrikes with impudence. 


Nor leſs intent, Offellus bids vs ſpare 
Avoid excels ; reſerve becomes the is; 
Take but what health and vivi wiſe | 


| Locuple dit and anxious after gain, 


Good ſenſe is wanting, and fuperior wit ; fight, 
To ſeri inds unlicens'd mirth is pain; ; 


Theo? every ſcene HN aflernon's troe, 
 'Tis Fame we challenge, and Renown purſue. 


e ; The 
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The great, the wiſe, the learn'd, adore her ſhrine, 
The rich, the gay, pronounce her pow'r divine; 
The ſage-inſtrufted ſoul perceives the fire, 
To me, to thee, ambition's fervour flows, | 


But ceaſe my pen! this truth have others told, 
The path is beaten, and the ſubject old ; 
Immortal Youxs has ſung the power of Faux, 
Truth fills his lines, and wit adorns his theme. 


Erarn 18. 
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On the UszruLNEss, and recommending the STUDY, of 


NaTurAL PrilosoPHY. 


Hee falls Sabine can; frat cis, 
prebent; deleftant Domi, non impediunt foris, per- 


noctant nobiſcum, peregrinantur, rufticantur. 


TULLY, 


WITH joy, my friend ! I hear thy ſtudies grow, 


A thirſt for wiſdom, the beſt theme below; 


The root is bitter, but the fruit is ſweet, 


Th' exordium's arduous, and with toil replete. 
Thoſe dangers paſt, a ſun- ſhine, bright, ſucceeds, 


Is then Pu os0o HMH the darling theme? 
My ſoul feels tranſport at the glorious name. 
May I prefume to paint the charming maid ? 


Pourtray her beauties, and commend her ſhade ? 


To chant her pleaſures, rational, divine ! 
I 2 


Yes:—fince my friend requires, the ſubject's mine, 


Ha, 
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Hail, fair PBILOoSOr EY! bleſs d ſcience, hail! 
May knowledge grow, and uſeful arts prevail; 


Weak are our thoughts, our abfurd notions vain, 
And reaſon vague, ſfubdu'd by conſtant pain, 
When not directed, taught by thee to ſcan 
Progreſſive wiſdom thro” each ſtate of man. 
Expelld, diſpers'd, by thy ſuperior might, | 


Fled hypotheſes blind, the ſons of night, 
And round us blaz'd thy all revealing light. 
For they who know the moſt, deſire not veils ; 
Truth ſhines admir'd, while a falſchood 
fails. 

No more with doubt the ft mind explores 
The force of bodies, and mechanic powers. 

By whom, but her, are ſecrets deep made known? 
Philoſophy purſues the falling ſtone. . 
Why, whirl'd on high the flint ſo ſwift deſcends, 
Procumbent, yet towards the center tends ? 
The latent force of gravity we trace, 
c 


Long wrapp vd in thought, the fage revoly'd i 
vain, 9 
Til Nzwron roſe, ie wtlcr a6 als 


WF 
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Sublime he roſe; amazement held the ſchools, 
When nature ſunk to univerſal rules; 

But now tis done; his works the ſtudious ſhare, 
The theme is grand; the ſubject yields delight; 
Not ſtay d on earth, its manfion's unconfin'd, 
To diſtant worlds aſcends the lab'ring mind; 
Borne on the wings of thought, the foul aſpires 
To read the ſtars, and count th' æthereal fires. 
ParLosoPHY pervades the blazing fun, 
| Where in bright circles dancing planets play 

| Around the ſource of far extended day.— 

'Tis to ſublime Partosopay we owe 

All that of worlds above, or earth we know; 


| Thy ſmiles revive the deep enquiring mind, 
By thee our wit is pure, our parts refin'd. 
From hence are known the various pow'rs of air, 
Its properties occult, its ſubſtance rare; 
The riſe of vapours, and how meteors form; 
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Say, why deſcends ſo fwift the rattling hail ? | 
And why do pregnant clouds fly o er the vale ? 
The rain congeal'd, transforms to pond'rous ſtones, 
Hurl'd down, impetuous, from aereal thrones ; 
Elaſtic air tranſports the clouds on high, 
And gently wafts them round the azure ſky. 


Tauutor'd by her, we mark the falling ſnow, 
Till all is one continu'd fcene below; 

She knows from whence inclines the hoary froſt, 

And why confin'd, and bound in icy chains, 

Yon limpid pools transform to chryſtal plains. 

Lo! undiſmay'd, Pa1r.os0ray has found 

How the loud thunder ſhakes the vaſt profound;* 

From whence the bright æthereal ſhaft deſcends, 

And burſting nitre ſome huge column rends. 

The grand phænomenon of northern fires 

To her is known, tho ruſtic fear retires ; 

With conſcious dread the giddy vulgar tray, 

And anxious he pe the wiſh'd return of day. 

When light ſulphureous vapours thinly ſpread, 

Catch fire, and flame converging over head, 

In contemplation wrapp'd, and calm furpriſe, 

The philoſophic ſtudent reads the ſkies. 


See | 


n 
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See where aſcends yon wide extended bow ! 
The ſign of grace, and heavenly love below; 
The origin divine, of light and ſhade ! 

In orient colours pure, diverſe, array'd. 
With pleaſing awe, a wond'rous ſcene ſurvey, 
Where five bright funs awake the drooping day ; 
There, where the vaſt concave, high-arch'd and 
Appear'd with recent ſyſtems once ſupply d. 


| Thoſe grand Par-helian forms no longer ſcare, 


Expell'd far hence all ſuperſtitious fear. 


Lo! wand'ring fires acroſs the meadows rove, 
Or wanton ſport beſide a neighb'ring grove ; 
Far from his road, and diſtant from his friends, 
In ſome broad ditch, or bog obſcure and deep, 
The wretch, aſtoniſh'd, graſps a treacherous ſteep; 
Immers'd and damp, bewilder'd and alone, 
Confus d, he rambles from the peopled town, | 
Thro' miry ſwamps, or barren heaths unknown. 
But why this plain digrefſion? reſt not here; 
Enough of funs, of ſtars, and fluid air ; 
It now remains to fing of earth, and ſtones, 
And what to man, and beaſts, and birds belongs. 
I 4 AB 


136 POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS, 


All hail! ſerene PuROsopHr, divine! 
No leſs to thee pertains the opening mine; 
Tis thine to penetrate thro? beds of earth, 
And tell of poliſh'd gems the ſecret birth; 
How, low in caverns dark, the marble grows, 
Fair ſtreak'd and vein'd, adorn'd with azure rows, 
Tis thine, the alabaſter to explore, 
And rich porphyrius long inveſted ſtore ; 
The ſtedfaſt adamant, compreſs d and ſtrong, 
The ſparkling ruby, and cornelian ſtone ; 
The ſoft, pellucid chryſtal, fair and gay, 
Carbuncle flaming, like the lamp of day; 
The green ſmaragdus, and the fapphire blue, 
'Th' obdurate amethyſt, of purple hue, 
And golden topaz. Lo! to thee belong 
The black achate, and the jaſper throng. 
But more than all, the magnet ſtrikes my mind, 
A world of wonders in a ftone combin'd ! 
Nor leſs delight the ſons of wiſdom find 
Where iron ore attracts the curious mind, 
Or, in metalline ſtreams, mercurius flows. © 
There, where the burniſh'd tin adorns the ſhore, 
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Where veins of gold, or ſhining filver Le, 
And unctuous lead regales th enquiring eye. 


The cultur'd glebe, or contemplate the plain, 
E'en humble ſhrubs, or lofty trees above. 
If we the powers of vegetation trace, 
Conſummate beauty ſhines in every place; 

Admit diſcretion is our greateſt good, 

« Thro' nature's works we look to nature's Gon.“ 
Sure, not remote from this, is all we know 

Of birds above, of beafts, and fiſh below! 


| Farborn from hence, where glorious order ſhines, 
A ſcene more varied claims my artleſs lines, 

T' admire what wiſdom form'd the inſet train, 
Their ſtrange mutations, and their ſenſe of pain. 
The painted ſcarab, and melliferous tribe, 
Tranſcend what human language can deſcribe. 


But, now to man, my ranging thoughts retire, 
To ſing how arts, philoſophy require, 


Forſook 
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Forſook by her, a ſavage, wild and rude, 
Were man, with ſenſe and reaſoning powers endu d. 
In vain this gift ; the deſart waſte and void 

Were his dire haunt, with monſters fell annoy'd; 
Naught would he know, but want and conſtant pain, 
A life of woe, and death his greateſt gain; 
Forlorn and wand'ring thro' the loneſome wood, 
With boars contending for their acorn food. 
Such were mankind, expos'd to various woes, 
But for the help PrrLosoeny beſtows. 
Thro' every ſcene of life the goddeſs flies, 
By thee, ſage Chiron ſpurns indulgent eaſe, 
And meditates the ſource of fell diſeaſe; 
To heal mankind, the doctor tries his wit. 
The various ſimples cull'd, he hopes to cure, 


Firſt taught by thee, the navigator roſe, 
The main to traverſe, and his life expoſe ; 
Swift thro ſurrounding ſeas, unaw'd, he fails, 
Foreſees the ſtorm, or waits propitious gales; 
From ſhores remote, and rich, or realms unknown, 
The wealth of diſtant nations is our own. 


From 
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From hence we learn what arts the world can find. 
And what the various cuſtoms of mankind ; 

And finds a place, even in the rolls of fame. 
Firſt plann'd by thee, the planetarium roſe, 
And here th” armillary ſphere its being owes ; 

And engines deſtin d to extirpate fires ; 

The ſtudent's palm, ferene PriLosopay ! 


And manufactures vaſt, employ mankind ; 

And poliſh'd lenſes failing fight reforms ; 

The long-tub'd teleſcope explores the ſkies, 
Deriv'd from the ſame ſource, the globes delight, 
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The world in narrow form compris'd we fee, 
Their ſtation fix'd, like ſtuds of burniſh'd gold. 


Nor leſs the labouring farmer claims thine aid, 
The graſs to mow, or pluck the ripening blade; 
What time to turn the well directed plough, 
And when the ſeeds of hopeful crops to fow. 


Tutor'd by thee, the muſe compleats the choir, 
Chants heavenly ſtrains, or ſtrikes the trembling lyre, 
Aſſumes the glorious theme, with ardour glows, 
And form'd by thee, her pleaſing language flows; 
The lively image, and the graceful ſtile, 
Are known by reading, and attain'd by toil. 
Philoſophy the ſtudious bard refines, 
Informs his mind, and weighs his flowing lines; 
Tells what to chooſe, pure ſentiment ſupplies, 
Awakes attention, and expels diſguiſe. 
She bids each ftriking ſimile be fair, 
And thoughts ſelected pleaſe the liſt ning ear. 


AXrTaris 18. 


A SOLILOQUY. 
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k& SDVLVITLOWPL.: 


R EFULGENT fummer comes, the fervid ai 
And flaming ſkies, denote the circling year; 
From fields of æther, and the blaze of day, , 


Intemperate heat, and Sol's meridian ray, 
To glades umbrageous, let me haſte away. 
There, on the banks of ſome meandring ſtream, 
Chant to my ruſtic pipe, a nobler theme. 

Oh! come, celeſtial Con rEMYIATIon, come; 
While ftretch'd at eaſe, beneath the ſhade I lie, 
Let not fair thought's inhaling balſam die. 
Come, heavenly viſitant! engage my mind, 
Breathe inward peace, and ſentiments refin'd. 


Infinite Wiſdom, and reform the whole? | 
Whatever is, was made for ſome deſign, - 
Whatever breathes, hath origin divine, | 
In vain immenſity would man confine. 

Behold in air what tranſient myriads form, _ 
Who bade yon ſhort-liv'd tribes aereal ſwarm ? 


Or on imagination's pinions climb, 


142 -POEMS ON VARIOUS SUBJECTS. 


Some, o'er the ſtagnate pool, incumbent, borne, 
The fleeting offspring of prolific morn ; 
Scarce viſible to man, live with the day, 
What ſlender texture! what conſummate grace 
And ſtriking colours, clothe yon inſect race! 
Their chequer'd eyes imbibe the rays of light, 
1 and as chryſtal bright. 

ure, ſilent adoration's flame they fan, 
Yet may I love thro' flow'ry ſhades to walk, 
And with calm Solitude, fair goddeſs ! talk; 
Hold rapturuus converſe with the bleſs'd above, 
Soft gliding, penſive, thro the ſilent grove. 


Revolve the paſt, and penetrate thro time, 
In action ſtedfaſt, and in thought ſublime. 
As ſpring ſerene, give me to paſs thro life, 
From diſcord free, and baſe litigious ftrife ; 
In heights and depths, in happineſs and pain, 
Yet with REL16c1on, and with TxurH to reign. 


| 
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REFLECTIONS 


AFTER READING THE FOLLOWING LINES. 
Wen den fr bes eras mar &c. 
us. 


— 

In queſt of lawleſs gain; 

Tis mine the various lyre to ſweep, 
Or chant the poet's ſtrain. 


Far from all mean ſolicitude, 
Where no corroſive cares intrude 
| —> To wound my ſtedfaſt foul. 


What are the pleaſures wealth can give? 
What luxury's exceſs ? | 

More than enough muſt ſure deceive, 

And all have happineſs. 
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The rich, the gay, the ſapient, love 
Thoſe boundleſs bleſſings given; 

The labouring poor, ſuſtain d, ſhall prove 
Th' indulgent care of Heaven. 


Ceaſe then, my ſoul! from weak diſtruſt, 
In Provipences confide ; | 
And mocks the ſtoic's pride. 


Tis not the men who vainly boaſt 
Of ought enjoy'd below, 
Shall feel of heavenly bliſs the moſt, 

And real comfort know. 


A conſcience veid of all effince, 
From poignant anguiſh free, 
Is more than all that crowns difpenſe, 


'Tis that alone can make us bleſt, 
Compoſe the tempeſt of each breaſt, 
And ſheathe the force of fin. 


And elevate the ſoul ; 
Give conqueſt o'er our mental foes, 


To real greatneſs turn the mind, 
Teach what we ſhould obtain; 
Inſpire a generous flame refin'd, 
And ſoothe the ſenſe of pain. 


Oh! give me this, I aſk no more, 
Fair pleafure's train I ſcorn ; 
Let thoſe enjoy their ſhining ſtore, 
Who were to riches born; 


| Whoſe feeble minds on earth confin'd, 


Dare not forſake their gold, 
Left wafted on the wings of wind, 


Such is the rock on which they ſtand, 
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To loftier themes our thoughts diſpoſe, 
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And harbour in each breaſt, 


With every agonizing pain, 
And torturing care oppreſs d. 


So lives, ſo dies that wretched fool 
And dares, in ſpite of Heaven's juſt rule, 


Perpetually intent, 
For ever pleas'd with gaudy ſcenes, 
Or on deluſion bent. 


Accumulation ſtill the theme, 
Litioious firife, or "ANY 
Or government deny'd. 


Oh! could our vagrant minds but know 
Where dwells internal peace; 
Not in perpetual ftrife and woe, 
Not in our wealth's increaſe. 


Say, ſhall this narrow ſpan contract 
The contemplative foul ? 

This mundane ſcene of things compact, 
Th excurfive mind controul? 


Know, when tumultuous cares are loſt, 
And earth's concerns are fled, 
The ſoul divine ! ſeeks Heaven's bleſs d coaſt, 


Ka a PaRa- 
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A PARAPHRASE 
OF PART OF THE FIRST CHAPTER OF sr. JOHN*, 


Axgoves uv. axixmros de agents A agxt> 
IooPuns yeueruges ojanninecs ves apeyrue, tec. 
Ineffably divine! the Locos ſprang; 

Coeval with the Farnzx was the Son, 
The Lionr or Lion from endleſs ages ſhone. 
With power proclaim'd, in Heaven's ſupreme 
The WorD reſided, and that Won was Gon. 
From this eternal ſcurce, the Sox, the ſame 
With him who form'd this azure-vaulted frame. 
All things were by the Word efficient made, 

al ip wary 6 Wen ir nts 
In him was life, our univerſal joy, 
The light of mortal men, ordain'd to die. 
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He ſhone illuſtrious, with ſuperior light, 
His day not comprehended by our night. 


Amid the deep receſs of ſome lone wood, 
A wandt ring ſeer had fix d his rough abode ; 
To preach baptiſm ; he the firſt who came, 
_ His people's ſervant; John, the prophet's name. 
An herald by Jzmovan ſent, before RES 
That Lion, to which he faithful witneſs bore, 
That all convinc'd, a certain fait1 might have, 
Faith, which in pangs of death alone can ſave. 
Yet he was not that pure eſſential light; 
But came commiſſion'd by eternal might. 
Prophetic ſilence, long impos d, he broke, 
A ſure forerunner of the truths he ſpoke ; 
The Wonp with Gop was that primeval light, 
Which ſhines in man, with rays divinely bright. 


He with the unbeheving world remain d, 
The world was form'd by his Almighty hand ; 
Nor did mankind the ſacred Locos know, 
Firſt to his own, the Wor > efficient came, 
His own refus'd him, and revil'd his name. 
K 3 
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But thoſe, who with unbiaſs'd minds, and pure, 
Receiv'd the Goo READ, and with faith adore ; 

To them deem'd worthy, and to them alone, 
This ſpecial honour gave th zTERNAL Sox, I 
That they, bleſs'd heirs of glory, ſhould be 
Not of the will of man, not born of blood, 

Nor yet of fleſh; but by the VIS Gon. 


The ſelf-exiſting Locos fleſh was made, 
The Dzrty a man! like man array d; 
And by ſome chain ineffable, he ties 
His glory, his refulgent glory ſhone, 
The matchlefs ſplendor of his only Sox, 
Replete with grace and truth, his ſaints among, } ] 


Of this fleſh-bearing Won p thus John proclaim'd, 
Behold the man! of whom, in trains unblam'd 
This faithful truth I told: Before my days, 
(Tho' now poſterior in the world) he was, 

Prom him ve all our plenitude derive, 
And grace for grace from Heaven ſhall men receive; 
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By Moſes firſt the ſacred law was given; 
But grace and truth, when CRRIS FH came down 
from Heaven. 


Ne'er viſible to man's revolving eyes 
Did that pure ſelf-exifting Spiarr riſe ; 
Twas he, prime object of the Fa ruzxz's love, 
Long us d to tread the fulgent courts above, 
Who, with divine heart-melting ſpeech ceveat'd 


And this, the teſtimony borne aloud, C. 
John preach'd before the Hebrew-miſſion'd crowd: 
Levites, and watchful priefts, a ſacred train! 
Charg'd to interrogate the heav'n-taught man ; 
Where, on the margin of a deſert wood, J 
A wand'ring exile ! dwelt the ſent of Gon, 
A cavern'd rock his unadorn'd abode; 


Who art? art thouthe Caurisr?— Theſcerreply's, 
(Nought he conceal'd, nor yet the truth deny'd) 

I am not CHRIST. Then thus the * 
Interrogant, addreſs d the bard again: 

Say who thou art; doſt thou on earth appear 
Elias! the far fam d Thiſbite ſeer ? 

K ” Thus 
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Thus John: Nor I, to earth return d, appear 
Elias known, the far-fam'd Thiſbite ſeer. 

To whom the bold intruding prieſts reply d, 

Art thou that prophet, ne'er by man deſcry'd ? 
And thus the ſent of Gop.——Elias fam'd 

I am not, nor that heavenly ſeer unnam'd. 


Tell then thy name, the miſſion'd group rejoin d 
That we, obedient to the high command 
From whence we came, may to our friends reveal 


I am that clamant voice in the wild wafte ; 
Prepa:e the ſacred ways of Gp with haſte ; 
Make ſtraight his paths, as in th' inſpired book, 
By good Eſaias, Heaven's creator ſpoke, 


Of wav'ripg Phariſees, a doubtful train, | 
In haughty ſtile addrefs'd the heaven- taught man. 
Why then doſt thou baptize? and whence deſign 
Amid the refluent ſtream to cleanſe from ſin? 
Since thou art not the Cazisr, ns | 

Nor | 


Elias, borne thro” the wide realms of air, 
Aloft, incumbent, in his fiery car; 
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Whoſe accents ſhall by facred influence form. 


To fuch interrogations, fraught with pride, 
Cautious of ill, the Man of God reply d. 
In the pure laver of the cryſtal ſtream, 
Sent to baptize, on Heaven's beheſts I came; 
But he who ſhall ſucceed, yourſelves among, 
Converſes daily, tho as yet unknown, 
With hands profane, the latchets of whoſe ſhoes, 
I am not worthy, ſtooping, to unlooſe. 


Beyond where Jordan with redundant waves 

The fruitful t of rich Judeah laves; 

Where fajr Bethabara's illuſtrious town 

O'erlook'd th' adjacent plains, thoſe things were 
done. 


But when the morning brought the golden day, 
And lucent beams the vary'd hills diſplay, | 
His piercing view John caſt around the field, 

Then pointing with his hand, Behold, faid he, 

The prudent Laws! from fin's pollution free; 

N And, 
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And, lo! the man, poſterior, I declar'd, 
Tho' after, he before me is preferr'd. 


Tres MORNING. 


How fair! how fragrant is the dented vale 
Where odoriferous flowers their ſweets exhale ! 
And tuneful birds, harmonious from the ſpray, 
In ſprightly numbers uſher in the day. 

Lo! rapturous muſic all the region fills, , 
Hangs in the grove, or bounds along the hills. 


Immers'd in pleafure, will not man awake ? 
And the ſoft chains of ſtupid lumber break? 
When every real joy calls him abroad, 

And every ſcene direfts the mind to Gop. 

Be this the time to MzDprtTaTiOon due, 
To ſolemn thought, and retroſpective view. 
When calm, and from intruding buſineſs free, 
The ſoul contemplates vaſt immenſity; 


FAIL, facred ſeafon! — 
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Or to creation's ample bounds confin'd, 

Surveys the proofs of an zTERNAL MIND. | 

Who but the fool, his indolence to boaſt, 

Would in oblivien's hapleſs ſtate be loſt, 

Confus'd, bewilder d in a fea of dreams? | 


In pomp proceeds the powerful king of day 

The ſcene around his radiant beams diſplay. 

Where earth's gay plains, and Heaven's wide arch 
In fplendor comes the reigning orb of light ; 

Up the blue vault aſcends his flaming car, 

The dews exhale, and fogs diſſolve in air, 


Hail, fervid lamp! how ſhall my numbers 
| Thy delegated power? efflux divine i 


Or how thy latent properties define ? 
3 
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Yon tow'ring hills, and pointed rocks behold ! 

. the fair, and fring'd with burniſh'd gold; 
on the plain a ſhade extenſive forms. 

Nor leſs furpris'd, the tulgent graſs review, 

Where rays refracted by the pearly dew, 

As in the clouds the pomp of colours ſpread, 

With all the fine diverſity of ſhade. 


_ nr onde RES CES 
d nature what, bur for thy light benign ? ; 
A barren wild! a dreary chearleſs place 

Were earth and ocean, void of every grace; 
Frrncant aicht, exdone tim = 
Would then the dull chaotic maſs deform. 


Purſue the oak's extenſive, * 
ebene,, 3 eee 1 
mne 

undermine the tempeſt-beaten ſhore ; 
Go, dive beneath the chambers of the deep, 
r een ee 
4 monſters haunt ; Behemoth's ſpacious cave! 

Or penetrate the terrors of the grave; "of 


vet 
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Yet there, ew'n there, bayaſh the vat performs, 


Admire the luſtre of the ſparkling mine, 


| Where, like the fun, the yellow topaz burns, 
6—— — | 


Light Rows the rowy e den hr 


N 298 and glowing rubies ſhine; 


Hence men the rough incumbent ſteep beware; 


With chilling horror from the mountains brow, 


We ken the diſmal, fractur d ſcene below. 


And rolls like fluid ſilver o'er the plains. 


By thee, more bright yon winding river ſhines, 


Say, what the vegetative tribes would do? 
No more could they their matchlefs colours ſhew ; 


No more attract, and emulate the fair, 


Their charming features, and their graceful air 


If then ſo much the fun's gay beams avail, 


If Heaven's all-ruling Lonp withdraw his face 
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But for a moment? What were every ſcene ? 
If he who reigns in uncreated light, 

Great ſource of life, zTzzNai God of might, 
Should ceaſe to regulate yon radiant ſpheres, 
And forward puſh the vaſt, revolving ſtars ? 
Did nx not bid the globous planets roll, - | 


And pendent earth devolve about its pole, 
What dire confuſion ſoon would change the whole ? 
Where then were all the labour'd works of man? 
The toil of ages? where they firſt began. 
Yon azure arch, bright with refulgent day, 
With all its ſparkling ſuns muſt then decay. 
A fable ſheet of horror ſoon would ſpread 
O'er the rude maſs of worlds, inert, and dead ;] 
O'erwhelm'd and rent by elemental ftrife, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life ; 
The realms of joy, and courts of happines. 


ETAT1S 19. 
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REFLECTIONS 


ON A 
THUNDER STORM. 


A SOLEMN theme, deſcriptive muſe, aſſume; 

What means this dumb ſuſpenſe ? this awful 
gloom ? | 

This quick tranſition ? lo! demure and fad 1 

Th” aſtoniſh'd herds traverſe the ſilent mead, : 

While men in haſte to towns and hamlets ſpeed. 4 


Incumbent wrapp'd. What diſmal ſcenes ariſe 
O'er all the ſpace of Heaven! with awful dread, 
And night terrific, frowns th' impervious ſhade ; 
Tremenduous darkneſs ! far outſtretch'd above, 
A gloomy ſheet malign involves the grove! 
Of ſtorms preſageful, nod. Oh! take th' alarm, 
And ſpeed my ling ring feet, while free from harm. 
Lo! 
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Lo! to their neſts the feather'd tribes repair, 
The flocks and herds to lonely ſhadows drear. 
All nature feels a change! behold at hand, 
Eruptive from the Heavens, a flaming brand 
Breaks ſharp and ragged; feeble viſion fails, 
Hark! repercuſſive, awful, deep, and loud, 
A re, 
Nearer, and nearer, comes the direful ſtorm, 
Till o'er our heads the fervid lightnings form; 
Tremenduous Juftre ! now reſiſtleſs rolls 
A ſheet of flame, and wide inveſts the poles ; 


Or on the hills, with far continued fweep, 


Singes the graſs, and ſtrikes the bleating ſheep ; 
Or lowing herds, in ſynod met, and full, 


Mark there, a lab'ring ox, honeſt and four, 
Wich blaſted limbs compreſs the groaning ſhore ; 


There harmleſs ſheep by ſhafted lightning ſtruck, 


'Thro'” death remain, and fate's ſevere alarms. 


Now 
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Now pours 2 daluge of impetuqus rain 
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Hangs oer the grove, SET 

White doom the . 
. 

Fw op — and haas the reecherous. 


At length relents the ſtorm; the clouds ſubſide ; 
And nature. ſhines once more in graceful pride; 
Diſpers'd aloft, incumpent miſts are driven, 
Diffus'd and ſcatter'd round the vault of Heaven. 
The drooping fields revive, the groves look gay, 
The woods reſound with joy, and mirth concludes 
the day. 

Exulting birds with melody divine, 
In concert full, and warbling numbers join; 
And lo! the ruminating herds confeſs 
The general joy, and ſoft engaging bliſs ; 
| Inceffant bleatings fill the echoing air, 

While univerſal nature bows in pray'r. 
| L Oh! 
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Oh! let my muſe the choir zthercal join, 

Let wonDER, PRAISE, and GRATITUDE be mine; 
In humble ſtrains of adoration pure, * 
May I approach that all- creating yowes | : 
Who monnts the wind, and guides the rending 

ſtorms, 
Whoſe plaftic hand the baleful lightning forms, 
And moulds the cryſtal hail. Hz pours the rain, 
Or with ſoft ſhowers renews the parched plain. 
By ni the deep majeſtic thunder rolls, 
And livid flames involve the ſtedfaſt poles ; 

The dew u ſprinkles, and the fun uE warms, 
He gave to light and ſhade their various charms, 
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